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TWILI@RT. 


A long, low room, with oaken-panelied walls, 
And narrow windows looking the west, 
A quiet room, where fickéring frelight falls 

On folded hands of one who sits at rest ; 
Who reata and listens in the twilight gloom 

To tender strains of music, sof and slow, 
That rise, and fall, and flutter through the 


room 
le wordless but melodious ebb and flow. 
Without, a «plendor lingers in the heaven, 
Of rose, and purple, royal qo ail gray. 


Green leaves are trembling In the breeze of 


even, 
The nightingale’s sweet voice comes o'er 
the way 
While overhead, in skies serene and far, 
Shines, like an angel's smile, the evening 
star 
The long, sad hours of garish day are past, 

The long, hard years of life draw to # close, 
A tired hand and heart enjoy at last 

Life's twilight hour before their long repose, 
A blessed eveutide of love and home, 

Before the shadow of that darkness falls 
Whose deepest density enwraps the tomb, 

And through whose awful mist Death's an- 

el calla 
The sweet strains rise and fall, the twilight 
aray 

Grows deeper in the room; bul peace is 

borne 
Unto that listener's heart from far away, 

All eloquent with whispers of & morn 
Hongful and beautiful, prophesied to last 
When noons of earth and nights of death are 

part. 
- =_ _ 


ELAMA, 


THE TWIN SOUL. 


BY C. LEON GUMPERT. 


“The awful shadow of some unseen power 
F . though unseen, among us.’ 


— Shelley 


CHAPTER I. 
THE AROMA OF THE CHARNEL HOUSE. 


Doetor Paul St. Jean is creaking his way 
through the blank blackness, the fetid at- 
mosphere of the narrow stairway leacing 
into the demonstrating room of Martin's 
College, when, as he reaches the dimly- 
lighted passage, branching off to the dissect- 
ing-room, he stumbles upon a figure groping 
along the banisters in advance of him. 
There is a mutual exclamation and recogni- 
tion by voice, for nobody can see in this 
dismal! place. 

“It's you, Eustace ?” 

“Hallo, Doctor!” 

“Hallo, yourself, young fellow! You're 
late at it to-night. [| came back on purpose 
for you. The gig’s outside. It's raining. 
Only a shower, | hope. Come along!” 

“Wait! wait!” exclaimed the other, quick- 
ly ; “there’s a new subject here! A woman 
—a beauty—a magnificent beauty, Doctor! 
{ want you to see her. They brought her 
this morning. She makes me nervous. 
I'm so shaky to-night at the sight of her face 
that I tremble all over like a baby. I can’t 
tell why. I suppose I want atonic. But 
she fascinates me. I was going back to 
take another look at her!” 

“The deuce !” laughed the Doctor; ‘why 
aren't you used to it yet? You sicken at 
the sight of blood and death like a sissy! 
Let's see the beauty! Where is she, Eus- 
tace, my boy ?” 

“Lying as if asleep, on the first table. 
Covered up from the vulgar eyes and hands 
of the heathen students, thank God! It 
doesn’t seem like death, Doctor! Yet it's 
more beautiful than life. You remember 
our conversation of last night about the 
spirit that illumines and quickens the mis- 
erable body. I was thinking of that spirit 
as | looked at ber and she seemed to smile. 
Of course it was only fancy. Come in and 
see for yourself!” 

“Have they ene if 

“All. They left an hour agu. We're all 
alone !” 

The ricketty door gives a scream as he 
pushes it open, and the dim gas light flares 
blue in the draught. 

The ghastly chamber, pervaded with 
that dreadful aroma of the charnel house, 
that sickening, indelible odor of corruption 
which is never to be forgotten or effaced by 


those who have experienced it, is long and | 


low, and on this night is lost in dismal 
gloom at the lower end, where the gas i: 
out. The students have disappeared. Over 
one table hovers a feeble glare from a sol:- 
tary burner, that blinks in the horrible 
twilight of the place, like the phosphorescence 
of rottenness. There is a funereal succession 
of tables extending down the room, each 
covered with its pall of black muslin, con- 
cealing dread borrors, and blood-stained and 
vile to sight and smell. A grotesque piece 
of stove-pipe twists itself across the white- 


washed ceiling and crawls into the far wall, | 
| towards the window and continues 


like a distorted serpent. 


“Put up the gas, Eustace '" says the Doc- | have a breath of air, here 


tor, taking a cigar from his case. 





gently from the face and pauses a moment, 
as if the countenance, Medusa-like, has petri- 
fied him where he stands. ‘Then he speaks 
| softly and musically, looking at the face 
with a riveted gaze. 

“This is the Sphynx whose questioning 
we shall never answer! She is 
beautiful, Eustace. She seems asleep !” 

He touches the cheek with his finger, 
gently though, as if he feared the contact 
might rouse ber. 

“Why, my boy, she’s not been dead 
twenty-four hours! Not twenty-four!” 

“Do you say so, Doctor?” asks Eustace, 
his wild eyes growing wilder. “ls it 
trance ?” 

“No—it is death!” responds St. Jean. 

“But where did she come from, 1 wonder 
This is no graveyard spoil, Eustace !” 

Eustace stares at the body and responds : 

“Don't mention graveyard in the same 
breath with her, Doctor. I'm 
sensitive, | know | am. 1 
always was, but I thank God 
I am not like these bacchanals 
of students who turn their 
studies into orgies, even in 
this room. I cannot account 
for it, but 1 must repeat that 
I am dreadfully conscious of 
a perturbation in my whole 
being to-night—my physical 
being —my psychical being— 
and the awful magnetism of 
this poor body here keeps me 
constantly in its thrall.” 

Doctor St. Jean makes po 
reply. His eyes are closed, 
He is standing in deep medi- 
tation for the moment. Then 
he helds up his cigar to the 
gas burner, lights it and pufls 
a faint cloud, which vals 
above the body like a nebu- 
lous spirit. 

“Yes, Eustace!” he says at 
le in almost a 
whisper, and with his eyes 
still fixed on the beautiful 
clay before him, “it is as you 
say. There is a subtle mag- 
netism about this mysterious 
subject. The students must 
not pollute this. They shal) 
not. [| will see to that.” 

“Ll love you for saying so, 
Doctor!" replies Eustace; 
then after an interval, “notice 
the exceeding fineness of her 
hair. What a gc us wealth 
of golden tress. Luckily that 
has so far escaped vandals.” 

He walks around the table 
and surveys the body from 
every side, while the Doctor, 
growing vehement in his 
smoking, envelopes the whole 
place in mist, and the odor of 
tobacco somewhat neutralizes 
the sickening atmoaphere. 

“Possibly we are so inter- 
ested in her,” speaks Eustace, 
“because the seagon is nearly 
over, and the tables all empty 
of subjects. She is the first 
one we have had for a week. 
They finished the last one, | 
believe, a night or two ago.” 

“I am interested in her 
deeply,” rejoined the Doctor. 
“I have seen, in the course of 
my studentship and practice, 
hundreds of beautiful women, 
but never one so perfect as 
this one. Never such a fault- 
less piece of sculpture as this. 
Never such a one as thrills me 


like this one does.” 
“The face is like a face 
that | have so often seen 


somew here—either in life or 
in @ painting,” replies Eus- 
tace. “It is an uncommen 
face, but | imagine | have 
seen its counterpart.” 
“Come, come, my boy,” says the Doctor, 
“let her rest in peace. Coverthe sweet face 
and bid her good night.” As he speaks le 
folds the sheet again gently over the features 
and replaces the black cover over all. Then 
he emits a dense cloud of cigar stoke, as a 
possible apology for speech 
“This is a filthy, detestable place I 
loathe the sight of it!” says Eustace, glan 
cing about the apartment. “And the fiend 
fonly knows what ever led me to choose 
medicine as a profession. I'm sick of it.” 
“Humbug!” replies St. Jean, “you're 
net. You are more enthusiastic than ever, 
}old man. This reom, I confess would be a 
| morsel better for a litle scrubbing and car 
| bolic acid, and we must set Jacob about it 
this very night. I can’t help thinking of 
| this woman, Eustace. She puzzles me. I'll 
swear there's some mystery ju the wind 
| Depend upon it she's been smuggled inte 
}the College. Depend upon it. However, 
I'l find out. Things hare been going on 
too loosely bere of late. We must stop it.” 
The Doctor while speaking walks over 
“Lets 





It's a cursed 
absurdity to keepthese shutters everlastingly 


The Doctor is a pale, handsome man, of | closed.” 


about forty years of age, a strikingly intel- 
lectual looking man, with bright grey eyes 
and grizzied-black whiskers, and hair tinged | 
with white. | 
Eustace Marvin, his friend and pupil, is | 
his junior by at least ten years, yet he looks | 
older than his master and more care-worn | 
and paler. The young man’s brown eyes | 
litter almost feverishly ; there is a gleam 
n them that is wild—morbid, one might | 
say, yet as fascinating as strange. 
The body has been shrouded in a sheet ; 
over this is thrown the usual black cloth 
covering of the cadarre. 
The r moves the white cerement 


“Stop! Doctor! See! Look there!" cries 
Eustace, with an expression of terror, as be 
points his finger towards the body. “What 
is that? that, that glows so palely upon her 
there like a flame '” 

“That!” answers the Doctor, 
“Why you non compos! What is it but | 
moonshine. Moonshine, my boy. See the 
shower is over and there comes in from yon 
der chink a slender ray.” 

“Moonlight !" ejaculates the other, “se it is 
but it startled me. Everything does to-night.” 

The Doctor walks to the window and 
pushes open the shutter. A broad flood of | 
pale light streams into the room. 


laughing 





indeed , 


- ~ - ; 
| “See! There's mot 
glorious night ? We wil 
ride home, old fellow. The Heaven is in- 
tewse with nebulac tonight, too. Look 
there! The moon cannot extinguish the 
stars, There is Saturn, low down, just over 
the roofs youder.” 
Eustace has joined him, and exclaims: 
“What makes vou notice Saturn, Doctor?" 
“What? Why, what do you mean? By 
Jove, | think you're a little Gighty to-night, 
Rustace. Delirium of fever, hey?” 
“Ll was thinking of Saturn at t 
stant, Doctor, | had a most strange dream 
of Saturn last night. Two weeks ago, at 


have a charming 


the invitation of Professor MeOlure, | ac | haven't hada speck of time to devole my- | the sound of wheels outside and a vehicle 


| companied him into his observatory. The 
lrofessor was then engaged in a profeand 
| study of the satellites of Saturn, and he 


| excited my curiosity about that planet. I 
| ulanerd into the long tube of the telescope 


of it. What a 


very in- 


“Tell my man," says the Doctor, “to re. 
main there till T choose to come. | want 
no more ot his orders !" 

“Yessir.” Jacob prepares to shuffle a 


retreal 


“Stop ' cries St. Jean, “it's strange you “I getup this mornin’ about four o'clock 


, can't keep this place in better order, Jacub! 
, Why it's detestable! Look at the great 


j Ss the dirt and confusion! There's no 


air in the room, no ventilation, no light, no 
order ; it's owfrageous |" 

“Well, Doctor, you 
with one thing and another, and renovatin' 
and ‘melioratin’ things down stairs, that | 


self to the jon of Une bere room ; 
but I'll fix it the first thing in the mornin’, 
Dector. That'll be all right, mark my 
' word!" 

. “Pm afrad you're getting lazy, Jacob. 


“ENE IN POMPEII. 


with athrill of awe, and beheld suspended 


in the blackness of space the golden jewel 


ofthe ring-girt orb. Lean never forget the 
sight.” 

He turns abruptly at this iostant, and 
with «a terrified glance stares actoss tle 
rowonn 

“There is somebody here,” he says “] 
heard « footstep 

‘There is a noise outside at this puncture 


a of 4 person stumbling up staifs and then 
at the lower end of the rox 
pushed open and the fyure of 


the dear mi is 
“& TMAli a} 


pears, indefinitely revealed iu the glogi and 





cloud which shroud the room: in that locality 
“Hallo’ It's Jacob!” eries the Drocte 
Itis sndeed no less important and tet 
ious a personage than Jacob Windthrim 
the College janitor, an individual whe has 
seen mnere lorrors Monsieur de Paris, 
Lawd of the Gourllotine, and bas absorbed 
Inere medical ated sevenutifie Kroow becky 
dint of listening, cocasionally, at clinies aud 
lectures, than usual! fails to the share of 
gifted janitors His language is well 


stocked with technical polysyllables picked 


ip from the professors, and which his orig 

nal grammar sets off Like jewels of discotnse 
The students call him “Meaty Jake for he 
knows more about joints and cuts than a 
buteber, and his knowledge of flesh and 
blood is indeed profound. He's a little, grey 
haired man, with very lange grey eyes, and 
avery red nose, and he shuffles along to 
wards the Dkxtor and Eustace with a sert 


of limping, slip>shod gait, as if he walked 


wooden legs badly rinatedt It fest, 
tow, that be has been drinking more Uvan 


ont 


is evn 


his osual allowance to-night. 
“Doctor’ | know'd it was you! 
been Luntin’ you all over’ Your 
down there with your vehicle, says he can 
told me to find you and 
He's been out 


I've 
mais 
t 
wait much louger 
bring you down directly’ 
there nigh on to an hour’ 


Now, do 


See that it is done at ones yer 
know anything about this body bere Ihe 
you know how it came here 

The old man's face grows as white as 
the wall, and he stamens 

Ooh! that ‘ere cadaver’ Seems that's 
the very cadaver as was be wht here th 
meornit Its aw fine subyec’, aint it Dhoete 
Full of wliperse Cine ane! all that, el 
Phe College ought to be proud off that ere 
cadaver 

What do you k © aleout it, oar 
me’ (hut with it Woihice  terevtagelat 
here 2” 

The janitor is weak the knees how, a 


hie trettbsles , mer bi a! bocrbel of thie 
edge te steady hineelf uel abawer 
hiuskily 

*Afore Cond Almight [he tor, all TE ketwow 


about that ere subsy voit was broupylt 


here: this sucntits bie Conner sent 

What" cries the Dh savagely the 
Coroner?” 

Yes, Doctor, be tL stapepeome bee 
knew stack Was fh i w here, and 
mr bye mertet her eevee 1 a Cacnd ne 
snd it-—— 

“Confound you snoawer ny question w 
you, man? | Wohi tereraght ot here ? 

“Two menor at least Uhree tet ete 
White man amdtwe rel tne 

‘iW you dont te me the truth, I ha 
you discharged this very night 

So help me Crd, Im tellin’ Ul truth 
Doctor If you cateh me in a he, inject u 


and dissect me and put my heart in alcool 
for a morbid spec met 

The man’s drunk 
pupil, “Til have 
him, theugh. I'm 
night.” 

“Come,” be exclaims, ad a 
itor, “you taust tell ine every wore 
Be quick, for Ive uo time W lose 
the truth.” 


says St. Jean to his 
stery out 


suspi 


lhe wh 


fearfully ous t 

the jan 
about ' 
Tell mu 


| 


of blood on the floor and walls! | puttin’ things to rights, cleanin’ chemical 





CHAPTER Il 
TUR CAUSE OF MOCILRNG EK 
InkoTORS KNIVES.” 


“FOK rom THE 


“Well, you see, gentlemen,” begins Jacob, 


may be it wasn'tonly half arter three. It 
wasn't quite light yet. I had lote to de, 





ee, removin’ diagrams, et cetery 
bein’ now as lectures is over. Well, asl 
wassayin'’, | gotup and went down stain 


see I've been so busy | and lighted the gaa in the dispensary, and 


began sweepin’ and dustin,’ and fixin’ things 
here and there, when all of a sudden | heard 


stops at the door, TT goes to the door and 
looks out, and there was a big, covered fur 
niture wagon, While | was standin’ there 
& man comes up tome and asks me if this 
was Martin's College. I saya, Ves, it was’ 
Ile was a colored man, As 
soon as ft told him he calle 
ert to some one in the wagon, 
and out jumps another col 
ord man and a white man 
The white man says to me 
* This is the place we want ; 
you're the janitor, aint you 
1 didn't give bim no sate 
factor, reply, for | wae riley 
and mad, and then he says 
again: ‘Hen't you the jani 
tor, say” | says, ‘Who you 
talkin’ to?’ He says: * Why, 
I'm talkin’ to you, you old 
bone scraper. Says Who's 
a bone scraper?” Says he 
‘Why you are, dang you.’ 
‘Well, says 1, Marin’ up with 
a repaltee, ‘if I'm a bone 
scraper, what are you, eh? 
What are you but a danged 
old body anatcher and——'” 
“For God's sake, stop this 
balderdash,” interposes the 


Doctor; “tell us in a few 
words w ” 
“Bays he: ‘ive us a Hh 
here.’ Sayel: ‘I'll see you 
amothered in sulphurated 
hydrogen afore I'll give you 
a ine Says he F What's 
that? You won't give use 
WA, eh? oT mays (No, I 


won't; go about your bual 
nem.’ Says be comin’ up 
and shakin’ his fist in my 
face “You darnedold white 
headed resurrectioniat, UU 
show you.” With that I grate 
my broom and 

“LT told you te atop such 


jargon, Jacob. Lo eant stay 
here all night te listen te 
tDiime ticotimertime Let me an 
ticipate you Your saw the 
wagon stop on went out 
twomen addressed you they 


wanted you te help them i 





with a dead bawty they lad 
ine the | Wager bias brew 
here povlriting te three muph> 
Jeet You efused brat 
finally did) help them in 
with it 
Jace replies by a succes 
sheets ot ticeds 
"Ser far, mer goed” peeves 
St. Jeu woot 
Well, they tell me shed 
beens asin chown oat) the 
mom twee «lave aed as 
teddy clicla't tie tt lait 
Dien, thee y Pererregebet bee poher 
Pteld the tian he was a al 
Says | Wheres your a 
therty ’ Whe 1y 
bortig bier bere, say Wie » | 
y ' ‘ fieate ” | lee | 
we oan oath, * ust | 
iu ! your own affairs 
+ tu | u tiet 
t w4 ! “ 
1 papers al nitty hiert 
‘ iti lersta ‘ 
jorttom thie Dbewetenr ' bo ‘tretted ? il 
biel hie mtg ) ! ~ 
! rtold the men wl | 
hich \ tilewbeed the a 
for then t the bendy andy | 
tl aton, id ve { | 
y hid, Tomes 4 | 
I tl " mys sent th 1 
wha tam acard what th hia 
" aeard with writ ' 1} ia 
‘a It ‘ ' ‘ ! ! 4 
! Wha ‘ ! , at tl 
‘ ha " anes hiatily, | 
| / ! " What thin? | 
Wi an | ! 
‘ mi ! Hhiahe presery | 
hat ht, ated wl [ was etilea 
OT | ! hiyremely pl . ia ay j 
‘a i ‘ ay’ | ‘ ’ loa 
wh and I ‘ him @ ~ i} 
A Asa ‘ We e ' of ‘ 
aiid fined all al \ ‘ 
he ated tl bs art nj kw 
atl mal ! ‘ 
sla x tl ke a ‘ ‘ l 
fron ye ana fia tl 
j ‘ “ome 1 hears A 
‘ ‘ lye all! wan | 
ail tha ‘ tia ‘ l k 
! shies etl rt ! 
st bh dot wi ‘ 4 le i a | 
u apes t “vy a here 1 1 
} all ai i my jewk vies ok , 
he bhatehway, away al the ". « 
' ales buen ter Che head ron | 
Where os that card taatvis the Dp ! 
le altimmt feren sly 
SI Int wonder tf Thad it here now 
Doctor this bere very vest pan ket | 
He dives into bis ragged pocket and fam. | 
bles among bis clothes, but te oO punpom 
get it for vou, Doctor, right off It's 


down 


stairs. | want you to read it 


He turns quickly to execute his errand, 
but the Doctor's volee checks him. 

“Stop! We'll go with you! the 
furies, Kustace, we must look into this or 
elee the good fame of Martin's College will 
be blown by the demon's breath to rags and 
tatters! Come along, dreamer, star-gazer !” 
He rouses his pupil from a deep reverie by 
a pinch on the young man's neck, and the 
two follow the janitor down the dark and 
ticket) staircase. 

“ You'll be turning all the students into 
subjects, if you don't light the landing gas, 
Jacob,” says the Doctor, as he pes bis 
way through the passage. “You'll be find 
ing some of us at the foot of the stairs some 
morting with broken necks, man.” 

“ Well, Doctor, you see it's so very late, 
and all the studente——" expostulate thei: 
ulde. 

“It doean't matter!" interposes St. Jean, 
“and besides it's economical aud the ¢ ollege 
funds are low. Tut I'll swear, the light in 
that room wouldn't attract the ghost of a 
moth! Why, | could hardly get light 
enough out of it for my cigar!” 

Eustace laughs, “We need light Just 
how on sO many more important matters, 
Deetor.” 

“ True enough, my bey Look out for 
that step! 1 aay, janitor, didn't Profmaser 
Major know of that body being here?” 

“Professor Major? Oh, my, yea, yeu air! 
The Professor was dead in love with that 
‘ere culaver! Said it was the fattest, 
smoothest, handsomest female cadaver he'd 
ever seen. And the students! Lordy! ob, 
how they carried on when they saw her in 
a ~y room. They wanted to chloride 
ver on the spot. She's an immense success 
Doctor.” ; 


Another steep fight of stairs to descend 
and they are on the first floor landing. 

“We are at the end of the maze aays 
= Doras, . see light at last. Behold 

wn!" e nia to the open glass 
at lighted eden. _ 

“ Now, Jacob, as quick as you can—t 
card. ick” ° . a 
“In half a tecond, Doctor,” anawers 
Jacob, aa they enter the office 

“Sit down, gentlemen. There's that man 
of yours waitin’ out at the door there.” 

“Let him wait’ Where's card” 
Gaeta’ 

“It must be in my coat pocket.” 

“Where is your coat?” 

* Now, since | come to recollect, Doctor, 
i seemes to tne it's in the labr tory —if taint 
there it's in the museun If Caint there 
its inthe dead room. Lknow | bad it on 
When To went up to conduct her over to the 
dissectlon toons It was warm work, Dox 
warm work!" 


the 


tow 
“Don't stand bere talking. Go find it! 
Fincerly at Cbvemer pre retuplory words, shuffles 

from the room ated is heard muttering and 


mutebling as he lips up stain again. The 
Dheveton then calle to bis driver 
dow’ Yous oun uel ready now Then 


turting to hie young friend, whe has all 
this tine been unwontedly silent, he aays 
old tian, you look tired (yet 
in the carriage and go to sleep.’ 

No, bam not tired, Doctor, thank you, 
but 2 ain oppressed 
Host ithe apliewatele 
Ir 
Will sit lete 

He sits 
eyes 

Why 


*hustace 


With & most strange 
lethargy as if Ll had been 
Ar tagged Will pase it a tment 1 
m@ Triltitite 
eet & lounge and closes hus 
What the detce ails 


the baryon 


' He's as while as a« 
per atel as tremul 


in as a yirl hist ace 
Whats the 
Thats 
+ bits prtalne 
faitited 


of water 


thialtey 


1 giaape the young mans luge 


as fast as you can i 


muh, grt a 
wieh t 


seme berated Toor, nervous boy 


whitened 
satawer tol 
eard ableavy la 


passage ane a grown, atl inte 


isteem the janitor with a livid 


heal ¢ pression 


alohitiy 


laitos 
Cant you 


. ’ arte ‘ 
Wiiat ’ i 


lieat 


fetit thot the 


It is plainly ¢ 
t ken od 


rant speak 
imb threugh fear 


val be tami forth 


speak out 

eegetup and dressed herself 
lhe woman, the cadaver She dressed 
“em atl 
‘> 
Govnd 


lise 


passed me ith the 
Coeml " ‘ 
Them I saw her 
iow bogus 
tibet tay rile man? 


. Lad ts sheet ! 

he lp> aaae 

bave you 

the 

«its wonted pallor 
A ghoet' 


wt \t 


. cries 
Din ! 


is fae fest 
atl even exceeding 
Where's the card 
I bye 
haticu teh a 


bah! 

jet fellow makes 

his paket 

ts forth the Doctor with ater 
er, “give it tome ; and now 
brady fom the dispensary as 

lacy legs will carry you! There 

Hurry up" 

Lhe fellow disappears in a moment, 


4 ihe 


fie energy offs 
Kt gel setae 
fast as \ 

Sask that here 


| Koows by instinct where the brandy bottle 


s, puts his hand on it in the dark and bob. 
bles back with a countenance full of un- 
ullerable misery, but when be returns the 
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aeaar mg to Jacob, * Get mee 
thet . oe al 

@ re ’ 
out a Be Meme all 


ejects Une ond says: 
Se mnt — png 
tor, bgt He elf now, Let ae be 


— ae Modp ine 

ble, Bho 

— dee ey wf tack is | 
ase et hone at thi car, Pim of.” 

He glances af the squafe of pasteboar: 
which the jenitor has handed him, and bis 
expression al once grows terrible 

“Merciful God' is this all they gare you, 
man?" 

“Yea, Doctor.” 

“ You scoundrel! In the name of all the 
fiewds and angele of heaven, what do 
you mean?” 

“What ise it?" crice Eustace, inapiug frum | 
the lounge and, trembling and agaam):, tot- 
tering towards the Doctor, “let me 

“Look what is written here, Eustace. 
‘ Authority! ‘Certificate’ Confusion! 

ngs are managed finely bere. Head 
ee: Head the card!” 

Kustace, glancing at the paper, cries out 
Whe @ these words written ina beid 


For the 


CHAPTER Ul. 
PURSES( RA WUPEENAL 
ENIGMA. 
It was the morning succeeding the strange 
soone at the College. 


Dr. &. Jean was seated in his library, 
snug room on the first floor of his rural 


home, and, bro« upon the events of the 

bee bemt of the open volume 
Fecckestens upon bis knee, and indulged 
in visions every way as ecird as those of the 


betere him. 
wes sulted to such re- 
wo walls of the room were liter. 


A meth 


colors, and slaes, books that were fresh from 

glorious in scarlet and guid, and 
that seemed as ancient as th: it- 
worm-<eaten, and dust covered, the 
veritable eepulchiee wpa be cmap 

A — witha ned mante 
full trina irae of the oddest description, 
and im the most picturesque confusion, 
formed « third angle of the room, while the 
fourth was mainly given toa lofty bay-win- 
dow open to the redolent garden, and in 
which were placed luxurious couches with 
cushions for the head, and fitted with ad- 
" These couches 
were littered with newspapers and maga 
sines, as was aloo the rich (rieutal carpet at 
their feet. in a niche or closet with a glass 
door opening from the library near the win- 
dow waa assortment of apparatus - 
chemical and medica), surgical instruments, 
anatomical tons, and, strangest of 
all, a collection of the wild and supernal 
mechanisme projected by the late Professor 
Hare, for the purpose of testing “odie” or 

ritual pr rae feasted upon matter, 

A more fantastic assortment of queer 
things was seldom seen, but the Doctor's 
house seemed the abode of queer things. 

It was long afier breakfast and Eustace 
had not yet made hie appearance, The 
Doctor aud his sister Bertha, an amiable 
= hie sentor, had dis 
nh the ousy, little bachelor 


k 





lady some ton 
cussed Ube meal 
dial waa, and the taple of conversation 
vee event of last night. St. Jean had 
told Bertha merely enough of the story to 
excite her curiosity and superstition, He 
had not mentioned a word, however, of the 
sudden and unwonted illness of Eustace 
at the College and the scene sucoveding 
it. 

After breakfast, the Doctor sought die 


traction in bis book and a cigar, but the tm 
oo es of that one night of mystery and 

read were too strong to be vanquished by 
study. The Doctor yielded to his thoughts 


in = of himeeclf 
» was this woman’ Why was he 


aameey thinking of her? ler more 
n the dissectingroom had pot af 
Sead bien, he who had witnessed so many 
forms of death, but it was the strange 
thought that had ever possessed him fron 
the instant he had beheld ber stretched on 
the table, a form of majestic loveliness io 
the midet of that berror and gloom, that he 
had instinctively not pitied, but lowed 
that shape— loved the dead form before bim. 
Why, he could not tell! That was one rid. 
die of the many to be solved 

But when he eame to read that terrible 
card with ite vague wor’s implying even io 
their utter truth everything revolting and 
“ ive of even crime, he was raised to a 

teh of emotion as unwonted as it was pro | 

vand 

The dead woman! The card! Two links 
of a fearful chain! The ghost that the | 
janitor saw, might there not be something | 
in that? The swoon of Eustace, might 
not that have some mysterious connection 
with the apparition ” 

A stroke of the silver bell of a tiny clock 





en the mantel, brought him back to himself, 
and he exclaimed | 
“Ten o'clock! And no Eustace! [ must | 
be offto Col again! The College at 
tracts me pow like Witation ' | 
He leaped to his ~ and touched a bell 
cord. A servant A very funny | 


bow , Wtth maneervant, with a | | 
shook of hair, and a face like an al | 
eurd mask.- gnome of a servant who 
moved noise vyand the mechaniem of | 
whose movements seemed of the simplest | 

; j 

“Raffin! Knock at Mr. Marvin's door; | 
and then tel! Joe to hurry up the gig.” ! 

The gnome nods his head and disappears, | 
a they do in the mi tne. 

The Doctor, who had followed the ser. 
vast out into the entry-way, met Bertha ap. | 
ng him with a lovely bouquet of noses | 

le 


“I have been in the garden, I’aul,” she 
exclaimed, “and | have made you up this to 
take down with you.” 

“Thanks, my dear.” The Doctor inhaled 

of the flower rapturousty 
But Bustace ?” she asked, “is he ill ?* 
i have just sent up 


for him. He to be wearted out, 
cody ant mentally. He's a 


ft 





met 

frail boy, I'm afraid. I'll go wo College 
witheut him this morning. Ah’ here's 
the now” 


o here's Eustace himecif’” exclaimed | 
Bertha, as that inexplicable young man ap. | 


“Good eeveing, Burns ated Bertha. | 





with books of all shapes, | ing 


| just a tinge af rose upon the 


| no, Kustace,” he added after a lapee of 


caching 


mentioned tim over ie 
din) ng-roum. 


two alone, aud 
When 





“l heave something clastling Lo ae 


minutes to spare, my dear fellow. I'm) 
late ae ithe! Unless y- accompany me?" 

“Onee for all I tell you | cannet go! 
I am gerices, and | wish to speak to you se- 
riously.” 

“Go ahead.” 

The entrance at this moment of a servant 
with the coffee, somewhat disenucerted the 
impatieut Kustaie. He turued upon the 
sorvagt Impatucusly. 

“There, that will do! Put the cup down 
and take of. | want nothing more; 
shut the door after you.” 

When the servant had disappeared, 
Kustace came over to where the Doctor ~~ 
sitting making rings of smoke, and, 

| of the aromatic ote an smoked 
him, exclaimed : 

“One word. You know how highly sen- 
sitive | was last night, atthe College. How 

ly J acted. I told you the sight of 
hat dead woman affected me lu a most un- 
accountable way. Well, when | reached 
the office, | fell as you know, into a state of 
stupor and then into a dream, and in that 
dream, or rather reverie, for it was too real 
for a dream, came and stood palpably before 
me that woman—the woman we had seen 
—-the woman of the dead chamber—no 
longer dead but radiant with new life, and 
beautiful, but arrayed in garments «of mourn- 


“What nonsense is thie?” interposed St. 
Jean with a forced smile, for he was him- 
wll beginning to be affected with his pupils’ 
mood, “say.” He was startled, too, at the 
colucidence of the dream and the apparition 
secon by the janitor, 

“Nonsense ?" cried Kustace, his eyes 
seeming to glow. “Why as God lives it bs 
no nonsense, Doctor. | tell you the suber 
truth. Lam trying te be calm. It has been 
an awful experience. | tell you the woman 
seemed real--alive—the woman whom we 
saw dead tut a few hours before seemed to 
sand before me majestically, a shape of 
beauty and a real presence.” 

“You dreamed she stood there ?" 

“1 tell you, it was too real for a dream ! 
it was a reality! lL seemed to be wide awake 
aa far as her image was concerned. | was in 
a trance.” 

“A trance ?" ° 

“Truly, Doctor, for | seemed to cast off 
my body asa mt, and freed from the 
(pert mans ofclay lo behold it—amy b 

in ay ntly a profound st » while I, 
hovering about It was sensible of a delight 
| canuot name—a joy that neither wine nor 
opium can give, au intoxication that was 


indescribable. it only lasted an instant. 
Some nolae bre me back tomyself. With 
a suddeu pang. | awoke and became aware 


of the horrible chaos of the office, poor 
frightened Joe, the drunken janitor, all 
the terror of last night.” 

“Hut, my dear boy,time fies; what has 
this rhapsody to du with what you want to 
tell me?” 

“Everything! Listen, J.ast night I re- 
tired late, ln fact] did not petire at all 
1 never undressed. | threw m foto 
the large arm-clair near the window, took 
a volume of loc and began reading “Mes 
meric Kevelations,” | became abso. bed in 
the story and wandered tato a train of 
thought suggested by the narrator, when 
happening to look up from my book, | was 
stupetied to bebold, seated at little writ- 
ingtable near the Gre-place, a woman. She 
was writing. She wrote long and ewifily, 
and when she had finished, she lifted her 
face and looked atime. | saw ber as plain- 
ly as Laee you now. A pale, pale face with 
—s hose 
delicately curved, a firm bus beautiful 
mouth, the large eyes heavy with strange 
tears and shadowed by grief, the amall ears, 
the dimpled chin, the wealth of len 
tress, Do you recognize the portrait? You 
start’ The woman ofthe dlasecting-room. 
The woman of the trance [” 

There was a visible tremor in the Doctor, 
as Kustace went on with his narrative, St, 
Jean made a brave eudearor lo ub- 
concerned and ineredulous. His pupil, 
however, detected his emotion, 

“You were dreaming of ber again, eh! 
boy—de you know ?" said the Doctor, 

Eustace made no reply to this remark but 
continued 


“The light was burning brightly In the 


Neary. 
Nyomi’ crea 














“Might it not be thet, t708F treme, in For o time, however, bie stam wes 


& state = resemBling somnambuliem, you 
| wrote kh 


ungousctously 


The Doctor read again, — sloud—won 


| 
ns Fourth Satellite of Satern— 
the 








wh the window, 
rich and deep mourn- 





u 0 Ml the 
ruae upon 
afirm but 
the heavy with i 
shadowed by grief, the small ears, the dim- 


pled chin, the wealth of golden tress!” 
Ab impulse discourtecus—imad—led them 
+ ane to the window, She passed on 


lo dour. 

“My God!" gasped the Doctor, “we are 
surely mad, or else this is the reality of the 

And she te coming tn here 

“It is the woman of the dream, herself,” 

murmured Eustace. 
(To BE CONTINUED.) 
rE SE ———— 


LOVE'S ARTITICE. 
BY ©. M. KAY. 


“ There's no use talking further on the 
au Therese,” said M. Lincourt, one 
day to his daughter, a beautiful girl of siz- 
teen {| “to-morrow you must marry Henri 
Dual or take the veil!” 

Therese de L.incourt poutedat these words, 
and held up her pretty, white hands in 


protest. 

“ But one week longer, mon cher pere,” 
she “and then, if you are still of 
the same mind, | will « no further.” 

“We have already delays more than 
enough,” sternly replied de Lincourt. “I 
have only tw repeat what | have just sald.” 


And, aly | highly a Se 
fativer y qui aparupe ul, 

daughter in tears. = 
Therese de Lincourt, as she was, 


had a will of her own, and she had long 
ago determined, come what would, never to 
wed Henri Duval. The underlying cause 
of ber firm determination in this particular 
was that she loved another man. That 
other man was an unknown scribbler of the 

jer Latin, named 
~ am vy wes = and of = 
(how else could it n contrary Paris ?) 
M. de Lincourt was rich 
his only child. Henri Duval was the dissi- 

scion of an old family and bis father, 


ing Uhat — a 
wae at ° 

Duval Junior, the of bolag imene- 
diately cast off eventually nherited 
had been amply sufficient to drown all his 
objections. 

After ber father had Therese sat for 
some moments w but finally she 


to be done. 

That de Lincourt fully meant all he had 
sald she was sure, so her wit must save 
her in a few hours, or she would be forced 
choose between the odious Duval and 
the almost equally hated veil. 

She arose from her chair and walked 


& 


ly about the nt. 
fer woman's cunning was at work. 
Suddenly she short in her walk, 


- her hand to her forehead, and bit her 
ower lip thoughtfully, disclosing as she did 
so a set of faultlessly white teeth. 

Then a tiny emile broke out on ber coun- 
tenance and gradually rippled all over it, 
until she gave vent toa triumphant laugh. 

“C"eat trouve [" she cried, joyously,“ the 
way is found! Aha, M. Duval, if you would 
win Therese de Lincourt you must have all 
the wisdom of Solomon and more than the 
cunning of the serpent !" 

And she sat down at her writing-desk and 

ly penned a brief note. This she care- 
fully sealed and sent immediately to its 
destination, by a smart-looking page who 
was her devoted Mercury. 

The note was directed to Auguste Dupont. 

The unknown seribbler received it as he 
sat in his attic, ning a sensation play 
that was to bim rich and famous, 
and involved in a cloud of thick tobacco 
smoke. 

Mercury stood in the cloud, like some ap- 
parition conjured up by magic, and handed 
the delicate missive to him with a profound 
bow. 
Dupont broke the seal and read as 
lows: 





room when I saw her, Larose to go te 
wands her, but at that moment I heard my 
name called, anda loud knocking, andl 
found that it was morning, and late in the 


morning, at Uhat, and that | was summoned 
down stain.” 

“And you awoke to find it all a dream’ 
Well, that comes of reading Poe. Why, 
old fellow, don't you know yuur brain had 
become so vividly impressed with the 
of that dead face that you couldnt belp _ 
thinking about it, dreaming about It, seeing | 
it about you everywhere, at all hours, night | 
and day !” i 

“Stop! 1 tell you it was no dream |" 

“No dream; are you mad! 
spirita as lam, | believe in no such thing 
as @ materialized spirit, boy. It was a 
vision '™ j 

“Call it a dream, then. Look at this 
reality !" | 

He opened the paper be had kept in his 
hand, and apread it before the Doctor, who 
looked at it with an expression of amused | 


curtosity. 
“Read the reality! | found it on my | 
writingtable. Read!” | 


The Doctor's expression changed to one | 
of bewihierment as he looked carefully at | 
the . and exclaimed 

“Have we our senses, Eustace! Are we | 
bew itched * 


The Doctor read these words ; 


“Berwees Eerka, CALLED BY 
MEN THe Fownrs SaTe.iiire 
or SaTURS, AND THE PLaNET 
Eagrn, 1 MY LIFE AND THIXR. 
i SAVE FOUND THEE AND anu 
BEAR THEE FoREVeER. Ei.ama.” 


“Is tide a trick ?" the Doctor asked ; “ 


Ls 


Reliever in | t 


Mon cherMy father says I must 
r rival 4 w or take the vas 


to-morro 
rave decided to take the veil 
TurRear 


The unknown scribbler leaped to his feet, 
with a suddenness that frightened Mercury 
into a bound of at least a foot trom the 
floor 

“A thousand thunders!" he vociferated, 
striding about the narrow chamber and 
brandishing the letter theatrically above bis 
bead 


Mercury hurriedly retreated into a corner 
muttering | 
“He's got ‘em—he's got ‘em! I always 

tt ‘d get ‘em—hbe towk so much 
beer! 

“ Wretch,” cried Dupont, following him 
and taking him fercely by the shoulder, 
“what do t lines mean ?” 

“ How do I know ?" piped the boy. «1 
didn't write ‘em vor yet read ‘em.” 

“Ha!” screamed Dupont, jetting go the ter- 
rified lad and commencing violently to put 
en his coat and hat. “This is some vile 
concoction of that villain Duval! 


And snatching a rusty foil that hung on 
the wall, amid an army of meerschaums, he 


wrapped it in an old copy of Figaro, and 
rushed down stairs. 
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erie. “You are oan Ene. he 
you found in your recom 
your table > 

“On my table.” 


“And who wrote h? 
“Ah, who? Tell me that?” 
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| Then, wi 


vein. 
Mat, ot last, he was rewarded for all hile 
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body |” 

Aud the \ufatuated seribbler made a furi- 
ous lunge at Duval, but the stepping 
Se eee S from his 
adversary 's grasp and a window 
on the opposite side of the ——_, 
emashing « pane of glass juts 

“Heise me—take me!” yeiled Dapont, 
seving himeelf thus disarmed. “| came to 
murder you I" 

Ma el Duval. “Why M. 
Dupont, | wouldn't have for a gift. 
But pray calm yourself sit down and 
have sume dinner!” 

The guests to smile at the turn 
effairs were and the waiters, and 
other spectators who had thronged about, 
commenced w . 
yp. 


bed tome atonce. The will meet 
you berhood of our and will 
com! vet you. 


and was led to the 
boudoir of Md’lle Therese. 

With what atumult of emotions be met 
the lady of his love. 

Therese de Lincourt smiled as she took 


his . 
“I'm going to be a nun, Auguste,” she 


yy) pyle i to be « nun, 
that is, if 1 don't mary your” 
n his arms and ac- 


The eutrance of Mercu a to 
further love-making. tise >. 

He handed Therese a slip of paper on 
which was written : 

“Your whim is a foolish one, bat I will 
humor it. You shail marry M. Duval at 
noon to-morrow.” 

Therese handed the slip to Dupont. 

“It is my father’s hand,” she said, 

Dupont read it and sioud bewildered. 
The scrap seemed to imply that Therese 
had consented to wed his rival, and 
in so many words that the ov wan 
fixed upon for the following day. There 
was some grave misunderstanding some- 
where, that was evident. Dupont could 
not reconcile the implication of the note 
with the words and actions of Therese, « 
few moments before its receipt. 

“What does this mean?” he asked, ina 
tone of wonder. “1 thought you were 
going to be a nun or marry me, and now it 
turns out that you have consented to wed 
my most hated rival to-morrow !” 

And Dupont tore wildly up and down the 
boudoir, rampling his long locks with his 
hands, until stood up on his head like 
miniature brushwood. 

Therese strove to him, but he con- 
tinued his tragic and refused to be 

“I shall assassinate Duval to-night!” he 
shouted. ate my fate!” 

“Why, not already done so?” 
mig Teen realy 

_—— gave ber a glance. 

“I not,” he said, “but I shall do it 
immediately after dark!” 

And he assumed the attitude of a swords- 
man, and commenced making savage passes 
through the air with an imaginary weapon. 

Therese whispered a few words in his ear. 
Their effect was electrical, for Dupont in- 
stantly ceased his ideal sword-practice, and 
a broad gin settled upon his features. 

thout uttering a syllable, he nod- 

ded his head as if he were shaking it for a 

wager, and suddenly lef the boudoir with 
Mercury. 

Seon after, Therese, radiant with smiles; 


















“I am!” replied Henri, with maudlin 


ty. 
‘ Wand what have you to say?” cried de 
Lincourt, sternly, turning to his daughter 
ares ie,” renonted Therese 
this,” : “you 
wished w =p oe, without my con- 
to a man I did not love, and | 
at to recourse to woman's wit to save 
me.” 


“And now, who are you ?” asked de Lin- 


house! And what have you on w to 
a wife?” play, which 
proceeds of my sensation yw 
I am now planning, will be more than 


mmorta! Gods !—and have you ne ready 
cash whatever?” 

“Not a copper !” 

“But I have!” cried Therese. “The lit- 
tle income you have allowed me, since | 
left school, has been all saved, and | have 
now enodgh on which to support my hus- 
bor] and myself, until Auguste’s plays suc- 

” 


“Nobly spoken!” cried Duval, senior. 
“You deserve pardon for those words—and 
I shall ask it of your father. M. de Lin- 
court, had better make the best of a bad 
job forgive Therese and the husband 
of ber choice.” 

M. de Lincourt began to relent. 

“Therese,” said he, “I'll forgive you this | 
time, but—never do so any more!” 

“11 promise you that !" said Therese glee- 





“And now,” continued M. de Linecourt, 
“as for you, M. Auguste Dupont, of the 
Quartier Latin, dramatic poet, | forgive you 
too; and | desire that you and your wife 
shall take up your permanent abode at the 
— de sw ad 

“I bumbly give you thanks,” said Auguste 
Dupont ; md. shall endeavor to y 
kindness, by making you the model on 
I shall build all the relenting fathers 
future plays!” 

@tory now draws to a conclusion. 

Therese de Lincourt's marriage proved a 
happy one. Auguste obtained success and 
fortune by his dramatic productions, and 
continued, tothe end of his days, to be 
a noble, generous and faithful husband. 

Therese, on her part, perfectly idolized 

He was her realized ideal—ber 


or fl 


greatest 
inguirers how she ob- 
tained him through Love's AntiFice. 
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HOW TO GET MARRIED. 


Young ladies between sixteen and twenty- 


E 





| 


five cannot be expected to u 
curious machine called “the world;” a 

nt know ledge of which is often not 
c ned until we are too old to make use 





rey amas his new son-in- ober 


of 
Gop ae will ee suppose the 
facts to be against you, resign yourself 
jently, remembering always that it is 
to be a happy maid than a miser. 


They now joined in the throng of those | able wife. Never expect felicity from any 
who were fe’ ng the newly-made hus- | marriage which is about by im- 
band ¥ proper uns, or by any kind of deception 

M. @¢ Lincourt was the first of the ~ pa .. is too serious and 
o Sei STTTt his | pan thithg to betrified with. 

@ be y / : 2 
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whole tribe of ne’er-do-wells 
“manly tear,” when cal 


a whole afernoocn, he 

actually fall of its own weight. His method 
of provedure is this: as he approaches the 
harrowing point of his story, he his 
tear in his eye till it is quite full—the 
that is next his victim. Then he gives a 
sort of cough or grunt, whieh serves the 


: 
E 


double purpose of call the victim's 
attention, and of giving lear a shake 
which makes it tremble on the brink of the 


of it—he his haud and rubs it 

away with the back, at the same time mut- 
tering some m of such 
as “Tish!” « wl” “Whatan idiot lam!” . 


before this been obtained. 

The peculiarity we have just noted is 
the only thing in which the “manly tear” 
diflers from the feminine. There is, more- 
over, the further distinction, that whereas 
the feminine tear may be successfully 
ouce and once again in the same compaay. 
the “manly tear” can never be used twice 
on the same person. This, at least, is the 
ge rule ; there are, of course, 

Fhe caught weepi 
shedder of the “mani 


In this way many « five-dollar note has 
not 


i 


struggled valiantly with adverse fate, and 
only succumbed in the last extremity, are 
the adepts at the “manly tear.” Old 
soldiers, bronzed with Eastern suns, often 
shed it splendidly, so do old sailors and 
weatherbeaten men generally. 


IT is a strange thing to bebold what gross 
errors and extreme absurdities men do com- 
mit for want of a friend to tell them of them. 
The light of a guod counsel is that which 
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CONSOLATION FOR THE Loas oF CHIL- 
DkEwN.—Better that the cloud sbould 











entered the study of M. de Lincourt. That All fish are not to be with the 
Cute gintheane rose from his chair to | same bait nor with RAK 4-'— , So oF eatpme Gree Cotacrh stan’ 
a os. and patted her fondly on the pwd gg hI cone e to himaeit ano others.” And the most 
“Therese,” said be, “I have made all the | of the gudgeon species, they ‘are captured'| is presence is offensive to those around him. 
preparations for your wedding to-morrow, | without much trouble—others are of the | lf Any disease deserves the name of universel, 
even to ordering the masks your whim sug- | mullet family; they are not to be taken tepeses aoan es tent os tuner ont 
gested. | have also informed M. Duval without a great deal of manuvring. d inate it. To the pitiful ery of ite vie’ 
senior of the peculiar manner in which Neither of these sorts make the best hus- Lime, ts there any cure or Gatarrh | tere a Bat 
wish to be married, and, like me, he has bands; for if a man has not sense God has ne 


consented to grat our odd A 
= ify y fancy 













to discover artifice, or to deapise it when 
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wes oki saying, no doubt; 
Ab. ourting ia okt the Seay “ Ves,’ 
Tt Jost the od, sweet, timid way. 
mation goes Lrusting|y forth 
Ao des RINK, By chosen one’s side. 
pleas ihe morning that sees her a bride. 
ab! of ali days, with its smiles and its 
¥ wreaths, fading. but sweet , 
at nea , when the peths are so 
‘That loom for the jubilant feet, 
dim, and glowing 
Bright eyes may Grow 
Snow may fell on the 
But never # heart 
That ever love's 
Tes, Steet & Ge Eells aes ocean eee 
on 


thrice biest are the wives who can say— 
«paves sanlight that gladdened my 


Grows brighter and brighter each day.” 
Aye, bless each fair bride, and hallow the 
’ 
with tavors and flowers, 
put crown the glad homes where love’s beni- 


sons 
Old age, and its calm, silvery hours. 
——_—> ae 


WHAT WILL THEY D0 
WITH HIM? 


BY BABY E. Woeonsesk. 
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Cotten, cnet | “and try, if pos- 
sible, to demand from him the meaning of 
such conduct. That he is leagued with 
young Whitfield and Malvern Cushing to 
defraud Miss Dare out of ber inheritance— 
if villainy can accomplish it—l make no 
doubt; but what can he hope to gain by 
striving to remain incog? He will be com- 
pelled to pardon my intrusion when I offer 
as an excuse the desi:e to bear from far and 
dear friends whom be has seen since our 


namoment be had mounted the 
and was likewise knocking v ly at ¢ 
door. It was some time be there were 
any evidences from within that he had been 
until finally the tottering steps as of 
an man, were distinguished advancing 
down the bare passage, and when the bolt 
had been withdrawn a shr , toothless, 
wicked face appeared in the half open door- 


way. F 

“Vat ish dat vot you wansht ?” 

“I want to see . Miles Gay, the man 
who came in at this door but a moment be- 
fore | knocked.” 

“No, ich nicht furstand !” 

“Hark you,” said Castleton, by this time 
thoroughly irate, “I will make you under- 
stand me in five seconds, with the worst 
thrashing you have ever had in your life, if 
you do not answer me and take a message 
to the man Swe to see !” 

Despite fierce ebullition of young 
blood, the stolid German was about A pren. 
the door again in his face, wher maddened 





beyond every of nce, 
Vane forward in the twink- 
ling of an eye, and the villain by the 


4 to his head. 
vens, l'll put you be- 
understanding, in good 
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regu led street in a 
tion, we will yet J nude 
i uipped herse aw as 
Gaimehaw had stated, had gone with 
siderable nervous trepidation, now that she 
was out of sight of those who 
to — every varying —— 


that something might have hap > in 
this cou of almost bourly adventures, 
nt her pursuer, and that she 
would speedily be at liberty to return to her 
room again, without the dreaded interview, 
after having justly performed her of the 
stipulation, when she beheld the odious 

whiskers and hated form of the man 
who had been occupying her thoughts for 
the last hour, to the exclusion of every other 
object, coming towards her. 

“I am glad to see that for once a woman 
has shown herself punctual to the appointed 
time,” he said something roughly even 
to ber. “I was afraid I should have to 
wait.” 

“Pray do not place anything to my credit 
for that,” she returned with a curve of her 
pretty red lips, for her spirit was up. “A 
woman deserves no commendation for com- 
ing up to time, when she ts driven, lashed 
up to it, like a pack horse or any other beast 

burden. I would have stayed away al- 


together if 1 could.” 

The man shrugged his shoulders with a 
quick, impatient gesture. 

“But there are some animals, the mules 
for instance, you know, that refuse to go on 
no matter how much you try to compel 
them,” he presently said. “You may even 
in a temper beat them to death, and still 
they will never have moved—as stupid a 
thing as ever animal of any species was 
guilty of. 1 am glad you are not of that 
stubborn sort.” 

“What do you want with me?” 

“Softly—softly, ma belle. We will ‘wan- 
der by the river's side,’ and then I'll tell you 
as we chat confidentially together ; and in 
the meantime bow did you manage to es 
cape your numerous friends? It must have 
been by the skin of your teeth, for your 
young admirer could have been hardly 
adozen yards behind you when you came 
“It was by prevarications that were nearer 
falsehood than | like to deal in,” — 
lola coldly. “1 could silence my attendants 
because they have no right to gainsay my 
moods, but if my guardian had been there, 
I might indeed have had more trouble to es- 


cape. 
“How many guardians does the law allow 
a woman ?” he asked insinuatingly, bend- 
ing over dowy into her | ape face as be 
watked on at her side, while the girl colored 
to the roots of her hair and flashed a look 
of angry defiance back at him. “1 thought 
when she had takev one——” 
“Cease !" she exclaimed imperiously, lift- 
ing her hand as if in repulsion, yet witha 
iity that, villain as he was, he could but 
ire. “Utter one other word upon that 
jon, and 


expose your whole iniquitous scheme to Mr. 
Castleton Vane, let the cousequences be 
what they may.” 

“If you are anxious to sacrifice your life 
and his to a woman's temper, do so,” he re- 
“You would have invoked 
your own doom in spite of my efforts to 
save you. But | bope will speak to me 
then of your own accord, when we are a little 
farther out of sight and hearing, for it is the 
one topic upon whieh: | must converse with 
“Of what avail is it that you should speak 
to me?” she cried . “Do IT not 
know the whole baleful truth? Have you 
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| ment; excusable oniy on the score of 
pare MS ne a You will — 
tgrown it | hope, w 
hemently. “You know that if I were to | an escort to protect us to Gar euinoten* | coe But, to proceed, I dy 
insist upon his he could refuse} “A fig for your government!” he | you, written with her own hand, and which 
from the authority with which my Uncle has py “Leould live here | she begged might be given you, lest you 
vested him.” fora years and snap my fingers in should grow faint hearted.” 

San Saat, thee, nd bp be selfish | defiance of hk. And as 1 wrete you, you ‘“4iive it to me.” 
like Ube rest of us, aud push on, ln consider. | dare not me.” She held out her hands imploringly, a 
ation of the handsome remuneration be lato | “ Do you me?" she exclaimed, pas- look of wild, agontsed entreaty in her dark 
roagve when yous othe aeli Gave Geum one, | See ons Se am plneetoceall, extind en. 

tthed accordi desire . Velope ¥ i 

“No, elt, no!” she returned angrily. “L| There was another gleam of hellish tet | to bee Now and tee ge 
do not believe that self is inall his thoughts,| umph In his eyes as he looked down | painful signs of distress. heen 
the worse for him. He wishes to at ber. “Read; we are losing valuable time.” ulated by their assembled friends, the 
the trust reposed in him faithfully, and “Then you shall see that a desperate | She tore off the sal, and with eyes blinded festive part of the beget ne 
see, if he can, that | am protected, woman may evea a band of with tears, recognised the once familiar | Servants appear on esone, 

“A laudable ambition, especially when be | men. 1 turn bere; and within an | hand; while with some diffeulty she man- large trays heaped wa tanhenn oiee 
thinks that be may secure half a million | hour Castleton Vaye shall know the history | aged to read : plums, and artificial fruits of d@erent 
of dollars by the operation,” answered Scott | of my whole life, and how and why he is ose Gn sorte. 
with a sneer. a yt — — py v4 Pi. sy ey poem ines oe pain _. 

“H you ?” she ashed 4 « Stop!” he such « tone of | com Oy ca tearful dampers us ever ent: are expected to theumselves liberally 

“Thi my deat Young ind) elem 0 command, that her nerve was | rourded the path way of my lite —=-+h b 4 
you may prefer. He not know of the | completely broken down, she stood p AC d - any darting. if as they desire to carry 
lather which gt Ty te cowering, with hie rough band clasping her have any compassion on Yout wr Coal drinks of various binds are also 
calculations upon winning you for arm as ina vice. mother It is to their AT FE t., never-ending and the 
wife.” ; “You would tell him who I am?” ew you may oat ame 4 we dt quasient a bast a 

than meme Bay ay =~ *“i—l = eo = faltered. “I had regcbed my Skie Pheg we wal parvo oe) times with the departure of bride and bride- 
angrily, “that you broach powerless. other or te leasiher. Mover. oh, did | groom for their own home. 
fener Ho Sa J ak | ah ei tans ae | Sars Tam tree CR ae rt arres 

face ; 
chaita which I -cannot break, and thea | approvingly. Aud as for making knows | {n'my'satliary rao tor welve long months, | LUOILLE WESTERNS PROPHECY. 
badger me—madden me with reminders of | to him Mr. Miles Gay and Ned Sout th with « terrible doom, and never 
ape 3 ony ae are and the same parson, I think the | Comme, ant Jortaily” freak the deatiabon 

“They tell me that at the time you were pong here has been clever to | my fearful ile, you wit) Paul Pry, the Baltimore 
@ not unwilling captive,” he returned with out at last, as he hasseen me with- | 8" angel of mercy to me If you have cotreapondent of 
thet frequent shrug of the cheuldem, which out my false whiskers and w hat ie, be | They wil trek of thaw by ot ances. Mirror, the ey 4 
seemed to convey such an exasperating | knows that Miles Gay is though | Tou unow was ai the men whe bere. | sey, given the Pelle Ang CH. 
amount of knavery, “and that it was only | whether or not he has recognized that Jou jn charge, and they, would sooner | ble last with nelle We 
after your dear , an one ond Go cane games | om ait an o hese onda hee Gasteg bes Gal at the 

“Blold !” cried lola, sternly, “again hold | curious to know.” 2 Meera mate tow. 
in Heaven's name. You shall not sent has then seen you?” she said, Sc os maa ea Ssa oi . 
that noble father's name by taking K upon : ourselves. I entreat our ow 
Pett yur pron tae yo “Yet In ue broad igh of day. Is was Sugtraini Sey atest | many" yearn, ys avlled "oul ef sa 

“I beg your . What a chil really amusing to eee the Innocence of the | Sapicign'a Rall play here item, aber that | privi and visited her, We found her 
are!” cried Mr. Miles Gay airily, “Were | child. His of startled amazement, | 't Wouk! not ont \mpanerble to re. a She arose as we entered, and 
it not for the claime of your handsome | when be first began to realise that it was in- | Soi!0 Suz Sows bat woudl bring the direst | us a kindly We even cheerved the 
cousin Bill, 1 should certainly enter the | deed I in the flash. He seemed to smell | mey If you are fecreot, I thint we inroade that angulsh had 
liste against this blooming young knight, | the rat at last, if you will excuse the vul- may arrange to let the hasnt #0, avd | her since last we met her. he spe often 
ter your faror But | wae going on to aay, | rine, and eprang, up the cops of tne house ey mother commande yom ; lot te ai | We? feeling Of gratitude and that 
when,with your delightful enthusiasm, you was one demented. But the grave lips, bus she would ever bear coueed the chimns of 
interrupted me, that you had never shown | While he was parleying at the door I had | quietly, or her heart wilt break oom? | Maltimore, for it was bere, she sald, that “I 
any Sy may ey ae gene 4 put on my alius Aomo, and retreated into For four long she had believed ber | &™ ass Lguen! chies told the 
bargain, until you had been run off to | the rear yard preparstory to coming here.” | cher dead: tintil, at last, when the urmh of whatever pupularity | now 
another section of country and seen other| “fe may seek you out and demand an | voaid no longer be kept from ber, she enjoy.” On our making @ remark that she 
young ond.to your tastovan Sandee ae re Ff peed yn pa told that her life hed been epased tus. must be a very happy woman, she and 

’ perience from a 

ay false, from beginning to cove often demand a great deal In tie if, Gay J qmome herwelf, or the victian | Wetie ium S nant, git-odged ne 

ond T returmed | with angry cmphanio, which they are never met tecessive, Bus anh tate dating erties 2 ae hear as our Memory serves us: 

“What right to + ’ a somethi 

years et why contre? farther to tell you, as reason just and sult bent i pM A “iheve cove tat vere 

was not responsible. | was frightened into | cient why you should tarn this rash, hair | 0). down her cheek and _—— How man Montour pty share 

it without my dear father's consent, And back, should go on your. ties canes sgt shin That have our envy ” 

a +. + - p— -y bp - a" are they? Tell me them quick to pity eaning Overcome with emotion, she coased read- 

w m = ' ell me . — eld, « 

hurried tue off to the hast, Wo my Uncle's | Egrow sick and must return. Heads be | jy ws thie tong end wereyengtunervicw, | ch kdagod the Deamnshed Waphe gst coke aaah 

home, whither the reprobate son has never 1 soon discover my absence, and, reject- had expected nothing lees. - But | beside her, and @ri who 

dared to come to claim me until now.” the subterf with which I have put | iS coossliy b “s wr } aati bay fate oy herself. Afler a 
<Nour easy mother, id yencag oF Ge en, wt be anxiously ou: in quest cum (ah ee ne “ph —* me ay to apart, win, banding al nomen 

“Yes, sir, o lumate a mad- : a “complimen- 
bahee Ges Eo E. insane than she was| “ Well, he can be readily sent about his | “hat ! was telling youthan myself. Ifyou | ary,” she a our attendance, that 
that day when the forged letter was brought | business.” are prepared -  annoume your wm omen a a ty ye She observed that 
to her, and in very sympathy for her, 1) “Not so easily as you think,” she an | ° oom & a onanest, “Kast Lynue” in oe — would ond 
a ie ¥ swered, proudly. “ He is brave and noble, | ey ae a demd distance down | truthfully verited ony 

“Ta! ta! What a child you are, 1 re- | and will execute my Uncle's commission the rn tthe 1 co " went + theatre the = we wre 
peal,” answered Miles Gay, in affected deri- | well aud faithfully, or In the effort. | site t ihe qt. putting them out of lady beabet that night, when 
slou. |“ Your father, lady, was in| 1 would not put him off if Pcould. You | Siti ow can | help myself?" she broke of Archibald Certgio, grated 4 enn 
the whole afar, Urogh preter (0 your know enough of law to recognize that he is depatingly. * tye out pete ee Bony 
mother and to you that be was not.” lnpplly empowered and I have no right, if | phe ree - passionate great theatre being densely 

“Never!” she cried. “My father was | I had the inclination, to divest him of his | fom my wretched, mother, hed trom parquet to dome, She bowed 
truth itself, and be would never have been | authority.” “Yen > dos te ‘both end her welkin +g made the 
pullty of auy such useless duplicity; and he | “ And you have not the Inclination, I'l) | soiaip by obey whe “ na tna LL. 7, w we looked at 
urried me off to my Uncle's in the be sworn,” he answered quickly. Wheat aon ry mB - caeet ans pwn pay (for she sill re- 
where he knew that the guilty son wou “You had better look out; it would be] rime that ich he + of loveliness, for 
never dare follow me.” bad to make our friend Bill jealous at his | iste tomoon with you hte eee will | Somed if the fans » Fe oe 

“You knew,” replied Miles Gay, com- “5°. But that you foe! the necessit othe g “¥ Lag ape with ames - before us all “wreathed in 

, that the sou bad entered into this | of acting with extreme circumspection, bot ahem pussible, sop some we hed cagee Sat, cay 9 Bye Rawwe 

with your parents when you | in attempting to send this troublesome “And if | fall?” pay a “bathed in tears.” The 

wins bel kithom cod that he was only to | young man if possible, and in ng ite hen tan 6 @ fail when che = wh, —+ her to the 

elaim you in four yeare—that is, w on aya adn J ape mee i ve es made up ber mind te plish any Genet an tein a 
you sbould have reached the maturity of | broaght to speak of your mother. chet with aman ho boven er ite sha ae bo pinend abe 

“But, sir, my father assured me that such | Her face had flushed angrily when he had ou Rave net answered mg quest was Tadeee @ termed 
com, ory eongiienss on my would u to speak; but as he closed, a deadly bar) mye i - rip poe Pir A ofthe Hav aional tram, 
coder my obligation null and void, and lor occu her countenance, and ber get rid of Mr. Castletor » and yet cannot Sc castianion passed away, may she 
that | was as free as ever.” mom heaved with painful respiration, and |" y's am Vous 4 t thes en lest eozanse on earth, and 

“Bah! 1 marvel that so sensible « man | at this change the villain at her side smiled | wien we will haveto do it f ey | ' —‘ aa” for which she so 
as your father could have —_ such om =: , senate teen She louked up at bis fd pt mo “ ‘Mise eatern ¢ an t 
mon; but I suppose be did it to paci “You are convinced at last then that she , . gage 
you." wat me | at tives? “Stale pou es secon? _|gedenmyth ent amaameteiaees 

“If it were not so, how came you to tell | “How can I doubt it now ?” 4 wk . ’ ~ " 
my Unele that he was ready to compromise | “Yet you persisted in doing so, when | PR dae + y my! gy and she seemed Soma Pinoe pm night, January 10th, 
the whole shameful piatter?” first laid the evidences before you.” “Peace, foal = be arted changly provohed aioe yed only two evenings and one 

“He was. But you have put it out of his “We had received such seemingly direct ep ges dh style . 

. If you Si comentes 1 | intelligence of her death,” sobbed Lola pite- until be tamed forge hin ace aflec- —<>- © <a 





power by coming. 
entreated you not to do se.” 
“ Yes; but my Unele had exacted a sol- 


that 
rights, and that no one should have au- 
thority to interfere.” 

“Yet you had never told him the little | 
episode in your life of which we have been 
speaking.” 

“No. We unfortunately agreed to spare 
him this additional knoweldge of his son's 
shame.” 

“Shame to m: aw handsome a woman 
as you are? | don't see it, even if you were 
his cousin.” | 

“Forbear !” cried Lola, angrily, half draw- 
ing a pistol from the folds of her dress. 
“ Paden, or, woman as 1 aim, | will shoot 
you dead at my feet; for such yond 
from you to me is downright insult. Would 





—I repeat, even in a stranger Ww have 
frightened a weak, nervous woman like my | 


me to the bottom of yonder river with even 


of me? Bat when the man who doomed | « 
us both was her own half brother and 
graceless nephew, what language could be | 
too strong to denounce him?” 

“You talk well, but I do not see how | 
that is to benefit your position,” said Miles 
Gay, callously. “ You have reached the 
Rubicon, which, when once crossed admits 
of wo retreat. I have brought you out here 
to ask you for the last time if you will yield 
to the offered terms.” 

“Stale them to me again. Let me hear 
them,” she exclaimed, with bitter disdain. | 

“You have heard them often in Heaven's 


Will 
you tell bim it is your desire—nay, your ex- 
press command that he abandon your case 
at once and forever? That you know it to 
be hopeles, Mr. John Whitfield having been 
non com mentia at the time of cominie 
sioning him? Will you say to bim that you 
prefer continuing your journey under my 
charge, and force him, at al! hazards, to 
turn back? Will you do this?” 

* Without assigning him one of the true 
reasous that might influence me?” 


“ Yes.” 

“And I am to go on with you ?” 

“Yes.” 

“Never! Never!” cried lola. “In the 


first instance, he would cousider me mad ; 
and in the next, going among those hated 
people again, | would not be without his | 
protection for the world.” 

“But what if it has been sworn that he 
should never reach there” exclaimed the 
man, roughly seizing her by the arm. 
“That his life will pay the forfeit if he at- 
tempts to go with you beyond this place!” 

« Then we can together,” she re 
turned, flashing back at him a look of angry 





will not dare to commit so barefaced a 





mother into a positive insanity, until like | never. 
the Hindoo woman she would have hurled | bloody treachery by which suspicion has 
been thrown upon her—by which you have 
more readiness than she sigued the hateful | poisoned the minds of those who were tear 
bond that was henceforth to make « slave | est to her, and should have held ber in high- 
Darling mother; she was as 
| pure as snow and as ventio as a lamb.” 


beheld her, ber life 
that my highest ambition would be to emu 
late. 


ately. 
will die for her; but [ will never sell my 
self to a villain like that.” 


murder while there is a court of justice In uously. 


ously. “And oh, that it 


had been so; for it 


wasso much better to think of her in her 


her destiny. “Oh, darl 


emn promise from me that | would come ; | grave than shut up in lonely confinement 
should assert my will and claim my | by the wretches,whonow absolutely control 


img mother, what 


muat she not have suffered!" 


“A great desi, as we 


all know, for they 


who sow the wind must reap the whirl. 


wind. 
will end speedily. 
known——”" 


Yet if you betray us, her sufferings 
We have but to make 


“Oh, spare me, for the love of the good 


God, spare me !” 


“Can you wonder that she longs and yet 


dreads to meet you !" 
“No, no; I ad 
“That she should have 
indeed in her solitary cor 





grown almost mad 
fnement, and that 


she thinks now of the comfort of her daugh- 

| ter's society as the greatest boon Heaven 

it not have been a shame—a crying shame | could vouchsafe to ber; if you can over 
ree air 


“Hush! hush! 1 will never believe that ; 


“st esteem. 


“Continue to think tb 


“An innocent vietin, « 


it 


Oh, that | were wi 
“Lam glad to bear you 


“That I will never be.” 
“2 will nurse her 


There has been some dark and 


vat if you can,” he 


“If there is one boon which the worst 
woman that has ever lived would ask of 
| Heaven, I should think it would be that her 

daughter might esteem her 

facts that I have detailed to you in writing, 
| you must know, or, if vou de not, ask your 
| attorney and he will tell you that, Innocent 
lor guilty, she is alike the vietim of the law 
if a single witness should speak.” 


Yet ’ after the 


martyr to the cor 


| ruptions of others,” exclaimed the girl pas 


name!” he answered, doggedly. “Will you | sionately. “Ifa daughter does not know a 
turn this young Whipper-snapper back from | mother, whe should’ And from the first 
here by to-morrow at the farthest ’ hour of my remembrance to the last that I 


my eyes, Was one 


th her now '* 
express that wish, 


as it is reported to be the one agonized en 
treaty that breaks from ber lips day and 
night,” he said ina gratified tone. 
are disposed to think hard of your consin, 
while she declares that the debt of gratitude 
she owes him can never be repaid, and that 
her only desire isto have you with her and 
to see you bis wife.” 


“You 


said lola, passion 
will work for her, 


“Vet he is kind w her.” 


“Kind!” she repeated 


“You are bitter.” 


bitterly 


“The 
j are keeping her thus to have the useof ti 
her money, and if they can finally secure it 
through me, they are willing to let her go 
and starve, or perhaps even to perwnit her to 
remain as a mute about me.” 


“1 marvel that every drop of blood in m 


veins is not turned to gall and wormwood. 
defiance. “Dut traitors are not brave; you | | have suffered enough.” 


“Bah !" interrupted Miles Gay, contempt- 


“All sentiment, 


mere sickly senti- 


tation of galantry, “Are there not other 
ways of putting a stop to a man's Journey 
besides taking his life? We are a set of 
game feliows, | know, but none of us have 
any ambition to jnvite a halter about our 
necks unnecessarily. Could your mother 
have come to you, if she had desired to do 
m, for some tke pant? 

“But you would not dare imprison aman 
as you have done her.” 

“Would LE not?) Well we dare a good 
deal, as you must confess, Now, of one 
thing you may rest assured: that his life 
“will be spared, iuless by some mad act he 
brings death upon himself in attempting to 
take that of others, He might even go on, 
on Certain conditions.” 

“What are they?" 

“That you will stillsuffer him to believe, 
for your own good and hers, that your 
tuother is dead, and that you acknowledge 
Bill a» your lawful aud voluntarily chosen 
husband, on your arrival.” 

She was about to respond angrily, when 
he hurriedly interrupted her 

“bet! Let your countenance recover as 
tnuch of ite habitually serene expression as 





possible, Your mentor and custodian is 
coming.” 

Looking back, lola beheld Castleton Vane 
bearing quickly dower upon thea in the dl 
rection fiom whieh they bad come, and a 


up ber pale face 
“Let us turn back, and we will see auder 
Which of my characters he will recognize | 


[ro BK CONTING RD | | 


- - - 
A GREEK WEDDING. 
Weddings amongst the Creeks are for Che | 
most part solemnized in the evening and at | 
home, aud from the nature of the cite, must 


lhe very trying to the persons principally 
concerned 

Asmall table is placed in Che centre of 
the room, on one side of which sfand the 
each bolding a 





bride and the bridegroom, 
officiating, priests 
Dehind the former Uhe best man takes his 
place; be bas an important part to fill in the 
ceremony, and ts ranked as a relation from 
the time of the marriage 
The room is of course brilliantly lighted 
numerous guests Lhroug as closely 
ean towards the centre ln order to 








atid Ube 
as they 
vain a better view 
Many prayers are « hanted by the priests, 
aud assistants, unintelligible even to the 
ears of @ classical scholar, with the excep 
t tien of the oft repeated “Kyrie Eleison,” 
|which forms so prominent a part in almost 
every Greek service. 
There is a very elaborate ritual —the sign 
jag of bride and bridegroom on the forehead 
three times with the ring, the blessing “two 
wreaths, which are afterwards placed on their 
heads by the best man, and at the latter part 
of the rite interchanged over and over again, 
the drinking of wine Ubree times from the 





mneomentary gleam of joy unconseously lit | 


j aravy which you have 


long Lighted candle, on the opposite side the | 


THE HOUSBHBEPER. 


Macanoons. - Four ounces of ground alm 
ods, pounded, amd four spoonfuls ef orange 
flower water, whisk the Whites of four ane 
to & snow, then nix one pound of «ifted sugar 
with the elmonds, low paste, lay « sheet of 
walter ~> ronatio, and put ito indifferent 
Opkes ln the shape of macaroons 


Heer Tochwome beef, the color should be 
a bright rel and in eold weather of when 
ouolet by lee shoud present a well mixed of 
marbie! appearance The fal should he a 
very light straw color The suet must he ofa 
brighter shute than the meat or muscle fet 
dry andhard, and break of crumble eaatly 
also have bul little Mbhre through it ‘ 


Toavina Hote Take either «a chicken 
or shoulder of mutton, acd fl it witha veal 
stuMng thentoake « teeter with « quart of 
water atel sia c@as., and seuMieient our te 
take It thick @enaeon with «a talbeompeneiful 
ofealt amia talblospenoful of lower perur it 
Into well greased pao, and place the mutton 
or chtetoon in the centre, and bate in anowen 
mil plenty of faton top of (he chicken. serve 
tupon the aatne dint 


Murerine Mix two pounds of dour with 
tWwoewes, two Gunes of bullet, tneitel, ina 
pintetimiik, and four or fve speonfuls of 
yeast, beat it horoughly, and eet 1 to rime 
three tours bake th rloge in « het owen 
W hhets done on one turn them Muffins 
rotle of bread, ifetale. may be made soft and 
the freehtiess renewed by dippiog tu eet 
water aml heating over in the oven, or Duteth 
ulside ba ering 


Cui een Pie Cut the ehicken ta pieces 
atl parol forthres quarters ofanhour He 
} move the efhiekenw antl ahd te the water. in 
Wiihets Ht be trotiond @ Litthe wait, pe spor aivta 
tencuptul Of mill Uslekeotmel with « table 
spe tulolfeur Line a deep diiah with nice 
praste, putin the chicte 





trvets, ll Ute 


armel tur over it the 
prepare!) Gower tt 
‘ake & stnall hole 
with strips of paste 
tein thes 


Witle pueeter lereerece tiated y 
in the centre, oftuatne 
aml bake for forty Owe 

Pra Sour Without Mma 
twee 


Koil a pint 
Marte of Water fouror 
we tenure jpilite temter Ohen etd two 
turnipe, (Wo carrots, « stick of celery eid 
morte portato ali cul ine pete When tender 
pulp i through « seve (ula large onton in 


Siloes aml fry iti bulter and Mour, to Uiieken 
the soup Meuamerts Cer Comber li desiral a ham 
bone OF @ pPlece of beet oan be ate wel with the 
peas, lo be Laken oul When the soup is palpest 


tira the sieve Mery 


© WIth Loe soup pleoes 


| of brew friel ofiap in butter 


low fo Cook Vi@rTaniers — Potatoes 
@ielimany thet Vegetables are much niece 
| ante arrest Uean best lee It is a common ides 
) Peat le reguirem wilt tee eomk wegetstrbes | 
} but many a dinner is Speiial by negleet in 
Cie be peartanent Cook Chom Cll done sean 
well Use plenty of buller and serve nem bot 
Lif veo wimhs thet ter be amet lh onter to boll 
Vegotabios of @ gorel green color pul em on 
In boiling Water aul teil wery fast, do not 
cover tibvem, amt take them out ae saon as 


done, of the color will ehangwe To botl them 
| green in bart water uee « ttle carbonate of 

owelea pul inte Ure water before the Vegetables 
| are putin 


A Nic ® Bar awrast lism. 
some ice thealy potatoes, thea, with one or 
twee well Seaton eges nake them into « paste . 
| work Cwell dust it ower with four, and roll 
Pak some niee thin neck of mutton of 
arnt chops carefully trim off Ue fat, 

@ieleall (oem on beth @ , out the’ pase 
Into shape cover over IMee « pulf, pinch the 
oles, are Orv @ light Brown, they look better 
ifabentan inch of the bone ia left visible 
| Any kitel of cold, umlerdione Meat, minced 
foe aod seasonel nicely, can be used instead 
| of the chop~y, it is an excellent way of cook- 
ing Cold trewt 


Heil and mash 
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For 08.80, the Poet one year and Mounted 
Chrome, “ De Sete and the Discovery of 
the M testes! py” 

For @B. 86, the Poet one year and Unmounted 


Onromoe. 
Fer 8.80, the Poet ¢ months and Mountet 
Ohremea 


For 64.06, the Poor sit monte and Un- 
mountat Chromo 
Witheat Premiame. 
Por 68%, Ge Poet for Une Year 
Fer 61 , the Post G12 Months 
CLUB RATRA 
Four O.gies, one year, 6 
Sin Copies, one year, 610.08 
Ten Ooptes, one year, 615 00 
Twenty Copies, ene year, 6.08 
An extra copy free t& any one getting up 6 


eed of en of more. 
au ean begin or additions be 
made to clubs at any Lime. 
im all the above cases, postage will be paid 
by the publishers 
RATES OF ADVERTISING: 
Pray etle tn A tearnwe 
Fifty conte per line of space, Agate measure 
ment, for each Ineerion 
Arectat Noricms, 16 cents per line 
Reapine Norices, 61 20 per line. 
Addrem ai! onters ami make all drafs pay- 
able lo ORLANDO BENNETT, 
7e0e Saneou Ararer, 
PRILADELPUta, Pa. 


Saturday Evening, May 12, 1877. 
AB UNOCCUPIED FIELD. 


Just now the post of great American hu- 
morist is vacant, and the field of native 
comic writing may be said to be unoecupied. 
All the prominent laugh-raisers of the land, 
who were formerly in turn king-bees in the 
hive, have just now retired into the back- 
ground and our public awaits the coming 
man. Bret Ilarte and Mark Twain fell 
into the rear long ago, before the victorious 
advance of the Danbury News Man and the 
Berlington Yawkeye Man, with their grand 
army of imitators, and now the new order 
of things humorous nas ceased to charm 
the capricious public, and the people of the 
United States are actually without an au- 
thorised and accepted jester. 

And just here we would say that there ts 
no post in our native literary world more 
difficult to bold than this same post of pop- 
ular humorist, for in the matter of comic 
writing the tastes of our people vary like the 
wind, and he who is a crowned king of fun 
to-day, to-morrow may be universally con- 
sidered but a “barren fool.” In fact, of all 
our famous native humorista, from poor 
Doesticka, to the Burtington Llawk eye man, 
only one retained bis prestige until death 
claimed him, and it is scarcely necessary to 
say that that fortunate individual was the 
lamented Artemus Ward, he of the cham- 
pion “wax figgers.” Whether even he 
would have kept his popularity unscathed 
to the present hour, had be lived, is a prob- 
lem that cannot now be solved, but it is 
only fair to presume from analogy that he 
would have gone the way of all the rest of 
Une overlooked humorists. 

Who will be the coming man, among the 
many aspirants for the vacant throne, of 
course, cannot now be predicted, for it 
would seem as if a new school of humorous 
writing would have to be established before 
the succession can finally be determined. 
But of this we are certain: the new Ameri- 
ean humorist, in whatever branch of fun he 
may shine out, will have to be a man of 
nerve, and one not liable to be utterly 
“ crushed” when, as must inevitably hap- 
pen, he is replaced by a fresher idol. Un- 
less the aspirant has those qualifications, we 
would advise him not to altempt to gain the 
vacant and unstable throne of the star comic 
writer of this republic. 


-_>-_ | —_ 





We present in the current number of the 
Poet the initial chapters of “Klama, the 
Twin Soul,” a weird and absorbing tale 
founded upon the mysteries of spiritualism. 
Those who remember the advent of .Bul- 
wer's “Strange Story,” which dealt so 
largely and fascinatingly in psycolagical 
wonders, will also recollect the wide-epread 
sensation it caused. It is as yet too early 
te undertake to predict how the public will 
receive “Elama,” and it would, perhaps, be 
presumptuous to assert thal we expect a 
success for it in any way approaching that o1 
Bulwer's magnificent romance. We can, 
however, safely prophesy that it will prove 
a source of pleasurable entertainment to our 
many readers. “ Elama”™ is a story out of 
the beaten track of Gction, and wil! be found 
lo grow more and more iuteresting, exciting 
and artistic as it proceeds. Our second 
serial, “What Will They Do With Him?" 
is progressing finely, and bids fair to become 
the most popular of all Mrs. Woodson's 
many excellent romances. The thorough 
ineight it gives into Lhe daring and nefarious 
praction: of the border ruffians shows the 
talented suthoress’ full acquaintance with 
her subject. With these serials, which will, 
in their turn, 


1 


make the Post one of the most interesting 
and desirable family journals in the land. 


BWOUSEHOLD ART. 


A great deal of attention is being given to 
Une tepics of house decoration and art con- 
nected with home surroundings. It ts evi- 
Gent that we are beginning to take a keen 

















interest in wethetic comfort and the moral 


efea of art culture. It ts well that it is so. 


Nothing is so necrssary as the demands of 


taste, when laste cunlorme to mental bealth. 


A room without pictures is 4 prison; « 


mantelpiece withouw!l ornament is « mon- 
strosity ; and we are sure to have the hat 


impressed on us svvner or later, if our nerves 


are out of condition, or we are bed-cidden 


with fever. Then the furniture and ap. 
potntwpents of our chamber become almost 
intolerable, unless they are tasteful. Even 
« wood-cut, clipped from a “weekly,” stack 
on the wall, makes a room look better and 
onster than bare paper-hanging can make it. 
A woman's taste can convert a Cismal cell 
inte « redolent bower of comfort. Add 
here and there a knick-knack, a picture, « 
bit of brie-e-brac and a few flowers, and the 
thing ts done; but only a woman knows 
how to manage it. 

It be idle to talk of civilizing a people who 
caaput comprehend the value of the beauty 
of things for beauty’s sake, for, as the poet 
says: “Beauty be truth, truth beauty,” 
and “a joy forever.” 


—_— ——- 


OUR SANOCTUM OAT. 


WE notice with pleasure that our various 
book publishers are beginning to look with 
interested eyes on the field of French fictional 
IMerature. This ie as it should be, and we 
sincerely hope that the result will be the 
reproduction in this country, in an English 
dress, not only of all the current Paris liter- 
ary successes, but of many of the thousands 
of masterpieces in the way of French novels 
that are now utterly unknown to Americans, 
even by name. There is a prevailing im- 
pression among American readers that all 
French romances are so shockingly immoral 
as to be unit for reading in the family circle, 
and to thie impreasion is due the prejudice 
Unat has for so long placed them under the 
ban in this country. Now whilst it is un- 
doubtedly true that there are many immoral 
fictions in the French tongue, we think we 
may safely claim that there are fully as many 


of the same hurtful kind current in the 


English language, which are the work of 
English and American writers. The trouble 
is that unscrupulous publishers in the past 
have purposely selected the most morally 
wretched productions of the scum of Paris 
literary hacks, bad them translated, and 
presented them to the world of American 
readers, who have thougtiessly grown w 


consider them as representative works, when, 


in reality, they are not so in the least. The 
publication of translations of a few of the 
novela written by really representative 
French writers would forever set calumny 
at ret, and, moreover, would show our 
people how much magnificent reading they 
have lost by being kept for so long in igno- 
rance of the true character and merit of 
French fictional literature. 


Taurus is nothing more injurious to the 
average mind than desultory reading, as it 
thoroughly unfits an individual for the pro- 
per enjoyment and appreciation of anything 
literary. Sir Walter Scott complained bit- 
terly that, in his younger days, he nearly 
destroyed his critical Judgment by reading 
in this manner, and roving from book to 
book without system or thought, The 
proper way to read is to select a certain line 
of works, bearing on a certain line of 
thought or matter, and follow them up, 
persistently and clearly reasoning the while 
on what has been read. in this way, and 
thie way only, can a reader hope to derive 
proft from the works to which he gives his 
attention. If the works chosen for perusal 
be fiction, it is advisable to arvange them 
according to the various phases of life to 
the exposition of which they are devoted, 
reasoning and comparing with parallel 
scenes in the actual world, 

Ir may bea useful thing to kno that 
Chinamen, who are usually considered 
among the most honest people on the face 
of the globe, will, in many instances, steal 
on or about their New Year's day, and the 
most curious phase of the matter is that the 
stealing is invariably done to procure money 
with which to pay debts, as it is a cardinal 
maxim with the exiles from the Flowery 
Kingdom that all their indebtedness must 
be cleared up on that day. With this 
knowledge, perhaps it would be well for 
those who have their weshing done by the 
Celestials to keep a strict watch upon their 
garments about the time that John China- 
man's New Year's day comes around. 
Verily, verily, every hour would seem w 
clearly demonstrate Bret Harte's assertion 
that 

“For ways that are dark, 
And for irioks that are vain, 
The Heathen Chinee is peculiar!” 

It is expected that the Permanent Inter- 
national Exhibition will bring many visitors 
to this city during the approaching summer 
months, and will, besides, prove a great 
altiraction to our resident citizens. It is 
highly proper that the people from al! parts 
of the land should feel a decided interest in 
this exhibition, and should prize it as an 
out-growth and memorial of the past Cen- 
tennial. 

It may not be generally known, bat it, 
nevertheless, was a part of William Penn's 
plan that the Delaware front of this city 


bat, to our mind, it becomes doubly 
tive when one is away from home 
bet months and dullness reigns 
able circles, where talk grows 
and good reading ts a luxury. 





SY BEY CECIL MOORS. 


it be are, 

Re ee rong yeare 
epee tr writin 
Pot the hand that fashioned 


eae 
Ppetl- bound on yey F oye =. 
shall leave nothing of dowkt or 


ry 
1 er tted. @ mother's love. 
hack of 
sche teat 'SR ae patel 
And, perchance, from the bright spirit-werid 
Gull mathe how he moulds his destiny. 


ea. bushes herb and with beted breath 
Fraps white he wavers waist ee ond dea 
Ané4 If tears from the earth cou im angels 
Hers are bis grief with bis victortes 

li — Alle Al 


Cacoethes Scribendi: 


on, 


The Troubles of a Gentus. 


BY DR. WM. KE. FANY. 


CHAITER L. 
THE BIRTHDAY OF “A ORNIUS.” 


Though I could hear, I did not hear a 
word, and though I could speak, never a 
word of thanks gave | to my flattierers. [| 
was “an angel,” “a darling,” and 
bearing no resemblance to anything 
= ome, Sees go mere or oe a 

of lace, linen, yet 

wes bipend 0 doubt in the minds of the do. 
ting female relatives and friends, who vied 
with each ether in fondling, and 

me,the most wonderful little fellow the 
eversaw. Ah! dear! that was thirty-five 
ears ago to day, snd what was everybody's 
darling then, is the darling of but few 


how. 

“He will be ao ‘ganius’ like his father,” 
sald Grandma Mungun. The worthy gen- 
tleman, who had the honor to bear my name 
before 1 did, was a physician in large 
thee in the City of Dublin, Ireland, had 
written voluminous volumes on surgery and 
pharmacy, which, 1] am sorry to say, took 
more money out of the family treasury, than 
they in. 

“He'll niver write a work aquel to the 
‘Diagnosis Hernia Omphalocele,’ said 
Dector O' Donohue, a great admirer of my 
paternal progenitor. 

“] trust to gracious he never will,” came 
from the sweet om of a pale lady, extend- 
ed ina half reclining attitude, on a sofa 
near the fire. 

Ah, dear mother, you knew “y about it. 
The w weary hours spent in wasti 
the midnle oll, oe Ge ae ~ 
you from company companionsh|p 
of your own—my poor, dear, father.; 

nis, he'll bea if he 
Reverend Uncle, the Parish 
priest wh . 

“Divil a Bishop or praste, either, for that 
mather,” led the Doctor; “being a 
thrue son of O'Brien Munguns, bis ga- 
nius will niver run in that direction.” 

Now the O'Brien Munguns, of Bally- 


lives,” said my 
of 


racket, County Down, were notorious the pl 


County over for their love of the three W's, 
to wit: Wine, Wit, and Women, and this 
unfortunate allusion to the family faili 
caused the worthy prelate to both 
hands aloft iu pious indignation, and 

a storm of wrath, from the ladies 
down on the poor Doctor's devoted bead. 
What else ——— on this eventful day, 
that ushered me into a world, which every- 
body abuses, yet few are willing to quit 
with resignation, I really do not remem- 
ber. My dear old nurse and foster mother, 
Mary Hanh who supplied me with the 
portion | have written, neglected to fur- 
nish any more. Nor would | have written 
even of this, did I not wish to show the 
reader that, on good and substantial author- 
ity, | was “a genius.” 

The next epoch in my eventful history 
comes tome in the shape of a shadowy 
dream—two coffins, a room full of weepi 
men and women, and a little eusly-heated 





to the heart with « votes from the 
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world, it was a large amount ; 
ate At 


"smagulie Int 
as any in way 
and be of Ireland. 

I will not write of my Sunday excursions 
to the “strawberry beds.” I will not say 
one word of my attendance at the “balls at 
the Rotunda,” bat I will say that had I not 
been so lavish with the hundred pounds 
left me by my dear foster mother, I would 
not have found en Gay standing at 
the base of King William's Monument, on 
Dame street, with only half a crown in my 


pocket. 
“What will I do with it?” I asked myself, 
scratching my ear in a perplexed mood. 
“Buy a rope to hang yourself wid, you 
omadhaun!” yelled a little Dublin jack- 
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!” How 
how sublime it woul 
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of 
Ah! | would be famous indeed. I must 





een, who had seen my perplexity and over- | 0 work immediately. More was 
heard my remark. Of ink and pens I still had a 
“I'll hang you, confound you!” I roared, | store. Soat it 1 went ch itch, 
asl dashed at the jackeen, who, giving a | with persevering industry and unwearying 
screech like a “banshee,” took to rapid | mind, from early dawn io close of day. 














flight. 

las! in ng on the impudent “gos- 
soon,” | stu my toe against a le 
stone and fell with considerable force on the 


hard pavement of the street, the half crown, 
which I held in my hand, flying towards a 
ace where it was not where 


millions of its brethern were snugly stowed 
away—the Bank of Ireland, opposite the 
monument. ° 

“Bad ‘cess to you,” I said, rising from the 
Oo ae shaking my fist at the flying 
jackeen. “Bad ‘ceas to you, there goes the 
last penny I own in the world.” 

Youth is ever hopeful and buoyant. 
“Pshaw !" I said to myself,“ ‘tis gone, let 
it go; am I nota genius? | will now go 


to work and earn my living. 1 will—yes— 
1 will write for the papers '" 

Ab! fatal delusion. 

—_—— 
CHAPTER II. 
1 BECOME AN AUTHOR. 

The loss of my last half crown did not 
leave me entirely destitute. I had 
that last resource of all Bohemians, 


of a large ony viz.—the pawnbroker; and 
on “My Uncle,” (as that important indi- 
vidual is affectionately called by his needy 





five-year-old kicking and scr ing in the 
arme of his nurse for the “Ma,” and “Pa” 
—alas! alas! he was never more to behold 
on earth. I do not wish to be sombre or 
sentimental, my dear reader, but while 
writing the few sorrowful lines above, can 
you heed me if the hand trembles, and a 
silent tear courses down the cheek and blurs 
the page | write upon. 

Aye, they all went across the shadowy 
river, while I was yet a cnilkd, father, 
mother, uncles, and aunts—victims to that 
fearful <— which crossed from Asia 
and desol and depopulated the “Fair 
Isle of the Sea,”—cholera. 

1 said all ; . there was one the “blue- 
faced fiend ” unscathed, my Uncle 
Jack ; and what he was, and why he wasn't 
worth taking, the reader may i from the 
followi conversation between himself 
and my foster mother, Mary, one day when 
1 was turning my fifteenth year : 

“You must let me have the boy, Mr. 
Hanlon.” 

“In thresh, 7" not, Jack Mungun. It's 
ashamed of yerself you ought to be entirely. 
When his dear fatner and mother (God rest 
their sowls) left him alone in this wicked, 
uncharitable world, fe amt ev ng 
belongin’ to his poor for the ou 
said he owed ye. Yis, you hathen, ion 
the cholera » away al! the poor darlint's 
relatives, un’ your own goold-lovin’ 
wazened self, you would have sint the be. 
raved orphin to the asylum. I saved him 
from that; 1, his nurse and foster mother. 
He became child; is my own darlin 
now, and all meas in your 
ould rusty iron money chist couldnt 
me to turn him over 


& 








cust 1s) I made frequent calls. I bought 
ream of it; | bought quills (steel 

were then unknown) a fall gross of 
them, ink, and then—I sat down in my lit- 
tle attic room on the quay opposite the 
Four Courts, and ly and persever- 













ingly set about making my fortune. 
“Did not the Sir Walter Scott,” I 
mused, “make a fortune by the skill- 


ful use of his pen? Was not the famous 


severing and unwearied industry will con- 


quer, despite of many obstacles, the want 
6 ae ye 


ne. 

keg > oe Gta, oe Cur reader, that 
w w my nove 
editors of literary fon 
had any rest trom me, not at all; in spite of 
multitudinous notices to me in their respec- 
tive publications, that, “they did not wish 
~ B. Cee Se 0 Wh on 6 hal 
missives accompanying my returned contri- 
butjons, stating that “my efforts ae 

worthy were respectfully decli y 
n sublime disdain of all those polite but 
determined snubs, | persisted. 

As I remarked, my novel was near 
completion; for the concluding chapters 
1 needed a fishing scene to ‘be vividly 
laid before the reader's eye, so I de- 
termined on visi the strand at 
Irish Town during high tide when the 
fishermen would be out with their boats, 
pene nets. To Irish Town I accord- 
ingly went, by way of the North Wall—the 


dividing “breaker” between the Channel 
leadi 


into Dublin and the town in ques 
ween the “Wall” and the town 


Charley Lever, the very lar ‘Harry I 
Lorrequer,’ a fortune not ont to himself | ™** or yo _—— mega 8 
but to his publishers? Does he not pass | {het comes in with each tide, and delights to 
my place of abode nearly every day in an float laaily ~ 5 poo 
elegant jaunting car—his own jaunting car ond Gen a ee Tet 
aa te nis —— - outa wall 8 oat oy, ph 
y mare, bad 1 wy 
French mulberries his men were North Wall,” and directly opposite Irish 





on his silk farm a few miles out of Dube 
lin; all gained by the masterly ¢ 
flying from his brain to the tip of an old 
goose quill ?” 

to myself as | wrote, 
Good Heaven only knows 
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; 9 of oman TWO STRINGs To A BOW. 
Se a 
could in oly 
ens wwontieth the country, | “WP Shox comme pty mens criss proee? 
where you sever Ded & Ctuuld you ea. | Toon far trom thy bedi be sorrow’ aid ears: 
ae ee ee oatia + ‘who | Andour shall enty be love.” 
-_— look for and novelty, | -A 1” cried the fair one. “Dost think that 
No, mo, my dear boy. ou ently copied wwith thee 
sae Sh gh FF Tassags he echtow er Greve 1 went 
below alle and declined to accept. | From: ire sedis troubles, and taal thou 
= Bat, Outhes Commies na pee As, laughing, I rip away 
cer lpuccaneers of Bantry Bay’ was Bate jc oy 
age inks ay dow My edections—my hopes? No, believe me; | 
acon.” tn fk You wera ah uncondlons | A Sota, oo Fy art 
wie calle aprecding Ulf over bia ~“Iy the cide of the weed, mene the old ivied 
storm-beaten “And eu = 
Tr dashed to tay sind, in an intent. | A tot Wves seamen wh, ote 
—_ unwittingly stolen from And If you wont come, there are others that 
it rato eset a a dayot —_ Bo adieu, pretty maiden, adieu !” 
great reader and admirer. ts “But stay! Perhaps, Colin, the gallant may 
Much more was said to me by my adopted ; = 
father on that —- I~ 4 “ teavein,*"nad Gott, "ann take othe 
etl ero wert. but a weak of lors ag by yh th it that I love 
= erred coer ant once B 80 off went the shepherd, aud sad was her 
flashed towards me from the depths of her But lately so proud and sublime. 
dark blue eyes. oh Same 1 Lanse bende, pretty maidens, that smile on 
eon ee that | bad to work, to battle with a That wise Meugh ft be 1’ have two strings to 
harsh world for, the sender wee thing You can bat use one at a time. 
wef faithful Cm pee Hy tgy we ——a oe 
blue sea. : ‘ sa WHE THE SHIP COMES IN; 
Prosperity came. arose com 
mander of the Indiaman, | first steppec o 
aboard of as a.common sailor, 1 am now 4 TURN IN THE TIDE 
about to lane, Uae peepee int the. eke tiindie 
city of --! fyb BY CHARLES NOEL. 
: accumulated a : 
hap fe, ros bean cilren, and 6 a — om 
old ex-captain verging seven- sweet-faced woman a sweet faced 
seniguaty queniag a \n Che child andering the 
Net ee arakd isle the Sea. e docks of the. gat ro - 
Os eS ee ol plainly evidently in her best 
which ae es pion reader will fer- viive, and there la a touch of In 
vently respond Amen ! ae > + A aad 
—_—. li Aa _ better 
nOW Iw PERSIA. the neat gloves. ‘The chi oe te 
———? and as she the woman's hand 
srt seotne¢ Fecen ress o| Eh aes tan, ee 
Caravan,” sage’ “A fow women were seen. ~4 wy th 
We met one sitting astride on horseback, as and a upon the pale 
all Eastern women ride. We believe them | forehead that ages her and lessens the charm 
to be women, because of their costume and | of her features. 
size; but we can see wy nt Sena te Sah eam, of te 
even a hand or an eye. are shrouded | stevedores, of loungers about the 
from the head to the knees, in a cotton ora | wharves, whether the brig “Good Luck” 
silk sheet of dark biue or black—the chud- ny a aap Ramee Contin Redan 
called, which passes over reply question, 
potter) with the hands pte Ne is—that the brig." Good on” hes ee 
about the body. Over the chudder is tied come in, Sat hep bane too and lnmeniy 
around the head a yard oo ous ee Ges is same Pe pa 
of Work about the cise of tinger, dears end ground to plan by Gh on, ont 
w is their only lookout and ventilator. | will never come in—vever—ne ! 
The vail passes into the chudder at the chin. | If they told her, she wouldn't believe 
Every woman before going out of doors, | them, for this woman and her child have 
pute cn 0 pal of woven onda of the | supreme faith—feel as sure as God rules 
same and color of chudder, and See Sees Sass” Se come te 
po gg yea nd Sy A 
nise 4, cn Gh acum & gunn, and praying the ame prayer he 
Mohammedan women way about | many many a ° 
the towne of Feria. Thal trowsers are MO gl ay ay me pene | 
, stockings, which are ‘nvariably of suuiee outed Guana all the bubbub 
home manufacture, and slippers with no | and bustle of the wharf, and climbs a flight 
coveriag for the heel, compre ne of stairs to wigs Ge Se couse Se 
pay ey ny of the | her. They amile sadly when she enters 
Koran. The indoor costume of the with the child, and look significantly at 
women of the higher class indeli- | one another as much as to say, “Poor thing! 
cate to Europeans. The and trou- yg apy apt pe yA rn 
invariabie alking costume. + 
Hee are ite drone of a Persian lady ls more ferred,” with anxiety to iy ria he 
like that of a ballet-girl. Inthe anterooms | Caleb Selter, master of the brig “ Good 
of Persian royalty, my wife was thus recei- | Luck "—to meet the master of the brig, her 
ved 
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husband and the father of this child. God 
of Heaven, why does he stay away from her 


long ? 
“Is the “Good Luck’ in yet ?” she asks of 


“Of course. 

“ There's a vessel coming in now. I see 
the tall masts. Look! ! pointing out 
@ Gm Ge Vntew © Ge der tne. 
“Maybe that’s it! Ellie, dear, look! there's 

vessel, with father on board !” 

The child clasps her little hands at the 


“ to say that ain't it, ma'am,” says 
the c relaxing into his cajculations, 
and paying no more attention to the woman. 

She stares out of the window at the 
age vessel drawn by a tug, and 
with a blank look upon her face and 


@ moan that is ng, says: 

“No, Ellie, no! That is not the ‘Good 
Luck.’ I see the head; the figure- 
head of the ‘Good Luck’ is an angel—a 
white and gold angel. No! no! that 
isn’t it.” 

“ But papa will come home soon, won't 


he, mamma?” whispers the child. 
“ Yea, yes, yes! To-day, my darling, 


wer: 

Old Mr. Tawman, who is the head of the 
establishment here, now comes from behind 
his desk and approaching the woman, says 
in a kindly tone : 

“Mrs. Selter, sit down; make yourself as 
comfortable as you can in a dingy office like 
this. Here, little one, come here ; give me 
a kiss. A bright, pretty little dear, Mrs. 


Selter.” 
“She looks "sald the mother. “She 
is tired—she been walking too much.” 
“ Mamma, I don’t mind walking to find 
- a not tired.” P 

old gentleman sits down and lifts the 
little girl on his knee and kisses her. 
She winds her arms about his neck and 


“You'll tell my papa to come soon, won't 


you 
“Yes, dear.” 
It was the habit of this firm to pay a sort 
monthly to the widows of 
who were lost in their service. It 


bad. 
“ Ah, Mr. Tawman, I’m sure the ‘ Good 
Luck’ will be in to-day ?”” 
“Certainly it will! "s to hinder it?” 
he answers. 


He puts the child down and goes over to 
his desk, aud unlocking a drawer he takes 
out an account book and begins writing a 
receipt. Then he goes over into the cashier's 
room. While he is there the telegraph 
cler& calis him over. 

Click—clickity click! goes the magic 
instrument, repeating its dot and dash mes- 


"ear that!” says the operator “ That's 
news for you!” proprietor could read 
ye A +4 Ady 

t's like a from God,” says Mr. 
Tawman, “I must not tell 
her.” 


He comes back to where the woman is 
sitting, his face flushed with emotion—eome 





py, ee ar pee He throws into her 
lapa of bank notes. 





i 


sinks into slumber in an instant. 

“Now, Mrs. Selter, you've had no diuaer,” 
says Tawman 

“Oh, air!” 


concerns. ‘ 

Then, by the time the message is 
dinner is in Mr. Tawman's 
office, when Selter partakes of it, but 
does not think proper to waken the weary 
child, that she may eat also. 

Then Mr. ‘Tawman says: Mv gly denen 
may g I'll see to the child; I'l) bring 
the | girl up with me to-night.” 

“Ne, no!” exclaims the mother. “I must 
have my Ellie with me always, sir! he 
are so very good, sir—eo very good 
And is there no news the ‘Good Luck? 

“Not a word, I'm sorry w say.” 

“It can't be possible, The brig must 


am bee. 
“I'm sure bee op oe all my heart 
and soul, Mrs. Selter.” 

“I know you do,” she responds, with a 


sigh. 

“Now go. I'm sorry you have to waken 
the child, but I suppose you can’t help it.” 
“Come, Ellie,” says the mother, touching 
ber lightly on the shoulder. 

The child, with a start, awakes and cries: 
“Is it my papa? ye ” L. 


“Don't ery, dear—don't cry. The 
will come in—the brig will om 
ery !” the old man — ngly 
to the sobidag child; and tbe mother, catch- 
ing her hand, walks slowly and sadly away, 
wed by Mr. Tawman, who lifis the little 
down the stairs, and helps both her and 


greets hec very kindly and kisses the little 
girl, aud says: 

“I'm sorry the brig isn’t in yet.” 

“Will it be in to-day ?” 
so.” And he goes behind his 
desk looks over his letters. He has not 
been long engaged in bis correspondence, 
when a scream from the woman startles 
him. 
She Las risen and is pointing excitedly out 
of the window. 

“Here is a ship coming in—look! look !” 

“That's not it,” saysaclerk. “That's a 
schooner.” 


“Oh, no!” adds Mr. Tawman. “That's 
not the ‘Good Luck.’ " 

“It is! itis!” She darts from the office 
Sea a oe across the 
crow street, across the bustling wharf 
out to the very edge of the water. 

Mr. Tawman rushes to the window, opens 
it and calls to her. To no purpose, how- 
ever. All the clerks cluster about the win- 
dow to watch her. 

“The woman is mad,” says one. 
going to drown herself!” 

Tawman says quietly to the telegraph 


“She's 


operator : 

“It's the ‘Mary |" 

The schooner is being towed up the river 
by at he is making preparations to 
anchor in the stream ite the wharf. 
All this time Mrs. Selter is standing in the 
midst of a crowd of excited people, waving 
her handkerchief, and the little girl is wav- 


bers. 

“Look! look there! There's a man over- 
board!" cries one of the clerks. A cry of 
alarm goes up from the wharf. 

“Thunder !" exclaims Mr. Tawman, thor- 
oughly aroused. “What does that mean?” 

“He's swimming like a fish,” says a clerk. 

“He has landed. Hark at the cheers!” 


CAUGHT Im A PAMILY JAR 
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my few week's sojourn with this 


id 
i 


z 


! nm disturbed by such ina 
violent form. Hitherto, I kept a 
ity and resisted the attempts of 

party to my sympathy. 
It lee fect, at which I have « 
that a quarrelsome couple are always 
a third party into their tan- 

has convinced me thai 
y is used for a scape-goat to 
of their united sins. 


if 


i 


be 
Pero 
idl 

i 

r 

c 


manded that man shall forsake father and 
mother and cleave unto his wife.” 

“It isn’t George's fault,” she answered, 
with wifely inconsistency. “He would be 
all right if it wasnt for his mother and 
sister. ‘They know just how w around 
him, and are always trying to set him against 
me.” 

“His mother seems such a simple, well- 
disposed, little old lady; surely she cannot 
be guilty of such an act!" 

"s awful sly ; but I've found her out 
to my sorrow, I tell you she's a ular 
old witch and that sister is a Ga! ¥ see 
you don’t believe me ; you think it's just my 

te; but if you only knew how cruelly 

"ve treated me!” 

“It's too bad !” I said, and with this rather 
vague bit of sympathy, | made some excuse 
to go down stairs. 

“Don’t go yet,” she pleaded. “You need 
a little rest. Come, sit here beside me, and 
1 will tell you some of my trials.” 

I could but obey. 

“You see,” she went on in a low voice, 
“that old thing always hated me; but after 
( and t were married, she seemed 
we rful clever, and coaxed us to farm 
the place on shares. I finally consented 
to do so for the first year, and paid dearly 
for my folly, too ; for that creature tried to 
kill me!” 

“What |” 

“Yes; it’s gospel truth. I had @ lor 
spell ef sickness that winter, and she tried 
to starve me. George was away working in 
the vil and | could not help myself. 
Oh, you don't know what I endured with 
hunger gnawing at my vitals, and that old 
witch purring around me, making believe it 
was for my gvod that she was keeping 
victuals from me. Once | saw a@ crust of 
bread on the floor and tried to crawl to 
it, but was so weak that I fainted in the 





“God of Mercy! look! look !" shouted the 
operator. “She is bugging bim—do is the 
little girl. It’s Captain Selter !” 

“Thank God !” exclaimed Tawman, “and 
pray Heaven she may not sink under the 
shock! Poor woman! How she clings to 
the drenched man. Dear! Dear!” 

Then he puts on his bat and runs down 
stairs like a boy and darts over to where 
husband and wife and child are, united 
aud happy. 

“The “Good Luck's’ come in!” yells 
Tawman lustily. 

“Ah!” he exclaimed, shaking the Captain 
by the hand and not caring for the gaping 
and wondering crowd all around him, “this 
is ‘good luck,’ my , lent it, eh? Did 
my te 
my the a on speak he answers: 

“Yes.” 

“I planned it all,” chatters old Tawman. 
“You see, I gota yesterday, from 
the Breakwater, saying that Captain Selter 
had been picked up on araft by the schooner 
,’ bound in, and that you were comir 


up rail from Lewes. I te 


back word for you to — © iu the 
schooner, for a certain purpose. he shock 


would have been worse to ber, if 1 hadn't. 
I told her when I put ber in the or 
day, that the brig would come in, come 
in it did. Over to the office, every one of 
you, and after dinner and dry clothes, Cap., 
we'll have atalk about business. Come on!” 
- i 

Bors that have been properly reared are 
men, in point of useful at sixteen ; while 
those that have been brought up in idle 
habits are nuisances at twenty-one. 

—_——— i 


Twosm men are worthy to be remember- 








“Oh, how terrible!” I oried. My sympa- 
thies were fairly captured, and [ listened 
with pity and indignation to the details of 
her 


“Oh, you can't realize what | suffered !" 
she said in conclusion, and the tears broke 
forth afresh and ran down her cheeka. 

“ My poor friend,” I murmured, putting 
my arm about her neck and beginning my- 
self to ery softly. 

My sympathies were somewhat overgrown 
in those and sadly in need of the 
politic pruning-knife of Time to cheek their 
exuberance. 

“[ can’t stand it any longer,” she resumed, 
her wrongs assuming gigantic proportions 
under their rehearsal and my sympathy. 
“Thi keep growing worse every day. 
mn ouke this very evening for my brother 


-_————- +» —_ 





yoo dont want to help me. 
Women never will stand by each other,” 
reproachfully. 
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, the calm of their home had | ye 


I stood a startled Interrogation point, con- 
fronting the wife. 

“ Yea, my eyes are open now,” the latter 
said in answer to my look, “It's very plain 
what you were work) 
get my busband yourself!" 

“Ha! ba! laughed the sister with spite- 
ful satisfaction. “You see we've found you 
out, sly school-marm though you are ; 
you'll not hear the end of this in a hurry.” 

No, truly. The story grew and 

yisonous weeds of scandal always 
Ife soll of small, ignorant 


district, did I hear the last of it. 
“little Miss Ray, the school-marm, 
never caught In another family jar! 


_— SS 


LOVE OF FLOWERS. 


One of the most pleasing attractions of 
Paris is the flower markets of the city. 
With a certain artistic taste inherent in all 
classes, these delightful and natural pro- 
ducts are coveted and indulged in by rich 
and poor, Even the humble grisettes stint 
their daily food to afford the small sum 
necessary to line their rude window sills 
with pet plants. Eugene Sue's story of 
Rigolette was no fancy picture. Few French 
people are so poor as to deny themselves 
the luxury of flower. The religious! 
devout cover the altars of the churches with 
these votive offerings —fragrant and beauti- 
ful, so that the stranger in visiting almost 
any of the old Catholic cathedrals, is sure to 
find, amid the solemn architectural splen- 
dors, the time-worn, crumbling walls, the 
grey old paintings and flickering candles, 
Tesh and fragvant bouquets. 


—_-_-_- —_— 


« 
PERSONAL. 

GAtL HAMILTON ta still @ Blaine man 

Mk WASH BURNE, the American minister, 
has arrived in Paris 

Jay GOULD is styiel “the vetlel Mo 
kanna,” of Wall street 

Tuey say that Horace Urecicy's eldest 
daughter is just Gabriellegant 

Way ia it that we never hear of Daniel 
Dougherty in the lecture Neild, now -adaya? 

We learn from the New York Meratd that 
“Gath” proneuntheth hith vame with «a 
lithp 

MADAME JANAUBCHEK has been beau 
Ufying the homes of Hoston with her aute 
raph 

BARRY SULLIVAN Ie going to go around 
the world in three years, aud considers it 
nothing bul playing 

CALES CUSHING Will return lo Massachu 
setts from Washington in afew days, to apornd 
the summer at Newburyport 

Cnuas N. Pink has become the managing 


editor of the Pubtie Record, of Uiia cit 
the new proprietorship of Wal journa 

A J. Deexe.,of this city, has bought a 
handsome new cottage, at Long Hranch, of 
Mr Max Madier, 4 wealthy New York gen 
tleman 


, under 


Kuceson lately lectured in Heston, and 
few could hear tim, and consequently the 
audience were highly delights! am tn 
structel 

Key Jons LANCASTER BraALDING. the 


new Bishop of Peorta, Lilinota, ta the young 
est member of Hie American Homan Catholic 
hierarchy 


Mk Geonur WARNER, an t mateur tenor 
of Cineinneti, will sing with Uhe Ostes opera 
company next season We hope he does not 
take Henort Laurent's place 

MaYs “The Lotus Club, of 
New York. is the hewiquarters of the mon 
eyed journalists” This must be a misprint 


an exchange 





Fiank to come and take me home.” 

«O, Mrs. Searle,” | expostulated, “ don't 
rush to that extreme. fou have said it is 
not your husband's fault—that be would be | 
al _ but for their influence.” | 

He 


! 
oo 
worse ; 


‘s just like the rest of his tribe, and | 
it’s his duty to take his wife's | 
part. Ill get rid of the whole miserable 


set. fean't put up with their abuse always, 
and there might as well be a separation now 
as later, for it's got to come sometime.” 

“ If such a thing is inevitable, the sooner 
it is done the better; but O, Mrs. Searle, 
the sacred bond of marriage should not be 
lightly sundered.” | paused here, quite 
overcome by the wisdom of my reply. 

“My life is wrecked,” she went on sob- 
bingly, without noticing my remark. “©, 
Miss Ray, take warning from me and never 
= yourself in the clutches of a mother-in- 

pad 


“Never,” I answered, with thoughtless | 





ed who have left the world better than they 
* found it. 


“The man I marry must) 
drown or otherwise dispose of his mother.” ' 


for mooneyed.” as he other word Is clearly 
out of place 

A PASSING paragraph says that « son of 
Mtephen A Dougiass isstudying taw in North 
Carolina He must have begun rather late 
as neither of he sons can vow be lees ian 
thirty years old 


Geonae Francia TRAIN, who now de 
scribes birnsel! ae the central battery of the 
electricity of Uke universe, says that we will 
coon have @ nic to which Black Friday 
was child's play —8 bundrel Hieack Fridays 
in one day’ 


Tar: 
of “ Kvangeline, 


In the burlesque 


Lone Fisherman 
has got his work in 


oing to marry Elisa Weatherst Will the 
fair ‘Silene hasten as quickly te deny this re 
portas she did Whe one that Wm H Crane 


was UW: be the happy man” 


CAEN RRAL BTONEMAN, Who hase farm in 
California, says hat hie children have tour 
different kinds of fruit every day in Ue year, 
ard there are 7 four days in the Uiree hun 
drt and siaty-five that they cannot go out 
amd pluck them The world le now consumet 
with ecurtosity © know which days of the 
year are those four, amd what is the mater 
with them 


LITBRARY HOTES. 


for: you wanted to | ™enlfolde. 


and |* 


: Only when the term was enced | dise 
and | had bidden ose See oS 
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reviews of 
Hlications. 
"hiladelphia. 


ry served Journal, for May, ia at hand, 
and ye an unusually full and interest- 
ing table of contents. It is ornamented 
with arich and artistic frontispiece. The 
second part of the readable paper 

“The Austrian Arctic Expedition” is given, 
embracing aceounta of the second winter 
and the return home. This article has a 
number of characteriatic « vings. “The 
Great White Wall,” a shetch of the Euglish 
South Coast, by Julian Hawthorne, will 
aleo be found highly entertaining. George 
Sand's novel, “The Tower of Percemont” 


3 


“Cherry Ripe,” continued. The remaiming 
articles are all good reading. 


Messus, Ponten & Coates, by strict 
attention to business and thorough enter- 
prise, have stepped Into an enviable position 
in the very front rank of our Philadelphia 
publishers and booksellers. Their fine ee 
tablishment on Chestnut, above Eighth, is 
constantly crowded with the best class of 
customers, who always find what they desire 
in Messrs. Porter and Coates’ large and 
varied stock. Hesides their own publica 
tions, this firm invariably k on hand a 
full assortment of the best boo! blished 
by other houses, both fiction and of more 
solid character. Those in need of works 
on the fine arta will find them in great va- 
riety and of the most excellent stamp at the 
establishment of Messra, Porter & Coates. 


We have received from W. I. Zieber 
Blackwood's Edinburgh Magatine for April. 
This is the American reprint from the preas 


of the Leonard Scott Publishing Co., of 
New York. It is full of interesting articles, 
among which may be named: “The French 


Army in 1877," « paper which acquires ad- 
ditional importance from the present Enu- 
ropean war-cloud ; “Crete ;" and “Harriet 
Maitineau.” The latter is a very severe 
critique on Miss Martineau's “Autobiogra- 


hy,” and literally bristles with vinta. 
‘here in also @ neat little tale called “A 
Railway Journey,” which is thoroughly 


good reading. Two excellent serials are 
running in this veteran magazine, and alto- 
gether the current number keeps up fully 
the fine reputation of the periodical. 


Seritmer's Monthly, for May, is a thor- 
oughly attractive number. “Beds and 
Tables, Stools and Candlesticks,” the open- 
ing article, ls the eleventh on this 
somewhat curious theme. It is readable 
and contains much unique information. 
The accompanying engravings fully illus 
trate if There is also an interesting 
illustrated article on “Smith College” re- 
cently located at Northampton, Mass., for 
the education of women. A long, but 
highly entertaining paper (illustrated) gives 
an exhaustive account of “Sea Trout Pish- 
ing.” “About Greece and (ireek Museums” 
and “Reminiscences of ee will 
amply repay the reading “That Lass 

awrie's” is brought to a conclusion and 

Holland's fine serial, “Nicholas Min- 


Dr. 


turn,” is continued. Besides these attrac 
tions, there are numerous other articles of a 
like excellent character. With the 
number, Scribner enters upon its nanem 
volume 


“Tne Hatnts Renperep Sort awd Pit- 
AL. and it# vigorous growth promoted by 
the timely use of Dr Jayne's Hair Tonic. Be 
silos being a good dressing for the hair, tt ts 
an excellent tonic for the scalp, and these 
Ureatenead with baldness woald do well te 





give ite trial 
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frou THE CBRBAE OF HEIFE 


The afr chill+ te dewtining. 
Ana ment 'y nine water 7, an 
the eetding ean 

Oat ee coe. mare 

" ita, eee, there 

Seeds tn gold leaming. 

ee Ken bat odlten bake 

With a comb of red got! 


od ott) a8 she combs it. “ ; 
y Rais on eur bonnes, A 
ae of magic stings 
ww the » heare it 
nat in te Nittle oni, 


He cece Hot the reef as he Hears It, 
Me only laoke up to the elif 
The watere will , Lam winking, 
O'et kif, ay, oud Geatmman ere long, 
Ared thie le, Yuen Corie te sinking, 
What Laretey did her cong 
VE ——=— - 


A RAILWAY JOURNEY. 


A close cab laden with luggage dreve up 
to Kuston Mation in time for the 7.40 a.m 


move, Mine Edith, 


her on « 


“are young lady as has ordered 
«them arrage ?" asked a guard 
with abrupt ness. 


“Yo.” 

“Then come along of me, min.” 

“No, no; IT must wait,” and Edith, who 
was quite unused to traveling, her 


—— did net more. 
looked astonished, but only 


hie shoulders and walked off. 
Presently be came back. 
“You'll be late, miss,” he said, not en- 
couraging!y. “Train ‘Ul be off in another 
minute 


Edith looked at him in 1. Should 
Would ine never 


toring. Edith started up ; she seized all the 
things per welynad a under her charge—- 


rugs, corpet- bag. Ihwcase, loose shawl, 
and provision. was +~! lo 
stagger away under the load, when Jenkins 
came back very hot and furried, seized half 
the and hurried her to the train. 
The unlocked the apecial carriage and 
put her in 

“No, hurry, ma'am,” be sald ; “four min- 
utes all.” 

“1 don't at all like it, now it has come to 
the potut, Jenkins,” sald Edith leaning out 
of the window. 

“Nor |, mise; and how your mamma 
could let us go at all alone, like this, passes 
me; but I | oo spoken to the guard and 
written to the station-master, and you've a 

od bit to eat, and not a blessed soul to get 
nto the carrt from end to end ; so don't 
be afraid, may tree, and | make no doubt 
that your dear uncle will meet you at the 
other end.” 

“1 have no doubt that one of my uncles 
will—I hope Unele John, as I have never 
seen Unele George.” 

“Kverything you want, miss?" said an 
extra porter, “lL have put in all the | 
and 0 Naat water-tin, and the luggage te all 
right in the wan just behind.” 

“All all right '" sald Mrs. Jenkins 

“Thank you, ma’am,” said the porter, 
pocketing a shining halCerown, 

A gentleman sudenly came running on 
to the form ; the train was just about to 
start, “Here, porter, take my portmanteau, 
quick —amoking carriage '" 

“All full, air’ quick, sir, please '” 

“It's Mr. George!" eried Jenkina, sud- 
deul 

Edith started forward, “Oh!” 

The nileman caught sight of Jen 
kine. “Here, guard, guard! put me io 
here ™ 


“Can't, sir-—apecial.” 

“Quick ; let me int it's—it's iny niece!” 

The train began to move.” 

“Confound you, be quick!” 

The door was opened just in time, and 
Edith, as excited as Mr. George, seired him 
with both hands by the coat-sleewe, and 
pulied him with all ber might into the 
carriage. They were off 

Mr. George sat down opposite to Edith 
with a sigh of relief. 

“Lam so glad to see you, Uncle George,” 
sald Beith, timidiy : “for theugh | am gen 
erally bold enough, | wae rather afraid of 
this long journey.’ 

“E will take care of you,” said the uncle 
“Ll am very glad to make your acquaintance, 
my dear.” 

The “my dear” sounded a little strained, 
a Uough tf were not a common expression 
on Unele George's lips, and Bilith looked 
upat hum. She had pot expected her uncle 
to be so young in appearance , but she had 
often bean! ber mother sav that he was the 
you hooking man of bis age she had 
ever known ; and now she quite agreed, 
for though she knew him to be really about 
Miywigit years of age, he might from his 

we be taken for five and4wenty, or 
even lees He was remarkably good-look 
ing—tmeore e than she had expected — aud 
his eves lonked very young, and frank, and 
blew. There was a twinkle in them alse; 
she was sure that he was food of fun. 

Raith RN quite fond of ber uncle; she 
wae mm one bit afiaid of bim—his face 
Was £0 Open, and good, and kindly 

“Now wr must make ourselves comfort 
able,” aatd Uncle George, and he proceeded 
to eet to work. He put the rugs and bas 
ets inte the nets, he hed the carpet 
the seat, took « 
his bat, put on a very becoming Turkish 
fen, extracted new m from his pocket, 
spread a shaw! over Edith’s knees, and then 
wrigghed himself comfortably Loto a cocuer 
oral 


“How well old Jenkins wears | he said. 
“Ghe looks hike a young dairy-maid.” 
“Oh 1" said Edith, a litth shocked at his 


irreverence. 

“| remember bow she used to feed me 
with Gried fruit and macaroons out of the 
store-romn . 

“Really ! surely she is not old enough for 


I forget ber age ; but the fact 
ween’ of course a boy.” 
“(f couree not. Why, 1 think mamma 
coe ay and Jenkins were born the 
—w 


was she the eldest?” 
was the eldest.” 
“No, you were not; [ remember she was 
weeds older than you, and it was be 
she was your foster-sister thal she was 
fend of you. lnodeed, mamma 
said that she wanted t& leave her to go to 
end Aunt Maria when your eldest chil- 
were born, even out to India.” 





, Edith'’s eyes kin- 
“And | have beard how you distin- 
guished yourself in India, and |—I am very 
glad to see you, Uncle George ” 

“Yes, yes, be is all of that,” sald be, with 


“What ? who?" asked Edith confused. 

“My father—1—I—I mean my son.” 

“Poor George! be was a most distin. 

ished soldier also. I wish I had kyown 

im. No, Uncle George, | won't speak so 
—I do mat want to pain you ” 

“1 like to hear all you tell me about him, 
my dear.” 

“I have only heard how good a soldier be 
was, and that he was so handsome and so 


“And had he faults and defects?” 

Edith looked surprised. 

“1 used to bear that he was conceited.” 

“No, no,” sald Uncle George, “he never 
wasthat. Ile was proud, I grant—perhaps 
too proud—but never conceited.” 

“Poor George!" sighed Edith; “I had so 
looked forward to knowing bim.” 

“Had you really ?" 

“Yes; | never had a companion of my 
own age. “Do tell me, shall I like my 
cousine at Hatton ?” 

“1 think so, some of them : do you mean 
Unele John's daughters, or bis step-chil- 
dren?” 

“Both.” 

“1 think you will like Mary, tolerate 
Susan, abbor Agatha, admire Jane, and 
adore Alice.” 

“Alice ia the adoreable ore, ls she ?" said 
Edith laughing; “and is she the one they 
aay ie a0 pretty 7" 

“Uh no; poor Alice ts deformed, and can 
never leave the sofa; but she has the sweet. 
news of an angel and the courage of a mar- 
tyr; she is not the least ty.” 

“Oh, what a trial! always on the sofa!” 

“What a sweet little thing this is!" thought 
Unele George, but he sald nothing. 

“How comes it that you know none of 
your cousins ?" sald he, suddenly. 

“Why do you want me to tell you what 
you know so much better than I do, Uncle 
Creo ge ?" 

“Yea, yea, of course ; 
want to know your side of the story. 
you never been at Hatton?” 

“Never; and | thought it so very kind of 
you to induce Unele John to persuade 
mamma to let me ge.” 

“Vea; I thongla, you know, that a few 
niona of your own age would do you 
good, Tlow old are you 

“Did you not get mamma's letter, in 
which she told you that 1 was to be eighteen 
to-morrow °" 

“Ne; it must have been late. 
heard of it.” 

“How very unfortunate! Then no one 
will know Tam coming. She asked you 
to tell Unele John about the trains and 
things.” 

“Oh, ah! that letter! oh, of course, that 
is allright. I den't—I- 1 sometimes don't 
read letters through.” 

Edith laughed. 

“1 will tell you one version of my story. 
Mamma being papa’s widow, and papa hav 
ing been the ek son, had to leave Hat- 
ton when | was born and turned out to be 
a stupid little girl; and she went abroad be- 
cause she was so delwate, and became a 
Roman Catholic.” 

“Holloa !" 

“What is it, Uncle George?" 

“You are not one, | hope ?" 

Edith looked rather indignant. 

“Lt is ery odd of you to = | that,” she 
said, “when you know as well as ldo all 
that you did about it, indeed I shall never 
forget your kindness. | was very unhappy 
when mamma wanted me to change; aud 
Unele John’s letters and all Aunt Maria 
wrote made it wore than ever, only your 
letters made all smooth; and mamma was 
so much touched by the one you wrote to 
ber about papa’s trust in ber, and my not 
being ber only, amd all Chat, Chat, indeed, | 
have always lowed you-—you have seemed to 
me Like my own dear father.” 

‘tam very glad, my dear child, and [hope 
that in future you shall be guided by my 
advice 


but naturally | 
Have 


oom 


I never 


“L hope T shall see a great deal of you, 
Lnele George, for | know how fond | shall 
be of vou, for my mother loves you so 
dearly 

“It is wery kind of ber.” 

“And do you know, since we came to 
live in England, | have never peid a single 
visit. or been for one week away from home. 
Oh, it ts such fun going to Hatton! Deo my 
cousins ride?” «Vea, a great deal; are you 
fond of uP" 

“L howe it; there is nothing In the work 
tome like a go! gallop Ah, it was the 
greatest trial of my life when Queen Mab 
wae wold 

“When was that?" 

“Mamma made me give up riding, or rather 
I gave it up myself, because it made her 
~) hervows,” 

“What else do you care for ?—dancing ?” 

“Oh, L lowe it, but L hawe newer been to a 
ballin my life.” 

“There are to be two at Hatton next 
week, and you must promise me the fins 
walts at each.” 

“Do you waltz?" 

“Ob yes. You see lam not such an old 
fogy a you expected.” 

“No; nobody would believe you to be 
fifty eight, cxoept for one thing.” 

“What is that?” 

Rut Edith blushed and would not an. 
ewer. 

“You need not mind, child—1 never was 
at all sensitive, and alas! now my memory 
is not what « was ” 

“That's it,” said Edith, eagerly ; “only I 
did not like to say it. Here we are af a sta- 
tion.” 

It was pow ten o'clock; Uncle George 
bought the Times and Daily News, and they 
began to read 

About twelve o'clock the of hun- 
grr began to arsail Exiith, she ex- 
claimed : 

“Unele George, it is only twelve o'clock, 
and | must eat to live.” 

“L hawe been existing for the last hour 
with the greatest difffeulty, but I have got 


nothing » herewith to refresh exhausted pa- | of most desirable 
ture; | calculated on a bun at Carlisle.” 


“Hours bence' Ne, | am amply pre 
vided. Will you have beef or chicken sand- 


wieches, or or wha ?” an 
They made a lunch, 
unin eh itis Gon better ac 








“1 beliewre we onght to look out of the 





window,” said be, presently. “My thther 
eaid the country about here was beau. 
tiful.” 
“That must have been befure the days of 
railways,” said Edith, gravely. — 
days must have been quite de- 
coaching ; 
Were. 
Pe. Ll. me about that extra 
adventure you and pape had on 
the Abardeen avach.” 


“Tt was extraordinary.” 
auype Cane the Wench of 0 tres, O14 he 
not 


ry od and do you remember what I 
“You out just asthe coach upeet, 
and eat on the horses’ beads.” 


seat it must have 
tr-—l mean your 


“And a most uneas 
been ; and did Uncle 
papa— remain nded in mid-air ?” 

Cio, he owung fate the tree. 1 have often 
heard of your climbing exploits, and that 
when you were young you could climb any 
tree. 

“I have not lost the power,” said Uncle 
George, stretching himeclf. “Hotlos !” 

“What is the matier?” said Edith, star- 


ted. 
“ wll” 
Pay ey veer Bp eral of bie eyes. 


The train (a very long one) was going 
round a sharp curve, they were in one of the 
last and ww her horror and terror 
a bundred yards in front 
the train, a whole berd of cows on and of 
the line—two or three frantically galloping. 
All beads were out the win- 
clamoring tongues and even cries re 

ou from 


tightly in the suspense, knowing 
penne ey accident might be im- 
pending. It was hardly ao but it 
pommel lifetime. The frantic 
od off the line in a body, all but one unfor- 
tunate beast. 


great that the slackening was percep- 
tible, It may have been tontenalt that it 
was 90, for instead of upsetting the train, 
the cow was tossed off the line utterly dee 
troyed, and the engine rushed on in safety. 

G and Edith sat down opposite to 
each other; both were very pale. 

“Thank God!" said Edith, and she cov- 
ered her face with one hand. did 
not epeak, but he took off his ee 
out of the window for one minute, 

“Now | shall give you some sherry,” he 
sald, suddenly, “You are the pluckiest 
little brick Lever came across. Any other 
girl would have screamed.” 

“I never scream,” said Edith, indignantly ; 
“and | dont want any sherry.” 

“Lam your Unele, and I say you are to 
have some—drink it up.” 

“LT hate wine,” she said, giving back the 


“There, good child to do as you are told.” 

At the next station a perfect crowd of 
passengers Was waiting for the uptrain. A 
great fefle was going on in the next town for 
the visit of some royal personage, and the 
train was filled to overflowing, Presently 
the civil guard came up to the special car- 
riage and said most deprecatingly that there 
was one gentleman, who couldn't find a 
place anywhere; and as he was only going 
to the next station, would they admit bin 
Just for that twenty minutes. Unele George 
consented very discontentedly, and very 
grudgingly moved his long legs to admit of 
the entry of a very stout old geutleman, who 
sat heavily down, aud received into his 
am lap a perfect pile of packages and 
baskets, and a brace of hares, and a rabbit 
tied by the legs which lie had dexterously 
suspended by a string round his neck. 

“Not worth while, indeed, my dear 
madam,” he said, as Edith began to make 
room for his things, “Ouly twenty minutes 

~ne inoonvenience, | assure you.” 

The heavily-weighted train moved off. 
The old gentleman now began a series of 
pete bows which made the hares and rab- 
vite dance up and down, 

“It was really too good of you to admit an 
old fogy like me," he said, blandly ; “for of 
course with half an eye I can see the tender 
situation.” 

A deep growl from Uncle George. He 
gave a little start and went on to himself— 

“Sweet youn, couple! just wedded, eh?” 

Edith felt half choked with laughter, but 
she managed to say convulsively —— 

“Will you give me my book, Unele 
Cieorge 

The old gentleman started, cocked his 
head as a blackbird does when he perceives 
avery fat worm, and muttered — 

“Impossible! 

Edith and George were wrapped iu their 
respective novels, The old gentleman 
fidgeted, sighed, and arranged his features 
into a most) sanctimonious expression, 
Phere was dead silence till he reached his 
station, where he descended. ‘The departure 
bell was ringing, when bis head suddenly 
reappeared at the window, the hares and 
rabbit streaming wildly from the back of his 
neck, 

“My children,” he said, “take my advice 

ge back te your friends rboie—" A 
little shriek ended bis discourse ; the train 
was going on, and he, being borve along on 
the step involuntarily, two stout porters 
rushed to the rescue and lifted hua off. 
Edith and George laughed Ull the tear ran 
down their cheeks 

‘lL could eat again, with a littl persaa 
sion,” said George, presently. 

“Why, what o'clock is it?" 

“Just tive, and we shall not get in till 
elght-thirty, Remember that we had our 
luncheon at twelve.” 

“Very well.” And they proceeded to eat, 

The sun had gone down, and the whole 
sky was gorgeous with gold and crimson 
light, on which great black clouwls doated 
prophetically, 

“What a grand sky " said Edith. 

“Magnineent! Nowhere does one see 
such clouds as iu England.” 

“Were you very fond of India?” 

“Of course Lam; my work lies there, my 
bepes, my future.” 

Eavu, looked astonished.  «T should have 
thought,” she said, “that aow you would 
have been contem to rost at bome; but | 
admire you for loving work. Shall you go 
out ar 

“That depeads very much upon circum 
stances. It would be a great grief Wo me to 
give up my jon.” 

“It is very odd, but | certainly thought 
that mamma told me you had given up your 
profession.” 

“She was mistaken,” said Uncle George, 
shortly. 

“I have often longed to go to Ladia,” cried 
Edith. 

“Have you?” said George, very eagerly. 





_ pen areal 
| India, and men have great responsibilities 
and development for quite a different class 


“That is quite ue; and you are 
sort of woman to belp a man to 
thing.” 

“Lam soglad you think eo, Uncle George, 





she said, and blushing. 
byte = y avery lange | 


Station, where the train had half an heur to 
walt. They got a cup of tea, and then, both 





be struck by the chain of a huge cart-horse 
eed pyr A Vt its way to 
bring up « . Ih was cold, 
port Ay and down, and 
en, ” . 

“tebe your cause shouted the porter. 
“Take your seats! And they resumed 
thei 


She shut up her book. 
“To tell you the truth, Uncle George,” 
et, eS = so near that | am 


— to feel ridiculously nervous.” 
looked at his watch, and suddenly 
started. 
“Bo late,” he said. 
in ten minutes.” 
“On!” 


“And the fact is,” he began, restlessly 
fiigeting ; “the fact is—a—a—I have got a 
confession to make to Na 

“To me! oh, Uncle ad 

“D—r» Uncle ( f 


“And we have been such eg 
won't be angry? Are you vexed, Edith?” 
apd he took both her hands. 

“No; only astonished. I think—on the 
whole, I am rather—glad.” 

“That's all tt for, do you know, 
Edith, | seem to have known you for years! 
You have shown to-day every food quality 
a Woman can possibly possess. 

“Don't spoil me by such sayings.” 

“And Edith, dear Edith, do you know— 
confound it! here we are!—only this, I 
should like to go on traveling with you, like 
this, for ever and ever—and——” 

“Hatton ! Hatton ! tickets, please. Hat- 


“Here, Jones! take Miss Kdith'’s bag. Is 
the carriage up?” 

“Ves, sir.” 

“And a cart? there is a heap of luggage.” 

“All right, sir.” 

“Come along, Edith! here we are, and my 


father is in the carriage.” 


_—_— Se 


THE WHITE LADY. 


One night I sat alone, thinking and 
thinking, and wonderiag whether there 
was any truth in the story of the White 
Lady the Hall, and whether, if there 
were, | had the courage to meet ber—for 
the story went that anyone who dared to 
meet ber and to speak to her should have 
what they asked, though if you met her and 
were afraid to speak, some great harm 
would come—something worse than death 
iteelf—madness or the palsy, or blindness, 
may hap. 

Long ago, before any living man’s grand- 
sire was born, they said the White Lady 
was a fair woman and no wraith—a fair, 
meek woman, whom a king loved ; and the 
Hall was the place where she dwelt; and 
she wore jewels and fine garments, and ser- 
vants waited on her, and the king came 
often to feast and to praise and kiss her. 

And sometimes he would send a message 
before he came, and bid ber meet him 
under a great oak that stood at the Hall 
gate; and she always did as he bade 
her. 

And one night a message was sent, and 
she went, as Was ber wont, to meet him, 
but as she stood under the tree, watching 
for him, one who had beguiled her to the 
spot with a false message. smote ber with 
an arrow and she dropped down dead. 

A jealous woman had hired the murderer, 
it was said, and some say the jealous woman 
became a queen. 

The lady died, and the Hall was left 
alone and mouldered into ruin; but ever 
since, once in the year, on the anniversary 
of the day on which she went for the last 
time to meet the king, the lady, all in white, 
walks—«o the legend says—thrice around 
the tree. 

And the night is called in our neighbor- 
head “ White Lady's Night,” for no other 
reason; and Thomas Martingale, going 
home late from the “Crown and Sceptre,” 
once saw the lady under the treg—so he 
said—at least the old folks told the story 
to the young, and we were bound to be- 
lieve it.” 

Now, upon White Lady's Night, 1, Mark 
Yardley, sat alone, wondering and thinking. 

| wanted something that | knew not how 
to win 

It was not gold, nor was it silver, and 
house and lands and the wherewithal to 
live | hoped to win with my own strong 
arms; but what I longed for seemed to flit 
beyond my reaca. 

Try as 1 might, I never could make sure 
of it. 

It was a woman's beari. 

I lowed Alice Hunter as no man ever 
loved woman before, but she smiled one 
day and frowned the next; and then, too, 
she was above me, and despised me very 
likely. 

How cculd I tell her what I felt that she 
might make a mock of me? Yet, if 1 
never told her, all my chance was gone, 

This White Lady's Night, thinking of the 
story my grandmother often told me, beside 
the winter tire, | went mad, ac lovers do 
sometimes, and | said to myself, « 1 will go 
to-night to the old oak, and if the White 
Lady walks, 1 will seize her robe and ask 
her to give me the wish of my heart—if | 
die for it.” 

One must do something. Those that are 
in love ask old hags to tell their fortunes, 
and take the settling of leaves in a tea-cup 
for prophecy. | knew one who said to him- 
self, “if the bird fying yonder lights on the 
boughs, my love wiil be happy ; but 
; it flies to the all will go wrong ;” 
jand when the little thing folded its wi 
| amongst the apple-blossoms, was gla all 


| night. 
‘te yes, lovers are wad at times. I 
when I opened my 
it on to the grass, 
and took my way towards the ruined Hall 
and the old oak on White Lady's Night, to 
ask my happiness of the White Lady ; but 
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“It is Alice Hunter,” I said; “and ob 
she is more dear to me than my soul.” 

There was ae ‘ 

Then faint and slow the answer came— 

“Be bold, ask her for her heart, she 


will give it to you; on the word the 
White Lady. Now go, leave me.” ; 
U dropped the white robe 

The lady glided away, and I went bome 
as one might walk ina 


And the next day I almost believed that 
I had dreamt—almost, but not quite. 
For | had grown bolder, that day I 
told Alice Hunter of my love, and she did 
not scoff at it. 


husband for a 

logne, where 
we had gone to spend our honeymoon, and 
gave a party, to which we invited all our 
old friends and ne: 

In the course of the evening, the 
of the White Lady became 
some, and, while listeni 
tion, | observed my wife's color change, 
and finally saw her leave the room. 

Believing that she had become faint with 
the heat, I followed in a few moments, and 
found ber sitting on the stairs with a smile 
lighting up her res. 

a | you were ili,” 1 said, sitting 
down just above ber, 

“No,” she said; “1 am 
glad you followed me, for 
to tell you.” 

“And | have something to tell you,” I 
said, bending over ber. «Something about 
the White Lady our friends are discussing.” 

“Indeed,” she said, hanging down ler 
head, and toying with her fan. “Well, tell 
me your story first, and then I will tell you 
mine.” 

1 told her what I had seen at the tree, and 
what the White Lady had promised me; 
and then | asked ber for her story, which 
she told me in the following words— 

“Lt was on the White ys N " she 
said, “that | went down to the old oak to 
ask a gift of the White Lady, and as I stood 
waiting, half boping, half fearing to see her, 
one came over Hi, and | knew that it 
was you, and tried to run and hide myself; 
but you caught me by my dress and 
to me, so that | knew you believed me none 
other than the White Lady. And so first | 
learned that you loved me, and ob, | feared 
that you should see my face ; but you did not, 
and you let me go when you had your 
promise.” 

« And so 1 was no ghost-seer after all,” 1 
said, “and the White Lady never spoke to 
me? But what was ii you went to the old 
oak to ask of the fair ghost that night, 
my Alice?” 

Then she turned her soft eyes away from 
me and hid her bead upon my bosom, and 
wh d— 

* That you should love me, Mark, for I 
already loved you well, and | could not 
read your heart.” 

“ Then God bless White Lady's Night,” 
said |. 

And she answered * Amen,” as she rose 
and took my arm to lead her back to our 
friends. 


juite well. [am 
have sometbing 


THE END OF THE HONEYMOON. 


Oh, what a lovely moon! Don't let us 
light the gas, Augustus. Let us sit bére by 
the window and admire it. It's exactly 
like silver; and, oh, how beautiful you 
look in it—yes, you do, splendid! Oh, 
Gusty, bow | like your Roman nose, and 
I'm so glad you've such elegant whiskers. 
do you love me? Oh, Gusty, how sweet 
you are! Am I your own little darling— 
really, aml? I don’t think they can see 
in from over the way,do you? You may 
kiss 0 twice more. rt it awful vo 
think of married people quarreling, Gusty ? 
We couldn't quarrel, could we? Oh, no, 
never, never. [| couldn't say a cross word 
to you, and you couldn't to me, could you ? 
We'll live together as ube angels do, and 
die at the same moment. Ob, Gusty, it is 
awful to love as we do! Sometimes my 


heart stands still when | think of it. You 
may give me two kisses more. Hark! 
what's that? 


I hope it isn’t that Jones 
comirg to call. 1 hate him!” 

“It’s unreasonable in you to hate him, 
my love.” 


“Unreasonable to hate him? Why, 
Gusty—I unreasonable ’” 

“Why do you hate him ?” 

“Why do I hate him? Well, I don’t 


know —he has such a funuy » neck, 
and—and—he's horrid.” snatied 

“He's my dearest friend.” 

“He's your dearest friend! Ob,a wife 
ought to be her husband's dearest friend, 
Augustus. What do you say—l have cousin 
Jane, and sister Sarah, ma? Well,a 
Woman must have some one ; and dear ma— 
tw bring her in” ‘i. 

“Oh, | don't care. y"ll be compan 
for you when I am at the club.” . 

“The club, Augustus! You don't ever 


mean to go to the club again, do you? An- 
Gardener—you, a man, and 

go to a club ”” 

oa oP wr " 

“Why not! y, it's a 

for dreadful i boreal I know al 

about it. It's all that Jones of fauk. 

He has put It into your head. ‘s that 
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. The colors 
of morning; a fresh 
over the flood. One 
up in the behind 
p= phe ne od 
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divide them. 1 ” 
and concentrate; the latter are 
and scatter. The frierships of are 
on sentiment; the of 
cop crsel Sum euaiem, If we could know 
is at an early age—if, in forming our own 
mode of we could a liber- 
al view of that of others, even those 
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FARM AND GARDEN. 


enpeite than the 
Ker four months, the 
to two ounces apiece. A four montha, the 
weight of the salted hogs wes 350 
bm while at of the unsalted, ive’ weeks 
later, reached 300 pounds. 


ANNUAL FLOWER®—In the cultivation 
of annuals the amateur is apt to be im 
tient to plant. The most hardy should be 
sown until about corn plasting time, and the 
more tender, not until Uke soil and nights are 
warm. Another mistake is in covering too 
deeply. All small seeds are better sown on 
the surface. Then a little sand may be sifted 
over all; or, if this cannot be had easily, | 
leaf mouki, kesping the whole moist until 

. Ifthe plants have been raised 

in the house—the better wage not trans- 

lant the hard sorte before the time advised 

for sowing, nor the tender sorta until the soil 
is thoroughly warm. 


How To Pack BuTTreR —In packing but- 
terin bulk. care should be used in havt 
our firking well saturated with strong, 


rine; this course 

from ey ony | salt from the butter, 

thereby being deprived of tts wespleg qual- 

ities. you commence, and while you 

are packing es butter, put a quart of 

Fed brine, in your firkin, then if you 
pack your butter solid, the space will be 

Giled with brine instead of air, which soon 

becomes vitiated and spoils . When 

the Orkin is filled it should be immed 

headed up, and strong brine poured th: 

the hole at the top to pie bet ween 

the butter and the head of Orkin. 


How To Frep Cutcurns.— We 
ly see articles in the papers on feeding 
ens, as if their existence depended on 
mula of delicacies, a young, as long 
asa French bill of fare. iekens ulre no 
fool the first day are hatched. ‘or the 
first two or three days they may be fed on 
boiled egg, mixed on soaked crusts of bread ; 
but after that time they may be fe on Indian 
meal, until old enough to cracked corn. 
wheat screening, barley or buckwheat. It is 
doubtful whether they ung Se: 
cept cornmeal at first, as ied 
ways, and could never see any difference in 
the result, but a little better i for a cou- 
ple of days will do the ehicks noharm. 


Sexps THat Bore.—Some time «ince. in 
4 cby Mr. Franeie Darwi., read before 


uent- 
lek- 
for- 


uire an, 


the xion Linwus Society, the curious struc- 
ture of the sexis of some the 
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Tour considereration is respectfully requested to the Grand Depot at 
Thirteenth and Market Streets, Philadelphia, as a place of supply for Dar 
Goopa, Man's, Woman's and Onripnnn's Suoss, Hats, Crorutwe, and 
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Tt hat been go long since Jessie bad heard TIONAL 
the voice of Kindness, that the old ‘ 
volce 









words caused her tears to flow afresh. 

burted her face in ber hands, and in a 

of anguish, so pitiful in one so young, she EXHIBITION Cvorus for making up purposes. The house was founded as « Clothing house 

MY matter, my aie - . in 1861, and grew year by year, enlarging \te departments to include other 

dead, no one me 

Seas ae enaed the ale lady cay, oo tar To the Holders of C Paty goods, because it seemed right to use the same house and workmen, to 

“I dannet tring you back your mother Citizens of Philadelphia : R. R. R. Mictribute as many goods as posible, as this reduces the com of goods to 

you hare helped toe in my ste, and, a — crurtety. The Dope b pretctly io phians batman cesar ts the 

one turn deserves another, will ~ a ected decteton world. princi of the house opposite 

not ge without a reward.” ™ of the Bupreme Court, which largely reduces QiDWAY’S RRADY RELIEF odten a py he of these guenily 
concluding words fel! so faintly on | W* S@beeription Lo the stock of the od by tradesmen, and whilst one here and another there, followed 

Jeasie's cars that she looked quickly up to im part this plan, the writer believes be had the privilege of founding the 


find she was alone. PERMANENT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION Co. equitable system by which business is transacted at the old depot, namely 


1—A uniform low price for everything—mot one well imown thing very 
low, and an unknown thing very high. 
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the De are obliged to make a further 
appeal to secure funds to piace the Exhibi- 
on upon « self-eapporting basis. But fe 
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As the eeasee approaches for thin dresee 
grenadine, Berneat and Ure ihe wil) net be 
to indicate e ireling ami 


fund ineagepropriate 
gracefel made by Which to make suet 
?ee cosTems wanie 
te eueh an one. This dress # made with © 


however, do just as well Tt le well to heaves 
Enife pleating of siih at the bottom Above 


thie Rnit pirating is 6 si inch Bounce of the 


bernent pipe! Lap arnt bestiete with 
out ip square tarrete at the bottom the ey 
is plain. Thieteance te ert on in bon pient* 
each turret being made intos pleat A bar! 
of herman! tad in pleats tureed apwanie oF 
eter alternating with eit , beide this 
in place Dewn contre of this 
tm front, commencing at stout eight 
inches below the waist line, « series of two 
tech felde, upturned, meeting In & point of 
the contre. and covering ie contre! Wid) are 
dispensed. Then on each eite are wisi 
irred un the seam which joine the middie 
etd having 6 (wo tneh frill piped with 
sik on that side, which everiage the frowt 
width Where these second oF side witthe 
meet the beck widths they are disposed in up 
turned Pride Ave inches apart This forme the 
skirt. The potoneier has Ue plain culrese 
form. with the long siie seame from the 
shoulder In the waist part The fronts are 
short, just reathing to Where the trimming of 
the undereain begins, kad slope away to Ue 
In the hack are two long whtthe cut 
up the middie seam for twelve inehes Just 
above this open place are & few upturned 
folds, making « slight drapery for the back , 
Gtherwise it falle plainly and emoothiy A 
Bnife pleating of etther silk of grenadine eur 
rounds the entire tower aige of Lie polonaise 
Two bows with double emdte of wile ribbon 
are place in the back of this garment, one 
jam above the opening, the other ball way 
down tt, oud catching \t together The neck 
te Aniehed @) @ turn down coller, of he 
material, pipad with sti, Inside of which le 
& oarrew tpright pleeting of slik, Cont 
sieoves With ihrer overlapping foble om the 
outer am, ending in pointe below. and tml! 
ing ove? the hand Gre two Rhife pleating oft 
sti We cepeciaily commend this mete! 
end can furnich patiers on receipt of et aim 
two stamps for pawtage 
A very tty lieh 
pveTEa, 
or. as the French say Cache Poustiore 
been shown as It can be made Of linen, mo 
halt, of other eultable fabric = lt form te 
that of « hasee gored sacque, reaching Hearty 
te the ktttem of the dress. if hae & doutic 
free af machine aitehing aroun! the eige aul 
op the font It te battens! with large 
smoked pear! buttons, treehe being weed, it 
tage diageuaiiy. The trimming t© unique 
eoneieting of two erape ering in pointe on 
oe cach en4, whieh are wider han he main 
partet the drape fn the back these straps 
Bre Gtepesed on each side of the middic seam, 
lening & tpace of three Ineles at the bell, 
earing why mee bel tn the form of 
wrotelics, Alb the back these straps are even 
im tength, Miling ata inehes below the walet, 
the potot being held dowe by two buttons 
ene above the other, on cach one, & loop of 
the teap 16 ein of seven Inches above the end 
ef the poi, and held by eo pearl duckie = In 
frewt the right strap extemde dow) to seven or 
eight inches below the belt, and has « loop 
end point just as in the back (On the lef 
hamd aide the strap and loop only extend to 
the beet A very atylieh effect te preetuce! 
by thie dieposition of & hovel trimming 
Turnetd down collar, double stitohed on Uv 
ewige by machine Hall lover sleeves with 
twe belions on outer seam of the cull anda 
strap with a emalicr buckloc than those weet 
for the Waefet trirn ming. encireies the upper 
part ofthe cut Two deep pockets are piace! 
on each af the front side seame, rather tow 
down, They are trimmet with butions three 
on eget 
We think this will be found « very comfort 
able garment fortraveling os 
OPPS AND ERDS 


Marte Muar and Duchewer bie vomatiine bor 
mets are the choice for marrict ladice 

The new Unt for grenadine veils te shy oF 
rebin's cag blue amd te generally becoming to 
mest complesions All long velle are wor 
im whal le terme Rgyptian Mashion ower tne 
tap of the bet, crossed behind. aed brought 
round the neck like « scarf and tie! 

Yellow im alt the different shades 
Memiarin W cream and lemon cotton pr 


[ 





trom 


vem 

Four bution gtewes are the leading «ty le 

Liamea fan! Mbric, hoown ae Gaartine 
barege, le growing Very popular for summer 
omtumes It te shown prtucipally tm ark 
hee shades, ard trimmed with e:h of the 
came, oF any Shade of yellow 

Miaek lace veils, dotted With straw and even 
tiny gold epete are fash lonal.« 


A sort af collarette ard breast piewe callie! | 


the Mantes end compose! of efter mustin 
ineertien and lace of plarte! lawn. oF lace 
altogether, is very much ih vorur 

Rbun capes of cas! on eray 
are very popular They are short in the been 
etming In long pointe! tabe in front whic 
are lage! ome within de other 

(Yow lace is growing in popalarity for 
trimming onderwear, ete end bide Mir to 
rivel the Torche 

Kquestricon® Dow Fear 
habit skirts theald Malian o 
pent 





Very tWeelerate 


ong ones being 


OUR WORE TAPLE 


Oar wed fr hie week ie 
TME KATALIC DRE 


for @ Methe gir) of from fwe fe len yoare of age 
lt whe Ge made of ptgwe or \ ictoria lawn, 
and etonce graceful and @impie Theoum 
ber of Faris require! are [rom four am! a tial! 
to atm, depending upon the tier of the child 
The front bas deep bos pleats from Wroal to 
fem tei, dows ehich are jp iscet a row of 
Gather large pear!) buttons. The file seame 
are opetou: like @ ee@Q88, ate! ar ple allow 
enee te made for & home emey Biren te hope 
The beck i+ arranget Ip the came way being 
feetened wader te bom plese A similar row 
of WEttOns Lrime Unie plead, fo rome upon Use 
from. The ticeves aff © lowes. ftiing cost 
Mowe, Be have me Me of Hamburg 
ep broigery « L FeO overiapping 
Bounces Of the samettim Me skirt while aw 
mies rem ~ te Gti! Gi The beek to form « 
temp eoiie A sash is Worn low down on 
lhe hips Patterns including directions for 
, & come 

TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS 
8. New bower. Uhio — We cen fur 
the patterns for Une baeg ve ant 
Phich you speak for sitty-tve 
ro sampe - # ,—- The 
5 Be Feces twenty eeven 
overshirt will require five 
 timmet wth fringe of 


| “Well, 1 think 1 am. 


A ppars Lesic. 


: —_——<—-<- 


yout rough the wilderness of Vin 
e: by 0 lalthful Ketouin . 


And evermore ghene'et the erce etimenn 
| Swept o'F8 the desert on ite wings of gloom 


when the waters faiie!, and fer their lack 
j weary cames (aitered in theis rack 


The sheptic noted hat, with outstretched 
| hantee 


And presse! tie terbeane! forehead te the 
And hid t te face in sllence mort profound 
Ob! wherefore kneeleet Uroo the ekeptie 
At lost te w axder ¢ Wherefore of! my guide 


Prastrate U yeeif in thie tone desert . 
| Aad in thy Gournous mule up thy lace” 


| A Gent! @ God |" the sooffer laugh! 
fos! 


+] kneel to worship God” the Arab eatd 
me worship Gol and beg bis helping abd 


Poor 
Tre plain to eee how newer went at lo wah! 


Thou seeet not, how heareet not, dull ole! 
Meow dust how hvow Were ever Ware Gol” 


the Retouln upraised 


Mow dol know” 
or gnewt 


Mie stately hem! aint an the 


A wative dignity @ grave surprice, 
Hourmting the arches of hie dusky eye 


“How dol know that in the dartness went 
Last night « wamlering camel past my tent 


And not oe man’ How know’ you demand 
(And turning weetward to ihe setting sun, 


The Arab’s Gnger pointed to the glow 
OM rosy radiance on clouds of snow) 


“How Bpow I at there le a Gal on bigh 
La! by Hie fomtprint in you glorious «kh» 


WHATS IN A NAME? 
cm, 
MARRIED TO A CHESTEUT 


BY (MARL ES A. PWERETIARI 


“lL never will!” 

“Will what?” 

“| never will make myself ridiculous, by 
marrying @ man with a conspicuous name 
My mame suite me well enough as it is, and 
1 had rather live and die an old maid, than 
t» be pointed at as Mr. Jaybird, or as 
Chipmunk's # ife.” 

The above words were pronounced em 
phatically, with a deci stacatto, they 
were accompanied by a shake of a mass of 
auburn curls, and a proud uplifting of the 
speaker's upper lip, united w ith a stamp of 
a neal, dainty, feminine foot. 

Cora Olmstead, the daughter of Hon, 
John Olmatead, of Dunkirk, N.Y, was the 
speaker, the balance of the party, conslat- 
ing of an elderly lady, Cora’s aunt, and 
Mamie Jennings, ber daughter, and conse 
quently Cora's cousin. 

The words were spoken to Mamie Jen 
nings, on the pik deck of the s camer 
Heauty, which was speeding trough the 

m waters of Lake Erie, carrying its 
Coie of human souls, onward lo a venewal 
of land Life on ae 

Water life had n, and was very 
pleasant. The weather had been fine when 
the steamer lef Buffalo, and had continued 
«. The mow tony of a trip around the 
Lakes had been reliewed by music and 
dancing In the grand salon and walks of 
pleasure on the moonlit deck ; still there 
were hours of ennui, to the blithe apirite of 
the two young girls, occasioned WI the ever. 
last lng samenem, and the lack of congenial 


Compatlons. 

When Miss Cora made ber emphatic as 
severations, herself and her cousin Mamie 
had been standing in front of the wheel 
house, watching the eddying water, fast 
being cleft by the sharp bows of the Heauty 
and moeralicging on the problematic future. 
Above them, and just belind, stood the 
| captain of the boat, a tall man, with long, 

dark whiskers, and a pair of piercing eyes 
His hand shaded them as be looked abead, 
for the last dying rays of the setting sun 
were gliuting the ripping water, making it 
as dazzling asa gold ribbed armor lis 
praction! eye, gazing ahead, saw his counme 
a a scholar cons a map, but to the casual 
vision of a young man, reclining at bis feet 
aud leaning lazily upou the rail, appeared 
naught but an expanse of monotony, tire 
, ome bo howl upen 
Asa matter of course, he heard the re 
| marks of the young ladies standing so near 
[him and with aemile he looked up to the 
aptaln, saying 
“Captain Olney, who are 
ladies just below us 
Captain Olney lowered his eves from his 








toc nme young 


distant polet af observation, and allowed 
them to rest fora moment on his fair paw 
~~! mw 

“Those ladies" Why, Arthur, de you not 
know them ? They are the prettiest girk 
on beard one of them, the taller one, is 
the bter of my frieud Judge Olmstead, 


of Trunkirk, and the other is her cousin, 1 
| think « Mise Jennings.” 

The captain raised his bead as he com 
pleted his answer, and seeing some familiar 
Water mark, said to the man at the whee! 

“tine point to starhoard 

“Aylay' sir” came up from the whee! 
hovtume 

The young ladies, tired at last of their 
continuous gage af the rippling @qgua, turn 


eo! away atl desoended the narrow afainrs to 
} the aabin. As they passed the wheelhouse 
| they looked intuitively upward, Both saw 


the handsume face of the young man above 
them, and dropped their lids at the earnest, 
theugh mwirthful gaze of his full blue 
eyes 
| “Cera,” said Mamie Jennings, “whe is 
| that young man whom we just saw on the 
| whee} Demise, with ¢ aptain Olney saad 
“1 dow know, Mamie, | woah I did,” an 
jewered Core wistfully, for being ninetee:, 
jand three years older than ber sousin, she 
considered all the young and handsome 
men her peculiar property. ol have not 
been introduced yet, bat I shall ask Cap 
tain Glney to do me that favor to-night 
Did you patios his eyes * They were very 
handsome.” 
‘Very ‘but what if he has your bete noir, 
a peculiarly conspicuous name —as Jaybind’” 
| “If be bas, 1 shal! hate him, that's all, but 
no, “a handaame name to a handsome man’ 
and | seek an introduction.” 
| After the young ladies had retired, the 
! young man arose from his recumbent pos: 
|ten, and placed his hand upon the 
brawny shou of Captain Olney 
| “Captain, are you my friend *" 
1 don't Ohink it's 


seven if rimmed with atte plone | hardty necessary to ask that yGestion of 
you 


one whe trotted you on his knee when you 


would require more We thank | ¥ ere a baby.” 


our frients 


ow 


lace of 


“You are right, old friend; it was hardly 
fair,” and the young man’s band grasped 


— Bent bonnet “the inore brawny one of the captain. «1 
inatant Mage you wit tee | know you ill do me this faver; 1 want an 


Vagi — We have nat the decor 
the 


introduction to those two a 
“Uf course, my boy; | was you 
| when your age.” 
“But one thing more, and moet important.” 


tow, 


| “Twe points, lee!” 


“Just to please me,” ahewered Arthur; 
. 
i 


“1 will tell later. 
“Very wall, wih, my bey.” 
That evening, the two yong ladies re- 


cotved an mvitation to diue at the 
table, which wae nothing a i 
where they had heretofore only met the 
captain, bie wife, and the first mate, « 

OS See Comet nee Ward. 
@uight, impelled 
influence, Cora anayed in ber most 
toilet, aud had obtained, by some 
bribery, well knewn to the fair sex, from the 
meward, the only ruse ou board. This, with 
ite verdant leaves, «as arranged in the folds 

of her hair, iu a becoming sty le. 

She was As, & ber trouble, for upon 
cutering the captain's ruom, her eyes en 
countered the sane bee lidering Line ones 


bouse, gentlemen aruse upon the 
jeans laies entrance, and Captain Olney 
them 


“Miss Core Ulmstead, and Miss Mamie 
Jennings, my friend, Arthur Vernon; Ar- 
(hur, you must make our trip pleasant for 


my friends. 

Lawn sir,” anewered he as they re- 
turned salutations. 

Cora looked up quickly at her 
and her eyes said, “1 wid you so.” Mamie 
said nothing, but thought, “Cora is certale- 


—_——. 
eupper pamed very , driek 
lable-al& interspersed the duties of the re 


past, and all at last arces, seeming well 
nted 


evening Mamiec's mother left ber 
stateroom, for the second Ume since the 
steamer left Huffalo, and the ser 
vices of her daughter, to assist ber about the 
deck 


Thus Arthur Vernon was ieft to accom- 
pany Cora Olmstead, and relieve the silver 
ertting of a moonlight walk. 

Very ably be executed bis mission. 

Days passed swiftly afier that. No more 
Uresume houre—no more sighs, or wishes 
for the land. Captain Olney missed Arthur 
at the pilat-house now, and would say to 
himeelf “Dear me, that boy is going to do 
just what I did; | know it.” 

‘The vease! booming merrily alk reach- 
ed the Strait of Mackinaw , where voy- 
agers were again greeted by the close pros- 
imity of autumnal-tinted tees and shrubs. 
Soon Lake Michigan was reached. Only a 
single day of quiet, passed in her waters. 
At the change of the moon a storm broke 
out upon them, which continuing, caused 
all the ladies to retire to their state-rooma. 

Phe storm bowever did not retard their 
course materially, and the passengers soon 
had the pleasure of seeing the distant spires 
of the City of Milwaukee, dimly appearing. 
At about eight o'clock in the morning, the 
steamer Beauly eutered the commodious 
harbor, and discharged ite animate and in- 
animate freight. 

. . . . . . . . 

Nearly one mouth later we will call, with 
the reader, at Goonomowoc, Wis. A pleasant 
warty are seated on the portico of Silver Hall. 

few places in the Northwest possess the 
beauties viewed from this spot: twe small 
lakes, heavily fringed, on one side by bright- 
tinted shrubs and late flowers, their glassy 
waters reflecting the bright colors in many 
Unted raysjand multiplying them a thousand 
times in their tiny ripples, 

A rustic bridge spans the connecting 
stream between these lakes, and in the dis- 
tance an old man is seen fishing. 

The grounds of Silver Hall are beauti- 
ful; wide 7 trees, well kept walks, 
and grassy lawna, then best of all life real, 
joyous life ; a merry group are around the 
owing, an easy-going soul swings in a bam 
mock, suspended between two trees, and 
further on a busy party of young people are 
playing croquet, their joyous laugh uniting 
with the click of the balls 

The porticous are well filled, but we bave 
only to do with one group. 

Mrs. Jennings, ber daughter and neice 
compose it, Mra. Jennings is quite tall and 
stately, dressed in exquisite taste, her dark 
hair and eyes, Uf nothing else, trace ber ma 
ternity to lithesome Matie,whe is just pow 
deeply interested in a letice trom, (shall we 
tell it") the Interesting mate Mr. Ward. She 
is young, but no matter, ite only a ocurree- 
pondenoe and may never amount to anything. 

I'resently she starte and gazes down the 
well filled poreh, 

“Cora, there comes Arthur.” 

“Where °" asked Cora, starting up, and 
looking expectantly bn the diversion taltensed 
by Mamiec's fuger, then sinking to ber seat 
agall: as she marked his near approach 

Arthur Vernon our friend of the steamer 
Neauty, it was true enough. He came up 
between the chains of Cora and Mrs. Jen 
hinge and placed a hand upon the backs of 
each 

“Mr Jennings, can lreb you of Ooras 
sockety for atime? T have a boat and the 
evening is going to be delightful for a row.” 


“Oh Arthur! take me too,” said Mamie, 
spoiging from her seat ou the verandah rail 
ing and Chrusting her letter inte her pocket. 


“Can't Mamie; upon my word; & 
boat is taken but a amall one, and that wilt 
only acoumedate Cora and me.” 

“Oh you naughty Arthur! you are only 
~ayiog that to be rid of me, | understand 
your tricks.” 

“Mary, stop bothering Arthur, he hasa 
right to chowse his company. Certainly 
Arthur, you have my permission; | twust 
you will row in before it becomes damp.” 

“L certainly shall, Come Cora.” 

Com whe had taken no part in the con- 
Versation, Was by ho means an uninterested 
‘istenerand at Arthur's last words, she wrap- 
ped ber light shawl around ber,and taking his 
arm skipped gleefully down the long veran- 
dah, to the boat-house 

During the month that had passed Arthur 
Vernon had not been idle. He had stopped 
a day or two in Milwaukee, on business, 
then joined the pleasure party, at Silver 
Hall. It had become tacitly understood, 
that be was paying allentions to Cora Olm- 
stead, although naught had ever been said, 
to warrant that deduction. 

Po-oght with the full-faced moon shinit 
upon them, Arthur Vernon rowed up ant 
down the beautiful lake, 

« Whoee waters, 

Reflecting the moon’ bright rays, 

Seemed but a bel of molten silver” 
Neither seemed to desire conversation, 
and for a long time no word was said. At 
last Cora spoke. 

“Arthur, cease rowing awhile, and repeat 
to me that beautifll verse you did the other 


night. 
“The one of Shakspeare's °” 
“Yes.” 


Obediently he placed his car, and allow- 
ing the beat to drift, repeated, in a rich 
mellow votoe, these lines : 
: Mime era hem played the paiuter, and hath 
i 

Thy beauty's form, im table heart 
uM eat y is the frame Wherein tskena” 

tnd we, it te hont painter’ ar. 
the painter you eee hie skill, 


whic in iay two Scop i Rating ah 
That hath its windows ¢ we thine 
Now “tee. what goal tarn eyes for eyes have 
Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine 
Are windows to my breast, where-through the 





eun 
Delights to peep, to gase therein on thes.” 


“What for?” asked the captain who hed 
ard him 


‘And true,” Arthur. 

Cora blushed but remained sileuwt. At 
the risk of overturning the boat, Arthur 
i 

1 


of 
Spine ase Kona ng et 
| 


tell you what my eyes Lave told you each 


moment since we met, but, knowing that 


they the truth, you certainty will nt 
te , When | well you thas | Wish 
you fr my own—my wife, that I love you 


with a pure earnest love, as should be given 
to ove, Btted lo be to me, my other, better 
life. Lihink you return my love, Am | 


“Yes, Arthur,” she answered timidly 

“Do you care for me—for myself, or 
you care only for Arthur Vernon ?” 

“i do not w what you mean, Arthur.” 

“I'll tell you Cora. | ones beard a remark 
of youss which | have always remembered. 
it was heard before | was introduced w you, 
on the pilot deck of the Beauty ; you sald, 
‘l never will make myself ridiculous by 

4 man with & Conspicuous name. 

I oe live and die an old maid, than 
to be pointed at as Mre. Jaybird, or ae Chip- 
munk's wife.” Now I do not wish you lo 
feel that | am willing o make you, my dear, 
appear in the least ridiculous.’ 

o Arthur! 
i 

“Corathat is not my whole name, my name 
la Arthur Vernon Chestnut. | asked Cap- 
tain Olney to omit the Chestnut; as | heard 
andy | that you disliked a conspicuous 
name, | could not ask you to become my 
wife, without first telling you the truth.” 

“I have learned to love you, as Arthur 
Vernon, but I know | cannot cease to love 
you, as Arthur Chestnut.” 

“Do you think you can be happy married 
to a Chestout.” 

“I am willing to risk it.” 


. . . . . . . . 


Some surprise was manifested at the dis- 
closure of Arthur Chestnut's real name, but 
cheerful and hearty were the congratulations 
given the engaged pair. 


—=>-_——_| — 


THE LITTLE PLOWER GIRL. 


When we were traveling in Italy, Paul 
and 1, being scarcely more than truant 
schoolboys, either of us, for Paul was but 
nineteen, and | only a few months over 
twenty, we lingered long in Florence, and 
wandered dreamily about the town, break- 
fasting always at the Cafe Doney—I wonder 
if it Is there now—and amusing ourselves 
by watching the Austrian officers, grave 
and pompous in their cumbersome uniforms, 
the pleasaut-faved girls and musical-voiced 
young men, giving each other shy greetings 
as they came for their breakfasts, and the 
smaller boys and girls dodging about, sell- 
ing soap, matches and flowers. 

One of the most interesting of these little 
flower maidens was a tiny girl with large, 
sof brown eyes, shaded by long dark lashes, 
and a pretty, piquant face, whose expres 
sion varied from sad to merry in a twink- 
ling. 
| called her Mignon, for she constantly 
reminded me of the strange creation of 
Goethe's imagination, though she had not 
the airy lightness and witching unreality of 
that ideal. 

The first time we noticed her particularly 
was at the close of a delicious day, late in 
April, when we had wandered far out on a 
pleasant tonely road, and enjoyed to the ut- 
most the sweet breath of early spring, laden 
with the perfume of those wonderful violets 
that only the sunshine of Italy seems to de- 
velop to their full netion. 

Paul was complaining, as we neared the 
(Cafe Dooney, that he had not re any of 
the blue-eyed treasures home with him for 
our room. 

I told him the sun would have withered 
them long before we reached the town, but 
he was muttering and scolding yet, when 
we nearly stumbled over a shy little figure, 
hidden — in the shadow of a carved 
column, and moaning sadly a musical little 
refrain, that sounded like “ Molto Desper- 
ando,” many times repeated. 

“What is the matter, chicken ?” I asked, 
stopping suddenly as the mournful little 
face came into view. 

“Why, it is Mignon,” called out Paul, 
and putting his two hands under her arma, 
he raised her to her feet, but she sank down 
again with a low moan of pain. 

She had come to the cafe early in the day 
with a basket of flowers, but had sprained 
her ankle in Jumping off the broken step, to 
eacape the swinging sword of a brutal captain, 
and so, for many an hour, had lain there in 
a suffering, huddled heap, unnoticed by the 
surging crowd. 

We helped her into the cafe, gave her 
some warm soup, aud saw the color come 
back to her pale cheeks. 

Then she looked at her little stock. 

The rosebuds were withered, but ander a 
layer of fresh green grass, were tiny sods of 
perfumed violets, as fresh and sweet as 
when they were first placed there 

Paul found some bits of silver in bis 
meket, that he quickly transferred to the 
Nittte brown palm, and made the sad eyes 
dance with joy 

Paul carried the violets home, and set 
them in a box of earth, and there they grew 
in the window until we left Italy, when the 
foolish bey covered them carefully, and 
took them with him 

But every night during our stay Mignon 
fastened a tiny cluster of violets in Paul's 
button-hole, and seemed to look upon him 
as her special charge. 

Happy children they were, sitting in the 
shadow of the ruins, while he sketched, and 
she taught him Italian. 

He spoke sharply to her one day, and 





a look of timid agony settled on the 
dark, delicate face that was truly pitiable to 


see. 
She flitted away like a wraith, and though 
we watched for her the next day and the neat, 
she had pared ar suddenly and en- 
tirely as the the sea had her 
out of sight. 
We were ready to leave then, but Paul 
swore that he would not go away with that 
look haunting him, and so he set out to look 
for litle Mignon. 
He fou her soon; ber eyes looked 
larger and darker than ever, with the traces 
of tears about them, and she was nestling 
alove in the courtyan! of the dim old house 
where her mother lived, evidently too 
frightened or too apathetic to go about her 
daily tasks. 
“L have no heart,” she said in her soft, 
musical voice ; but she soon found her heart 
again, and they went out for a long, merry 
ramble over the beautiful by-way, far out 
mm the city's dullness. 
We sailed away at last, for the time had 
come when Paul must go to his profession 





































Il knew be rather himself upon 
, and I won- 


be 
dered if us gamtee ay he or ouly intel- 


I went with abundant interest and some 
curiosity to the town where Paul lived. 

He was vut when | arrived ; but his wid- 
owed mother greetec me ° 

We had a long talk before he returned. 

She was so glad Paul was to be married. 

“Is it Mise Peyton ?" I asked. 

“No,” she answered: “it is an Italian 
lady—a countess. And she is so wealthy. 
Ob! such magnificent estates in Italy; 
and Paul is guing there with her next 
year. 

My thoughts weut back to that dim old 
town across the sea. 

I saw Paul's face in the violets, and the 
dark-eyed child beside him. 

I wondered if, when he went on that trip 
to look afier those vast estates, he would 
find the little flower girl there. 

Then Pau! came howe, and sat down for 
a long chat. 

“It seems strange that you are going to be 
married,” Leald. = . ~_ 

Aud be anid, “Tes,” and then we did not 
Oe ence. 

wae l’aul's sister's escort, as she was 
first bridesmaid. 

The were at the door when 
Foul drow me aside to ese hie wife that was 
to be. . 

The little jon-room was balf dark, 
and a foamy mass of white lace and white 
silk moved out from the shadowy corner ; 
but a glad little voice gave a low mur 
mer of delight, as two slender hands flut- 
tered into mine, and I sald in utter bewik 
dermneut— 


“Mignon! Mignon !” 


“Of course,” Paul. 
“And she is so rich, and a countess,” I 
weut on. 


“Fudge,” said Paul. “When her mother 
died and left her alone—she had my ad- 
dress—of course, like the impulsive little 
thing she is, she came to me. She had not 
& penny. 


deny it—why should L? All the gold in 
the world would not make her more or less 
to me, Mignon.” 
And the loving light in her wonderful 
eyes was hid for a moment on his shoulder. 
Thatk Heaven they are very happy. 


—_——_— ~<- 


It seldom happens that any period of 
human existence, whether extensive or con- 
tracted, passes by without some peculiar 
circumstance occurring calculated to pro- 
duce painful sensations. ‘To those who lie 
out of the road of great afflictions are 
assigned various petty vexations, which 
answer all the purpose of disturbing their 
serenity. It is when prosperity is at the 
highest that our prudence should be awake 
and vigilant to prevent misfortune. 


_—__—_— i 


SCIBNTIFIC. 


AGATES AND CORNELIANS.—A very large 
proportion of the agates and cornelians of 
commerce come from Cambay, which has 
been celebrated for these stones since the 
times of the Homans. The rough agates are 
derived from immense beds in the debris of 
the trap rock in the Haj-peeple Hillis, near 


Ruttunpoor, to the east of The lapi- 
daries who cut and lish the stones, le 
chiefly in Cambay Jubbulpore. 


ABOUT THE MisTLETor._MM. Grandeau 
and Houton have found (1) that the composi- 
on of the stem of the mistletoe differs easen- 
Ually from Gat of the species of trees on which 
it grows, (2) that the composition varies with 
the species; (3) hat it contains much more 
| meg and ¢ acid than ite eu 

ng trees, and much less lime; (4) ii} 
seems Ww live on the tree like a plant on the 
soil—it takes from the al with sutri- 
Uve juices the lnorgaulc matter necessary for 
its organization 


To SLATE BULLDINGS.—A very economi- 
cal system of slating buildings with large 
slates is as follows ¢ rafters are placed 
ata clear distance apart aboat one and a-haif 
inches less than the width of the slates. Lown 
the centre of each rafter is nailed a fillet, thus 
forming a rebate on each side, in which the 
edges of Ure slates rest, being secured by black 
= y, OF— as thie looks smeary and uneven— 

y a vecom! Hilet two inches wider than the 
first, nailed over it eo as lo cover the edges of 
the slates and hold them down. Each slate 
lapse aout Uiree inches over the one below it. 
Only balfthe namber is required in this as 
compared with the ordinary method of slat- 
ing, and no boants or battens are necessary. 


METALLIC FIREPROOF CURTAIN.—A fire 
proof curtain for Ueatres, made in corrugated 
plate by Voss, Mitter & Co., of Heriin, is soon 
to be tried. It is being fitted to the theatre in 
Dresden, now rebuilding afer destruction by 
fire. Expose! © heat, @ brisk circulation of 
airissetupin the sections of tubes formed 
by the corrugations, the heated particios as 
cemliing, and colder particles flowing in to 
supply their place. ¢ later keep down the 
temperature so considerably that a sweating 
breaks out in the plate of which the curtain, 
or shutter, as lt is, speaking strictiy, is com. 

The shutter made for the Dresden 

re in @ feet high and # feet wide. The 

Mmetinx! of riveting the plates of which it is 

composed, and of raising gn lowering it, are 
the subjects of patents 


TREE FELLING BY ELECTRICITY A 
novel and interesting experiment has been at- 
tempted aud there can be little doabt that ul- 
timately great results will accrae what 
may at first sight appear to have been not a 
great success. The experiment referred to 
Was tree-felling by electricity instead of by 
the ordinary method of the clumay axe, The 
plan is simple. The two ends of the copper 
wires of a galvanic battery afe con 
with platinum wire, which, of course, in- 
stantly becomes rel- hot, and while in that 
state it is gently se@-sawed across the trunk 
of the tree to be felled. The burning wire 

rformed ite task very well so long as it 
Prstad, but, as anticipated, the wire contina- 
ally broke, and at length there was no wire 
left. There can be no doubt that with a 
stronger battery—the one used was only a 
twelve-cham bere! one—and a thicker wire, 
the experiment would have been eutirely 
successful. As it was the tree was sawn one- 
anh throw It is calculated that under 

r conditions a tree, whieh af present 

kes two hours to fell, will come to the 

round by this in Gfieen minutes. It 

i almost needless to add that there is no 
Waste of wood, no sawdust. 


TREATMENT OF CROUP.—Croup is an in- 
fammation of the innegsurface the wind. 
Infammation implies beat, and 


tp that 
oe must be subktued or patient will in. 
variably die. If prompt efforts are made to 
cool tbe parts in case en atlack of croup, 
relief will be as pt aa it iasurprising and 
del fal. all that coki water applicd 
wa skin cools it, but all do not as well 
know and = Peer water a ‘ 
to an indawmet skin Ww certal 
cation of 
of almost 
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Y.E., (Littl Chute, Wis. )—For 
dandruff, wash the head twicesa 


worms — and . aferwards 

with cok! water, always 

frequently. ome 
Tep, (Lockwood, Mich names 


consequentiy cailed morning and evening 
stare, v and Jupiter. will tame 
your vequedl tate a eee. *° 


C. G.,( Wolfville, Md. 
veico_ baw + te yt — | 
strengthening voice are 
for weakly persons. A raw uw ) te 
Dy easily digested thaa pA. 1 


ne 

were (or amasemient ant roe 
ev s 

stake, am! thus the game, in Neelf quite 


ma: her. inte 
custody, You can take your child from bes 
if it ts seven years of age. 


a Ee 
prev: m 

informed society, cultivasing's coat 
any harm, and storing the 

variety of useful in 


8. ©, (Jordan, Wis.)—Love at Gra “mt is 
a kind of delusion, @ bewilderment 
nee ve is the result of acquaint- 
anceship, similarity of tasies and mye | of 
temper. The other feeling docs not rank so 
respectably as the violent passion of a child 
fer a glittering wy. 

P. P., (Livonte, Ind.j)—If you have an 
thing written with'« lead pen o-y wish 

preserve from runn t. di 
into skimmed milk. Then ry ip Sie paper 
on the wrong side. In troning paper do not 
let the iron rest a moment (as it will vea 
crease or mark) bul go over it as ae 
possible. 

Jog, (Johnstown, O.)—The air is not heated 
by the rays of the sun, because thealr isa 
very bad conductor, bat the sun heats the 
earth, and the earth heats theair upen 
it. The air thus heated rises, and its is 
filled by other air, which in turn Decomes 
heated In a similar manner, until the whole 
volume is warmed by consecutive currents. 

A.M. (Godfrey, Ill.)\—You are not obliged 
to dia ‘our ‘ or affairs with every 
one you may chance to know ; but in 
with a confidential friend be " 
Disclose the real motives your conduct, 
then those who differ from you may etill re. 
pny you. Nothing is more fatal to a friend. 

ip than prevarication and deceit. 

Jessix, (Raleigh, I1l.,)—A married man 
who can act in the manner described, is cer- 
talnly one whose principles are pot what they 
should be, and whose sense of marital duty 
is extremely weak. Let no such man betrust- 
ed, Weray; anda young lady who submits 
to receive his osculatory salutes and 
tokens of remembrance is decidedly open to 
censure. 


Reaecca, (Florénce, Md.)\—To remove su- 
Quicksiiver, two ounces; 


yellow —. one ounce; ti 
ounee. ix together and sift th 
and then dilute with soap and water 
become a paste. A 


Point the part and 
dry for five minutes, then teh of 
with the nail and wash immediately 
wards in warm water. 

HENRY (Orient, lowa.)—Sobriety is an 
isp ble qualificati A drunkard 
not to be trusted, and is unworthy to fill an: 


— ', copa Gee two cae = 
ng, and dram-drin . 
cheer at re! the end. 


the moment, is destructive 3 
spend r ,o to 
t blic bouses, and 
pont, beatbee rendering’ them ‘unfit for thelt 


It leads men to their money 

A.L., (Little Mills, W. Va.)—An oath ts an 
invocation to the Diety, to testify to the truth 
- 2° A. . be 

ise, a + , OF an en 

solemnity is ay excelled by fs awful re- 
ponsibifity. too or Seok " net 
ratified by oath, is a matter that concerns the 
individual conscience. An oath, on the = 
trary, appeals to, and affects the universal 
conscience. 
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NELLY, (Anson, Mo.)\—We doubt whether 
you have applied the term «gentieman” cor- 
rectly, for a ‘‘gentieman’’ to whom a lad 
been casually introduced would certainly not 
require any apology should she not think 
proper to ize him on a subsequent 
meeting. 4 geeman will wait fora 
aitten Bees lady, and if it is not teen ie 
must not lake the circumstance in dudgeon, 
but accept it 5° an intimation that a further 

r es not desired 


acq 





T. H . (Ot! Springs, Ky.)—You ought to be 
ahove giving way lov bursts of passion. 
strength, but it is a sign of 
. Weakness—for aman to allow his tem to 
take him captive, and whirl him hither and 
thither as a tempest whirls a thistledown. 
The fiery faculty of wrath is no doubt a use 
ful one when well managed. Bu 
inflammable thing’, it must always be 
in complete sub) 
the upper hand it rages 
discriminating. 


K. D., (Mannville, 8. C.)\—The love which 
you describe is more likely to proves genuine 
and permones sentiment than the 
which takes birth all in a moment. 
lady waits before she gives her final 
comnmngnee wih Reasets, gtaunines inte the 

of her own rt, and then pronounces 
the witching monosyliable, “yes,” she is 
much more likely to be acti a 
candidly,as well as prusdentfy, than if she 
were at once to give the affirmative answer 
without adequate reflection. 


A. 8. (Morristown, N.J.)—Do not believe 
it, for the instant a woman tries to 
oo hyd ah to rein him. 

vely creeper cli in tts feebleness with 
G7 ate to te hates Gee; but if it outgrow, as 

fit would p or conceal its sua 

spealily destroys what it would 

miorn. One grand pu of woman's power 

over a man's is maintenance of bis 

self-respect. A man who loves a true-hearted 
aims to in in himeetf whatever 

such a woman can jove and reverence. 


Leo, (Sandusky, x..)—It te rather dim- 
cult to define what constitutes eo , 
llowing are some of the 
© gentieman will ever Boast of 
superior education in the of one who 
has not had the same privileges as 
will never boast of good health 
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ments and mora! worth, it becomes 
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py PEEP F. oY DER, 
country | how I've been deceit 
hy wus which I beve belias 
what t cochantingly Sey 
sacet ewented al 
one and wreeths of gay Bo«- 


ee 

wa 
as she walks with the hours! 

pel | eee with the da 

famblet by breathe ey ope « morn 

t thes atl nothing atrut yd 


nal 
¥ - 
of the 





+f y” 


it 


7 ho pales and purdies their 
“er 
‘ 1 all covered with af 
my bes ot oe teva, and wes iaatty bert, 


oer THe out to be beremses young, 


biew duet and sticks, a | talked, on my 
pete 


fimeeets were tp tan, and wouldn't “ mum, 
es — ot emay with baz, whtz and hum. 
te my eyes, one’ ft a 
Renee! sod smarting, [ played many freaks 
burs were all tidbit and singing, ‘th true, 
Bot they charters lwo mack, and made “tee much 


~~ 
geactt the fresh alr—a* a matter of course— 
Ze aes ohio by aemee defernct horse, 
one hed baried on tap of « bill, 
theme breewe wotletsa't bet it Ite stifl, 
~~ Woks to get ont of un, 








— | repented of what I had done. 
dashes aint uncdetweedt grew (here so thick 


py beirend my drew they would “play the 
Nie’ 
~~ « briare and thisths were tora, 
saashed by Himba, il I beoked “all for- 
ems ta the siete of hewattal stream, 
am bay thocerhts with @ poetien!l dream. 
ports have praised mo music vou heer, 
ver on the banks of a stream you apper 
besuty vied fragrance ofall that’s around, 
en witl should be 
crow nes 


hoes bn) el down on the bank to repose, 
hang me!’ Ht Leould get hete a coge | 
coms were tow nob, they whistied away, 
ad secret fto have semething te sy ; 

a kept «ur ving, too, with the flowers, 
sles | ven “next” te me for hore 

tees a) murmnored aleo as if it was hurt,— 

(his pric wert think, © pam through so much 
dint 


The bw I 
amt 1 tot that! could the whele tribe of them 
choad 
cows hept a lowing ta flelds that were aear, 
~ ~ pactead Meating ae suff'ring from fear, 
filed onl | tossed on the flowery bank, 
Makin: hop ads and ertckets play many a prank: 
‘Till at lent, weacied out, slumber banisked my 
ay 
Iwo 
] start! 


eoch pleasures my walk 






come near, and would constantly 


vith ea water-rat nibbling my nose! 

olf, and the pat, too, with fright, 

And then ow a eke just searing to bite: 

Bo tteok myoelt of with all possible epoed, 

Not knew org which way ‘twontd be beet to proceed. 
Teatens| an orchard, ewect bloaome to see, 

But « bull bellowed loud and came running to'rds 


me 
of stick for a fight, 


Ave hay ing no ww 
I thoag!t that my safety was only in fight, 
ped over a wall 


Tren at full speed and 
Im the micst of some sheep, and soou scattered them 


Barer an old ram, who—tike some I could name—~- 
reiving ine, offered “a horn” to infleme, 

} ania sheepish” I felt, still I hac ne desire 

To coaubat the ram, of to keep up his ire, 

fo, making another jump over the wall 

lewcaped from bis horns, but I get a sad fait! 

I laid there sometime In much pain and more dren, 
rable to turn myself—toel lf demet; 

When up came a orm, and apne St Gu. 
And the thunder rolled over my heed with a eras’; 
The rain poured in torrents, and theagh in much 


“in, 
1 goon! aubhied home glad to get there again! 
Thed cousht a bad cold and ~ 7 nvy life, 
And was scolded and doctored by my 
wife! 
And I wished all the rhyiners who such stories 
write 
Might be tossed on the horns of a bull, ram or goat; 


Be bitten by rate and mosquitoes, aud all 
Stinging insects, most break their necks by « 


fall; 
Be waked  f vile snakes at the dawning of day, 
hy the rain on their “sweet fit of May! 


DESTINY. 


BY CHAS. NOEL. 
‘Ip every days’ journey, there are three leagues of 
heart breaking.”~ Spanish proverb. 

John Melville, poet, critic, correspondent 
and contributer te city journals, sat alone in 
his study. 

Upon the highest stratam of paper on the 
little table before him, lay an unfinished letter. 
It read as follows : 

Crry or Brorwrary Love, 
December 3, 1665. 
Ma. Evorne Parcs, 
New York, 

My dear friend, 
my brother Eagene :—Sick at heart 1 am, and 
jaded with my wearisome journey up hill, and 
hy veuturesome, ambitious, foolish climbing 
I will seck relief by. turning to you and speak 
ing to you through this insufficient medium of 
aletter, You asked mewhen you wrote mx 
lasi to write a fall account of my life history 
This Leannet do. 1 am wot skillful enough 
with my pen. When I see you face to faer, | 
will act my life drama for you. Act, I say, for 
I cannot sit here and tamely write it. I must 
havespeech and gesture, and your sympath! 
sing dear selfto listen. Suffice itto say at 
present, my dear brother, dare 1 cail you so? 
my dear Eagene, all | remember of my early 
life is an indistinct panorama of unhappy 
scones, | have pasted through « flery furnece of 
wiversity. It is strange that I have not told 
you all my pains and pleasures, my follies and 
dreams long before this, for I am much given 
to prating of my foolish moods, How | thank 
you for your love. I was created with a wo- 
man's yearning for love. More especially do I 
desire it in this Editorial Inferno. Vourstf 
and Mrs. Eaxnmeons, with which lady I have 
boarded for the past four years, are indeed my 
only true friends, Mrs. E. is a widow; a gen 
tle, loving, lovable woman, with a quict, whit« 
face, like one of Raphacl’s Madonnas. Indeed, 
1 always peer carefully, expecting to behold 
the delicate hale floating abeve her stintly 
countenapee. Mra. Emmons bas been a mother 
tome. I ean recollect no one clee whom | have 
s regarded. Ido not remember my parents. 
The old, sad feeling is coming over me. I hay. 
not heart to write. 1 feel as though there was 
some dark, terrible fate linking for me. | 
know there is a Lachesis somewhere to answer. 

There was a great blot here, seeming like « 
tear drop, and thas the fragweutary letter 
abruptly ended. 

John Melville had just entered his study 
He was passowsed with a strange demon on this 
night. His face was unwoutedly pale, and his 
eyes glared bustreless, heavy with some inex- 
Plicable sadness. =, 

He had taken uphis pen with an evident 
intention of completing his letter, but he was 
now sketching uncouth tracery--a work of 
pen strokes, arabesque and idle flourishes on 
the sheet of paper before him; the black spidery 
fuk lines on the letter sheet there seeming the 
Very reality of the wefts and webs of his rev- 

ery, twisted and twincd as though spun out 
from the end of his pen. Ho was, however, ov 
this very night too nervous to remain for any 
long time silently weaving this Ink woof ou 
the paper. He flung bis pen away. impeiu- 

. He seized his leticr with his free 

and deliberately tore it in pieces, then 
barying his white face between his white 
palms he sat as thongh frozen. 

There was a large photographic portrait over 
the mantel picce ia his rovm. It was the face 
It appeared now in 
dusky nook like the happy ghost of the 
man. There was a jolly content- 
agenial sunsbivc on the face of the pic 
John Melville. Those imaged lips were 


utiering: 
“Life is beautiful. God'is good. There is in 
hereafter, for me, a glorious harvest!” 
gcemed strange when the real John Mei- 


_ + wife, the dark wooded, unhappy John Mel- 


night, thawed from his frozen si- 
tears, tarmed and muttered, as he 
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bP Sey rset ti, Ay 
am inchoate Retenr Yeginning “Dear Gazette ;* 
& poem, “The Weary Way ;” & cong; & morsel 
of white paper with the one word “Despair” 
written upon it; a package of manusrript le- 
belied “Humorous ;” « screp-book; clipped 
newspaper clippings, aad a confusion of pam- 
phlets and letters. 

He tomed these papers over ane after another 
ew elessly and with the manner of a madman. 
In the course of his exploration he came sud- 
denly upon a faded blac ink-blotter. When be 
beheld this trifle, his expression changed. He 
seemed soothed and tamed. 

Ta some idle fancy he had scribbled the nase 
of Alice upon every portion of this little paper. 
Here it was in ene corner written gracefully 
and lovingly with a majestic capital A. There 
it appeared secretly and confidingty indited in 
smal] letters. There again it was, «pronting 
with buds and blossoms of delecate floarishes 
it was asimple name. It was an insignificant 
record; nevertheless the poct scemed lost in 
& profound swoon as he glared on the speckled 
ink blotter. Me nurmured as he mused : 

| “Altes! Alioe! my Alice?” 

There was a sudden knock at the door. 

The saddened man was so cutirely lost in his 
dark dream that he did not even swe the gtim- 
mering syaare of paper before bim. He «aw 
alone the precious name, Alice. All else to 
him appeared ablank. He was in the blackest 
of caverns with the shining name he loved 
alone breaking, with letters of light, its utter, 
utter darkness, He did not perceive the door 
to open slowly. He was not aware of the pre- 
sence of an clderly woman with a quiet, white 
face, standing wear him like a good angel jast 
deseended. 

She touched him on the shoulder. 

“Cood evening.” 

The dull glimmer of his lamp and the reali- 
ties of things came back to him. He was once 
more in his murky chamber. He raised his 
head mechanically and bebeld his landlady, 
Mrs. Emmona, 

“O! mother is it your” He smiled when he 
mid this, and his face was more like the happy 
face in the portrait. 

Mrs. Emmons drow up a chair and sat down. 
Theu she leaned forward and took the hands o1 
the poet in her ewn. 

“ What makes you look so strange to-might ? 
Ifow cold your hands are.” 

“Why! Do I look strange, mother ?” 

“You look tired. Why were you not in to 
tea?” 

“Thad a business engagement which kept 
me later than usual. What have you there, a 
letter 7” 

“I think it's the Gazette.” 
paper on the table, 

“Thank you, mother. You are very kind. 
Mas there been no note or letter for me to- 
day Y”" 

“Tam certain there has not. There, now, 
what does that dark look mean? ——Why are 
you so gloomy to-night Y” 

* Listen to that!” exclaimed John, pettishly; 
“Thompson at his violin practice again. It is 
1 pleasant, consoling sound when one has a 
headache and heartache.” He muttered the 
last speach almost inaudibly, and Mra. Em- 
mona did not understand its sad import. 

“He's playing ‘Don't you remember sweet 
(lice, Ben Bolt?’ Mra. Emmons was actoally 
‘umming the tane of the ould song: but she 
perceived an altered expression on the face of 
her lodger. 

“ How wild he looked,” she said to herself. 

“Mr. Thompson is a good musician, John.” 

“Ta he?” 

“Lam very sorry if his music disturbs you; 
‘wut how can I help it?” 

“It's given me a headache already,” said 
John; “I'm in no humor to-night to listen to 


She lald the 


cach walling! [Tt will drive me mad! I'm 
ming out.” 
“Stop!” said the good women, and she 


aright the impetuous young man by the arm 
us he rose to go. “Stop: sit down; y oa shall 
rot go out.” Lace you are not at all well. Now 
tell me what's the matter?” 

John looked at the woman with wild, 
yes. His face was aad again. 

“Only a touch of oavy perhaps. T was think- 
jug of Mr. Mason, the carpenter, who rooms 
werhead, What a happy man he must be.” 

“Mr. Meeson, you mean; well why? how 
aad 

“He ought to be happy,” answered John; “he 
Wherever I meet him he is 
cither whistling, singing, laughing. He 
<8 te his blessod mechanical toil, --toil for the 
hands, not teil forthe brain, He lives quietly; 
He has no brain-devouring 
not troubled with heartache 
He is a comparatively 


ilWays scems se. 
or 


Teops soundly. 
srony. He ix 
ifter a wearisome work, 
happy tan.” 

“Hut are not you happy ’* The woman's 
face was indeed saintly. She leaned forward 
to catch his answer, and her countenance seem- 
ed irradiated. There was an expression of pity 
and a sad, teuder smile upon her quiet, white 
face, at that moment. 

“Perhaps. Mother, there are two curses in 
life. There are to speak more truly two fates 
that deom men: Ambition Love. I have 
had both, Ihave beth. I am not happy!” 

“Is love a curse, John? Am LT cursed for lov- 
ing you?” 

“God bless you, no, mother. Tam wild in 
my talk. That melancholy moaning 
_ Thompsou’s vielin will drive me mad!" 

“Juhn Melville!" exclaimed Mrs. Enumons, 
carnestly ; John Melville, [ have never seen 
you se much troubled as on this wight. Why 
isthis? Tellme. Whyare vou unhappy ’’ 

“Tdon't hnow. Thave a slight headache. 
I'm very scheool-girlish to-night with my com 
plainings. bug think I have taken a bad cold. 
I shall feel better after sleep.” 

“Come, cheer up,” said Mra, Emmons, “You 
are tired and worried. I guess there is some- 
thing else troubling you. Now tell me, Johu, 
what has been fretting you?’ . 

“Nothing !" 

“Nothing ?”’ 

“You have ne remedy for me mother.” He 
seid this with a poor attempt at composure. He 
could not conceal his agony. He smiled in her 
face and said : 

“IT have heen «little worried to-day on ac 
count of a disappointment I had in some busi 
news matters A very litth matter however, 
and lam stupid enough to feel bad about it 
‘This miserable cold makes me feel wore.” 

“Well, what was the disappointment 
me overything. I am your confidant. 
be able to help you.” 

“ To-day’s the 3d of December, ien't it’ 

“Yes, John!” 

“An important day! Very well, then, this 
is the history of the mystery! A fellow who 
has been owing me the exact sum of one hun- 
dred and five dollars for the past ten months, 
promised to pay me that amount to-day. I 
was idiot enough to believe him aud I actually 
waited for him! Of course I was again de 


of 


Tell 


I may 


coived !” 
“ Is that all.” 
“All? LI don’t think it puts a man in a very 


good hamor, anyway’? Yes, that’s al! !” 

“ How curious that you should grow so terri- 
bly gloomy about that matter of dollars! Why 
when leame in you were deep in thought: 
you leoked so wild I theaght you had gone 
mad. You held in youg hand that little piece 
of blue paper, You stared at it like a crazy 
wan! There is something else troubling you '” 

“Oh! mother, give up this catechiam! When 
I found I was deceived I came home here in no 
goed humer, and when I heard that diabolical 
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wound than that ofa mere beainess diss 
ment. Her womanly 
was man enough te conceal his suffering 
and to be really as brave as be appeared. 
Moreover she had canght a glimpee of the name 
Alice on the blue ink blotrer. 

So she spoke boldly : 

“There's a pretty young girl whe has been 
making al! this mischicf, John?” 

She awaited his reply with a amile. 

John's face crimeoned a moment but as tud- 
denly Became pale again—ghastly pale. He 
prewed his hand to his forehead ander pre- 
tence of pushing back the flowing hair, but 
there was an agony in his movement. He 
smote his brow with his palm, then recovering 
himeetf, for he imagined that Mr. Pmmons 
had not understond hisdixwmposure, be said 
quickly with a forced laugh : 

“You do beliewe in the total depravity of 
your sea°" 

Mrs. Exumons mw his emotion. She com- 
prehended very easily, being a woman herself 
who had suffered, a woman who had loved and 
lost, how sensitive, handsome yet poor young 
man might be made melancholy throagh much 
love for a wonmenn, 

She arose and clasped her arms around his 
aeck and said tenderty 

“Tell me all, dear John; I will help yoa!’ 

John Melville tarned his pate face toward 
her and sak! with a sob of desperate energy 

“Sit there, mother: T will tell you all, for I 
know you are my friend. Two years ago, I be- 
came acquainted with my Alice, Alice Wilson, 
the deughtor of a rich manufacturer in this 


city. T was a poor enongh devil then. 1 found 
Alice tu be a sensible, good girl. I loved her 
thearly. I found ont she loved me. Thea it 
hecame my fate to discever that her parents 


were opposed to my visiting their daughter. 
Three months ago T was told to forbear paying 
attention te my beloved. Twas heoted at as 


the penny-aliner. I wascricd down aa the 
sribhler for bread. She wrote me a note, « 
sweet, sensitive missive, and teld me to hepe 


and strive to win her. Ged bless her sweet 
face. How che cried when I went to see her 
the last time! Ab!’ 

“What alls you?” 

“A slight pain in my side! It's better now; 
well, mother, that day I came home with a 
heavy heart. T sat down ina frenzy and in 
my foolish mood wrote her name on this blot- 
ter. See here—here is her name, mother; see 
the date, September 12, 1886. Oh! mother, 
how I loved her. I imagined, I dreamed that 
one day I should see her my little wife. I 
prayed to Ged that I might have Alice, that I 
might be blessed with her, that I might become 
fumeous, wealthy for her sake. Do you know, 
mother, that | bave often pictured to myself a 
happy fireside of my own with my happy Alice 
and our happy children! Tid indeed look 
forward toaday when I should be settled in 
life. This very day last year, I said to myself, 
for things looked brighter theu, IT shall soon be 
well enough off to take my Alice. Yea, I will 
work hard and try to make hor mine forever, 
before the 2d of December next year. To-day 
is that day. Oh! God! Oh! Ged! How 
dreary is everything now. In my gloomy hu- 
mor to~lay when T camo home here, in tossing 
over my papers [ stumbled upon this unlucky 
blotter with the name of my Alice upon it. 
The old agony revived, aud Tam miserable 
miserable to-night? There is no jast God!” 

“Hush! Your Alice still loves you !" 

“Dearly --dearly, but I am as far from her as 
hell from heaven! Tecan never reach her. She 
has promised to wait for me but what avails 
thx. Her parents encouraged a harmless fel- 
low named Templeton, who visits her frequent- 
ly,soT am teld. I know she is true to me, 
But what am IY <A poct in agarret. She ie 
rich and beloved, she has friends and comfort. 
Tam poor, forlorn, have had disappointment 
upon disappointment, have lost health, money, 
opportunities! I have been foolish to love her! 
I have been foolish to hope-—foolish te live !” 

“Patience! You grow wild in your talk, If 
the woman loves you, she will wait for you, and 
you shall be happy !" 

“Never! A strange spasia of pain convulsed 
the unhappy man. 

“You are not well, dear John; I will go and 
Look more cheerful! 


bring you up seme wine 
You are too young to grieve 

“Old enough to feel pain, mother! Twenty 
six to day '” 

“To-day what!" 

“My birthday.” 

“Birthday * There was a little tear trick 
ling down the face of the good woman. “And 
you never told me anything about it! you 
don't love you don't tell mother any 
thing '” 

“It's no matter!” he sald suddenly, 

Vil 
best 


me! 


go right 
wine and 


“Um going to punish you! 
away and bring @ bettle of my 
the largest cake 1 can find, and Pll make you 
eat, drink, and be werry, just for apite '’ 

Her eyes sparkle A now, and the tear was 
gone. “Birthdays must be kept! How do 
you feel now °° 

“Oh! much better, thank you, mother!’ 

“Sure?” 

“Lam quite well! Bot? don't 
hate a twenty-sixth birthday! 
child, such a poor, weak, complaining fellow 
I've lost courage and hope, that's how it 
But [suppose there ix a good time coming 
They say there is!” He actually laughed out 
right. 

“Blew vou! yee 
Mrs. Emmons: then she kind his forehead 
fervently and left the reem. 

As won as the door was closed, and the poet 
felt that he was entirely alone in that dismal 
ron of his, the grief, which he had so con 
trolled and concealed in the presence of Mra 
Emmons, found vent and gave itself voice. It 
was the outhurst of despair John Melville 
rose from the table and rapidly aud wildly 
When the storm of lamenta 


deserve to 
I'm such a 


OF conrae, there is! maid 


paced the flaor 


tion had passed, he seemed calmer, He had 
told God his serrow. He walked to the win 
dow, drew up the painted shade, and peers! 


out into the night. Heaven was glorious with 


stare, Gloomily he mused, and mutterod as he 
gazed: “Strange that everything in nature 
moves harmoniously se vcept man He in the 


He is the foot of time To be led 
He has an un 


His 


tey of fate. 
by a siren hope ix his destiny! 
derstanding whieh he cannot undermtand 
life isa mournful enigma.” 


Kestless with his pain he could not content 
himself with meditation He wus weary of 
self-compltining. Se he resumed his chair, 
hauled off the lampshade to make the room 


lighter, for the light was dim and the hiunp 
needed oil, took up the “Gazette” aud ran his 
its columns. 


of his reading, 


eyes carelessly over 

suddenly 
eye beeame riveted upon a cortain 
in one of the columns As his flagers convul 
sively grasped the paper, his race paled—paled 

lewame livid. 

(ireat beads of sweat oozed upon his forchead, 
Yet without a moan or the slightest utterance, 
he leaned calmly back im his chair and silently 
stared at the eciling 

The light grew dimmer 

There was a noise at the door, 

“Jehn, lve got my bands fall! please 
the knob.” 

No reply from within 

“John!” 

No reply. 

“Mr. Melville, please opem the door!” 

No response ~ 

Mrs. Examous unburdened her hands and 

the door. She brought in « trav with 
the dainties she had nicely prepared tor her 
young ledger. There was 4 amoking, mvory 
eup of tea, a picce of chicken, a bottle of wine, 
‘a crisp apd delicious cake. She the tre 


in the course his 


turn 










disapreint- 
told her that he 





a ee ee 
Mlappinese whee she tnrned and smidet at the 
smiling pertrait ever the mautle plore, Jobu 
was stil) staring at the ceiling. 

“Jehan! Joba!” 

She went up te him and touched bie hand, 
smiling as she did so. 

Hy did net move. 

A wream that made the household shudder 
rang through the still night) Mra. Emmons 
gave vent toan anguished ery, for when she 
clasped the hand of the reclining man she found 
it clammy — deathly cold. 

Death, the kind angel, had touched him sud 
denly. 

The lamp merely flickered now. 

That piercing cry of a woman was & night 
herver, The kxigers and servants came rush 
ing tamultueasly inte the poet's chamber 
They found Mra, Emmons crying, talking in- 

hn ly and clasping the knees of the dead 
pect 

Sometimes she was using endearing words — 
she was coaxing him to speak. 

The lamp went out. 

Then the lodgers and servants ran clamor- 
ously to and fro, with many cries for lights, and 
one tender hearted, nervous woman of the 
house steed at the head of the stairs scream 
ing: 
“Oh! Mr. Melville is dead—Mr, Melville is 
dead!" 

“For God's sake don't my that, woman'” ex. 
claimed the veice of a maa from the bettom of 
the stair. Dow't tell moe that!" 

At this moment Mr. Thompeon ran in with 
his lamp and placed it en the table. He was 
very much agitated, poor fellow! Ia bie hurry 
and werry he had brought in his viella He 
was roughly jostled aside by au impetuous 
black-boarded man who rushed imio. the 
noon. 

“Woman, it can't be sol” 
poor girl who was crying in one corner 
seemed gdeaperate. 

Rut when he caught sight ofa young tee. a 
livid, staring face, that stared at the ceiling 
with ite wide, blank, fimy eyes, he averted 
his gage and groaned, greaned audibly: 

“(ireat Ged! bat this ie pitiful’ 

Then he seemed wrought inte « sudden 
frensy, for he exelainted madly: 

“Mand aside here, Thisisarich man. So 
don’t soff at his poor, white face, This man 
has a fortune of seventy-five thoussnd dollars. 
Leught te know. lLeame here on purpose to 
tell him of his luck. My uname ia Eugene 
Phillips, He was my friend. I loved him. I 
love him. Oh! Almighty Father, can this be 
@ reality?’ 

He sank inte a chair and buried bis face in 
his hands. They carried Mra, Emmons, who 
was ina deep swoon, inte her own chamber. 
Oue by one the awe-stricken lodgers and ser- 
vants silently left the room of death. 

Eugene Phillips was alone, 

He arowe and bending ever the body of the 
young poct, he took those cold, clammy hands 
from their death clutch eu the newspaper, and 
caressed them tenderly. 

“My poor, dear friend, I have found out your 
life history. Your fate has been melancholy, 
Oh! if your dear spirit is looking down upon 
me now, let it hearken tome: Johu Melville, 
brother John, beloved John, the kiet that | 
now press on your poor, cold, dear lips is 
the seal of my cv eteeting, everlasting love.” 
Then he kissed the lips of the po ' and with 
his eyes misty with tears, he whispered 

“In your happy Heaven de net forget me !"’ 

He could may no more. He sat sobbing like 
a girl. 

In his death spasm, Johu Melville's hand had 
clut¢hed a column of the newspaper, and his 
right index finger, cireled with a gould ring 
marked A, was pressing apoa and pointing rig- 
idly te this paragraph : 

“Om the 90th ult.. at the residence of the brice's 
peront«, Mr, Charles Templeton t Mie Alieo Wil 
son, both of this eity, Ne. cw 

There were vain guewes as to the enuse of 
the poet's death. The doctors said it was heart 
disease. 
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Clerteal 

An Episcopal clergyman in Connecticut re 
lates a couple of incidents aptly ilustrating 
the embarrassments under which gentlemen ot 
the cloth are often placed, provided they are 
gifted with a keen apprecmtion of the humor 
ous. Every one has felt a tendency on occa 
sions of solemnity to laugh at the slightest in 
cident ealeulated to provoke mirth, and the 
werthy reetor of parish shares thin focl 
ing in common with his lay brethren. brom 
his elevated position of course every movement 
among hia hearers ix noticeable. and he con 
fesses that it often requires an effert to preserve 
a sedate countenance 
tricks of restless urchina or the actions of e« 
centric individuals. 

The instances to which he refers as partion 
larly amusing were duc to the presence of dogs 
which appear to have av unaccountable liking 
for churches. During the early part of the ser 
vices on a Bunday in Lent, a saucy-looking 
frisky little cur slipped along up the main aisle 
and encountered a hat jast outside of ol 
the pow doors. He fest smelled of it cautiously 


when Witnessing the 


then nosed it around for a tioment, amd fnally 
picking it up in his mouth shook it wigs 
ously. By this tite several persons had their 
eyes on the dow, and the sexton came tip 
tocing up the aisle in pursuit, while the owner 
of the hat merisead his cane aud 
poked at the animal Finding his situa 
tion uncemfertable, the cor trotted lebearely 


up the ask te the pletlornn thence alang te 
andidown a side aisle, shaking Che bat all Che 
way with evident satisfaction. The sexton 
summoned assistance an energetic, but 
quiet chase was organize|, «© as Bot to disturh 
the serviees, te which, however, few in the 
congregation were new giving atttention 
Nearly every face in the house was either 
lighted ap with a sanile or distorted by a grin 
aud the clergyman bad «a hard struggle to re 
strain his emotiogs as he withowed the clever 
way in whieh the dog again and again dodged 
his porsner, stillelinging to the hat, which was 
by this time only a wreck of its former sell 
Finally, the cur made lis osape threugh av 
opened door, aud onder was restored. Hut 
the climax, for the chrynian at least, came a 
moment later when, in continuing bis reading 
he eneonnte red a warning reference te dows 
Matthew, xv. 2). In running bin eve down 
the page he unfortunately detertod it beter | 








paragraph | 


formed tn the church 





the words came ty his lips, aud like @ Gash the 
thought oeeurred to bine thet 
after what had ld not fail to | 
provoke merriment both on bis own part: and | 
that of hishearem. As the best course ont oi | 





to read th 
happened 


the dilemuua, therefore, he skipped Che objes 
tionable seutenee, and none of los hearers sts 
pected the true reason of hus -trmtoge ca preston 
of countenance aud faltertug t atthe t 


vig to ewdure a 
rigid orders tor 


He had conquered, but net 
«cond trial, gave the 
the future Coeci ning dogs 
Only «a few weeks alterw 
while the affair above relat 
his memory, another ad 
ture ocurred. A coaple came inte the 
city to be married. and the service was per 
Aceon pen ying the « 
whe 


wexton 


however, and 
till fresh in j 


ond 
1 wae 
of the warn 


ow“ 
brek oreo 





” was @ brother of th 
rought a dow with line gteuw hay 

one also, and beth having « ed the notion o 
the sexton. The brother «ated himaedf in a 
front pew, and wodertouk the task of keeping | 


beth auitaals quiet. At tiret they were ba the 
aisle, bui eventually th brother bared bin } 
own dog into the pew, an wimg the ani. | 
mals head between his koces, held him 
fast. Then he endeavored ta entice the | 


other inte the pew by suarpang his Bower | 
softly apd uttering low whistles, all of whieh | 
the clergyman could tei 4 Tine 
stray animal woald come a far astac pew duo 
but then, seeing the craps iu which his com 
panion had become by volved by over-confidence 
would turn tail and t2 taway. Then followed 
arcnewal of the whietimg aud huger-spapping 
until at last the clergyman could endure 1 wr 
longer, and cutting the ceremony as short a» 
possible, fled to a side rocte where he could give 
vent to his He mys that since these 
two affuire he gever ventured to ~ 


ol beotictog 
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Love Ina eevee shed 
A week © Gass 
wt) Bie ree wer 
Ae’ were bree king 

The (races plached the boy fe vain 

Me never Rett thete atingtng 
They sang te him « Paphien trein, 
roy h 


He steps oll Ue staging 


To Jowe «1 Th the Crontehes reared, 
Mest ere ing 
“Th, see oe hy ens mighty Lowd! 
The tint ot Lave te ty trig’ 
” Yr th” snk Jove, “omer more repair, 
and come your cries and wees: 
A friendly leech will meet pou 
Who fl cure Love's over sleeping * 


Venus flew back. the hog was free, 
Por Jowe an epectal malades, 

Mad cont him green ¢) el Jeahnasy 
Juno’ own v 

The cure much more than the disease 
Oly m pus shook with langhter, 

For Love wae newer at his on, 
And never slum 
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“TO BE LET OR SOLD.” 


The Mery of a Maunted Neuse. 


BY MT. 


About ten or twelve years ago a young eff. 
cer, with whom I was well acquainted, retara- 
ed, In delicate health, from India, bringing 
home a wife and foar littl chilktrew 

Hite first object was to eatablich himeelf, if 
pasible, in busines: in Loudon; aad passeming 
only slender private means, the proxpeet was, 
as may well be imagined, a sufficiently an sions 
one for him and his wife, They were greatly 
relieved, therefore, when, after a long search 
for « suitable house, Captain Jervia (so my 
friend was named) cae upon one which had 
been for some time vacant, though situated In 
a good thoroughfare betweea Oxford street and 
the West End squares, It was a dingy, roomy 
old house, with rusty railings and small-paned 
windows, but perfectly respectable, and capable 
of being brightened up with new paint and pa- 
per ton comsiderable extent, the rent was re 
markably low for aterm of years, and Captain 
Jervis gladly closed at once with the lawyer in 
whose hands it had been placed. 

Within the shortest posible time the noedful 
repairs were made, and Mre Jervis found her 
self once more the mistress of a home in whieh 
her children had pleaty of reo to run about, 
She was particularly pleased with the sures 
ries, which were divided from cach other by « 
broad oaken passage, at the end of which, fixed 
to the wall, was a strong closet, with an tron 
door of ancient date, to which no key could 
either be found or Atted. 

“Never mind, George,” she cried to her hue 
hand as he was examining it, “If it wae down 
stairs iu your study it would look like a skele 
ton cupbearnt, aed I should be frightened ont 
of my wits leat the children should open it and 
find something ghastly tuside; but here we 
don't want a key; it willdo very well for Bo 
phie's purposes, Little hata, and conta, 
and bootacan all he put away in it, as you 
know there certainly is adeficiency of furnt- 
ture for these roomea.” 

“It shall be made ap in time, Mary,” an- 
awered her husband, cheerfully “We are be 
ginning mach more advantageously than I 
had expected would have beeq possible, and 
weshall do very well in the courme of a year 
or a.” 

“Itinnot what can be called a cheerful 
street, George. 1 see a booksellor’s and a good- 
* aking music-shop opposite, and the aun, surly 
as it ts, o.foes on the windows, and shows the 
books and the fidui.e and the planes; that bs 
some comfort Rut, otherwies, the houses do 
look very old amd dingy, as if they had been 
built soon after the great fire of London.” 

“That 1 am sure they were not,” replied 
Captain Jervia; “and not fora great many 
years after the fire waa forgotton. Things are 
moon forgotten in London, however—that I 
must admit.” 

The Jervi« catablishinent consisted only of 
Sophia, a stout Swiss narse, with an binpertar 
bably gowl-natured fee, wha spake English 
more fluently than her mistress quite approved 
of, and a cook, whose work was by ne means 
confined to the lower regions 

The rocking chair and the baby's cradle were 

two purserion, 
the other, The 

made tolerable 


soon oxtablished in one of the 
in 

were 
the Veh 
with ite handsome cornice 
thane 


and a row of little beds 
study and dining-room 
drawing 


comfortable, ard 


roe and carved 


mantlepicce, received two ot pieces of 


lodinn furniture, and then was left te be tn 


ished in better daya Keveral month posed 
Winter's 

with the baby 
Pottic the eldest 


have 


quietly away, when Venting 
as Sephic sat by the frelight 
hoy asleep om ber lap, aud 
bitthe gist, 


hair brushed, «he 


tamling beside her te her 


ww the child's faee grow 


poole and her eves dilate with terror, as she 

scomed to gaze on some ohjyect behtud the cock 

tng elvis 
“Senpelaie 


she cried, under her breath, as if 


herr atrnc’s “whois thet lookiag at baby 7” 


“With that,” 
alittle toward the fire 


related Sophia, “TL turned only 


aml between me and 
aetedd ehints 
uray 
it fixed on 
the baby, and I felt him shudder on my knee 


She turned them full 


the wall, steed a emall figure in 


gown, witha high white cap and hair 


tarned up ander Hereyes were 
Wut he mever woke om 
with an angry look, as if ahe was going to 
If lt had had te 
she would have answered, buat 

not the 


tue 


ask tie & qQthewl ion courage 


1 am sure 
I had 
ment the figure was gone 


it 


speak 
In atte 
Mins 


an 


torr, renee tee rrotlienge 


Neither | nor 


Tottle saw ae, but it was not there 


longest 
hewed the 


Captain Jervis laughed when he 


story, and declared Annette must be thinking 
of wane German legend she lad teld the child 
ten, and that it wae all her own lnagtoatien 


She wasstrictly cautioned never to aliade to the 


snbjeet avain. and little Tottie secmed te forget 


all aleot at wonderfully 

Wie a tee trees continued Sophie to te 
but from that there, when the childeoa we 
asleep, and sometimes even carly im the da 
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with both doom open inte the poaesage. [uscd 
te hear step= and volee there ag plain as pe 
sib They were alwave the sat th top 
ol two men ad thease of ae 1 bitt 
whe played at tall ap and dawn the pu and 
int ! homrert metinees the be Are | 
te leone agatmet the duct th ' ' 
sul then there would be tone and 

j b t AA n ’ tel 
Me nu 

Chine owen lowe the fil ' *) ’ 
M Jes wl hat ‘ tr 
walk w be “ wok th finer 

“u Ww ! Ite ‘ t 

ter that i tu ha “ ! aud ioa r 
me torditeg the k ou t ' 
t w low, bat what wos h i 
that ‘ ny ! ' ' 
tite tug t hall of ‘ “el 

sh thy went t ‘ t - 

, ! cml y i lth ‘ ’ 

a! acmall tf fi w i 
oow the w . well, was al 

ne up ’ ‘ Pau) 

pt ln ad " taki the 
when w ‘ I te Mere Jervis ‘ 
followed past the drawing toon daw 
lamdiag, by ber own belrowm, never for a te 
tact suapectiag that the intruder was of ar 
er nature te her own, When she row led ti 
bedroom duer, there was the figure peeprag sate 
a drawer that had been left opeu, w t 
feminine cartunty 

Then suddeuly Mes. Jervis recoguized th 
red gown, white cap, and gray hair of Sophie « 
strange story, and jaat as she caught a glinepe 
of the withered face and gleaming eyes, the 


apperation vanished. Happily for her, at that 
moment there was a pattering of little foes im 
the hall, und a sound of baby voices, that soon 
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— : : 
Giapelied the terror that had seised upon her. 
and her mother's instinet emalled! her to show 
he traces of it. 

When her hneband retarmed home, however, 
the could not hide them from him, aud she im- 
plored bim at ones to leawe the house Me 
anewered first with his cheery laugh. thea with 
the fact of the lease having been paid for, and 
the impawibility of their being able to afferd 
such a sacrifice, Hut, on the following day, he 
went to a friend of his wife's whem he had 
seme reason te hope might be induced fe come 
aud reside with them 

“The fact is.” he anid to her, “that mary poor 
wife, bright and hopeful as she is watarally bas 
get thoroughly melancholy by living « long 
alone, She ls getting morbid, end altagether 
out efsorte, Wewant you tecome and cheer 
her up.” 

Mice F, who was the daaghter of a once 
wellknown physician, and a: sensible and 
bind hearted «8 woman a¢ ever lived, fully 
agreed with (uptain Jervis in hie view of his 
with’s cnae, and readily promised her aasiet 
anes, In the course bf a wery sifert time «he 
arrived at Ne. 41 of the doll street 

“Why,” che «aid, on alighting from her eab, 
“the nambers must have heen changed! No 
41 used to be the corner howe, | remember « 
family whom my father attended living there.’ 

“I suppose,” replied Captain Jervis, carelemty, 
“that numbers are changed sometimes, At any 
rate, 1 am the happy possewer of No, 41, and, 
a4, you see, it is not a corner house.” 

“We shall all like it better, Charlotte, now 
you are with us," exclaimed Mrs. Jervis, as she 
kimed her friend affectionately, and felt the 
comfort af her presence on what she had begun 
to think of as the haunted atairs. 

Bhe felt happier every day—for Mies F. 
was one of these people whe never deo things 
by halves. She meant te fulfil her promiee of 
helping to restore Mre. Jervie’s health and 
«pirite to the wimest of her power, and she be- 
gan by using the reseurees of her comfortable 
little tneame te that effect. 

Bhe sent for her own plane, and for quanti- 
ties of music, aud pretty drawiugs, and beoka, 
aud she improvised offtomana out of old pack- 
ing cases, aed did wonders with her hammer 
and box of naile with a fow pieces of Turkey 
eotton and red Gorman velvet, aad an aalimit- 
ed supply of cord and fringe. 

Hy degrees the desolate rooms assumed qaite 
arich and luxurious aepect, at « very emall 
coat te the Captain's purse, and Mier FF con 
gratulated him and herself bamensely on the 
rewult. 

“Lam eure,” she mid, locking roand on her 
handiwork, “this is ne longer & house for 
ghosts!" 

One summer's voontide, when the sunbeam 
were pouring into the drawing-room, lighting 
up ita crimeon draperies and many a pretty 
fominine nicknack, Mie F. took advantage of 
being alone in the house, with only the ser 
vants and the baby-bey, to try over seme of 
her old songs. 

While thus employed, «a strange shudder 
came over her, and an inetplicable conscious 
bem that smething was wrong with the trea 
ured baby. Afler trying for a minute of two 
to shake it off, she ran up to the nursery, 

A dark green blind was carefully lot down in 
the day nareery where the cradle stead, Over 
it was bending the little figure in red, already 
ao well known; but it turned suddenly round, 
and showed a face gleaming with wrath, and 
then Instantly disappeared 

Terror for the child overpowered that which 
Mins F. would naturally have felt for herself. 
She took him wp, almast expecting to find that 
his aweet breath had been drawn away, bat, al 
though he gaaped as if he were going intoa fit, 
he soon recovered in her kindly arms, and wae 
again asleep by the time Sophio returned to 
the nursery. § 

Mins PF. was now convinced that the sounds 
and sights she had heard of about the house 
were not imaginary, but she wan more Inclined 
still to agree with Captain Jervis, that it was 
impemibie, with prademes, to leave the heuwse, 
they would rewain in it aed trast in Provi 
lence that they would be kept from injary 

Afier this third apparition of the litth wo 
quarrelling Volees 
and of the weird game at ball consed i 
Mis Jorvia newer liked No. 41, she was at least 
reconciled to remaining in tt, 


man to red, the sounudse of 
and 


Th the course of the summer, Mine PL and the 


children weat one morning inte the Regent's 


ork, and were sitting in a summer lense 
opposite the water, when an ald gouthoman 
happened te come in alse 

Struck by littl: Totti’ s ancommen beauty. 
he began talking te her, awd on bearing where 
the lived, he exclaimed te Bophik What, de 
these children come from the haunted heauee in 
i atreet ¥” 

‘Prom Ne 46, B etreet, alt atewered 
Bephic, resenting the imputation A wer 
comfortable house indeed.’ 


No 0* tn my time, mid the old gentleman, 
half te himwelf, they have altered Che nus her 
ou that ride of Ue way, and with very gol 
reasen 

In deseribiog the adventurce te her mother 
little Teotthe 
pooper beats for Freddy 


mail Sophie twisted ap twe 


tinatle 


he didalt Camble 


and me go te 


waters elge ta see that 
stayed to hear 


for knew 


in, PT would mach rather have 


what the old genthensan aabd to her 





he was yoing to ask about things We maw t 
talk alent” 

Them FTF think it was as well wou did met 
ata wall Mince Fo with her acctstemed geal 
ahi Neweorthelow, she qaeetiomed  Meaplete 
anal the subetance of the old geuthemans story 
wae thi 

Aleut Aly years le f& Captain Jervia took 
No @1. it bad belonged ta an chlerly tmanten 
lhasly wasneel barking, whe was sepypemedd tu be 
as oti as she Was penis hie ke pet onl 
one w rvant. aad, theretor wupied only two 
or three of the coedtan leew tt bat hal tees 
hes well ' sweet 

ftent 4’ tral tid t 
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Ser eis fh ! i 
fu tr ue tlie ‘ ! ! life 
! , 

it ao bles Larking may prob 

i ably law bee aren hid hie brother's con 
duct te the child: but the foar lest Mies Lark 


ing should forbid them both the house, pre- 
vented any open quvarreiling in her presence, 
Ou many oveasions, as it allerwardsappeaced, 


the two men had met, ead bitter words had | c\cu (hattazi could acom 
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awl throw im a handfulef «alt; cut the pote 
toes bowery thin alleen: how the clad ready :* 
half an hewr before you wie to tse it M 
Minato Faroe Porarorm eel goad *% 
viecd potatoes and slice them as evenly os por 
sible (you ean buy @ slicing machine if you 
wich) drop them tmte lee water hevw a kettle 
of very het herd, as for cakes, pout « tewat « 
time bate @ fewel and shake and dry the mek. a 
ture oot of them, and then (leop tate the beiliag 
lard. Mile them eerasionsi!y aod when of « 
light bre@a talce them out «ith ask iomer, amd 
they will be eriep and net greasy Sprinkle 
salt over them while hot 
LE = 
RAPID TALKING. Md 
as - 
tee Werds Biery Second 
an Italteas (an Tain Gotoe as 
Pant. 
Not long aimee there was a dehate ia the 
Heitieh Memse ef Commons on a mothon for on 
toquiry bate the fety of having all speeches 
sud proceedings officially reported. One mem 
ber cottnated the average rate of spe och among 
the members ef the House et 14) words « 
nonute —@ rate ef delivery whieh he partion : 
larly attrtbated to the right howerable gentle : 
| nen the member for Greenwich, Mr Clndstone, aa 
j his » Ty be exactly what Gildan con puted lo 
lie withem Qhe “og lin * 
h power of « facile Faglioh orator, « 
, 7 S10 words an hour, 1204 minut. of twe t 
Jina orond, Kome ofthe most celebrated af 
Foelsh speaker: have greatly exconded this 
rotate, Getably Macaulay, who proiably pro 
' ved weart Was many wor! | 3 
the «ame a. To maiutuin « rapet at : 
torance for any length of time without affeet 
ne the premeneiation tea very diffi ull tesk, ay 
} vl wvers, whe Prohably are more proctioed - | 
hing than the members of any other pro é 
ron, are frequently caught reducing Magic ' 
pe jargon ef saends anintelligiil: to any bat : 
wruntemed to the formes of syeerh and 
red for the formule tobe uticrs! Re 
rt perhaps, better than any pone, 
on etimete the “speed” of dittirent qweak- 
‘ ant @ Very alight tus reese iu the number 
onds per minute makes all the (i ference 
soo ease and diffleatiy in dis the§ut 
t ves Of aapeaker, Bven shorthand has te . 
herp tteelfcomtinaously cathe move in onder t 
t reotele the words of a rapid «peak The 
ty Of inereasing the numberof words 
re eute Varies lu members fron diferent 
valvalities, Ordinary obeecrvers arc ajt to re 
howe he dy nes rae “how fast they ta This 
rent me ty of speech is purtiy owing 
the incelsy Which «a oe unpre 
dtu talking Fremeh has in following the 
\rsetion: auch a poron has te translate the 
vols befare Be can understand them, cod the 
~ iselow. Still, the French language is 
ceptible of greater rapidity of utterance 
an or German, VProbally ltalaa 
rt Spanish, ef Baropean language, con be 
' sen most quickly. . It is possitic speak- 
< rapidly in the former tenguc, to utter 
"any a6 three hundred words a minute 
feat utterly impossible in Euglish. In « recent 
sm munieution te the Roman Academy, Siguer 
Martottt, of celebrated Ibalian orators, 
wave = Gstimate of the rate af 
ss a Certain individuals: De Poresta, 
| words Omen @ Azoglio, 6; Gro- 
| berti, 1005 Reena, 150, li, sv, and Cor. 
| deva, The aystem of limiting 
| speakers f@ @ certain time would rbably 
| tend to @ cultivation of the art of speak- 
























































































































office in the elty. 
1 opreened, 

lef me of hie toys ep-stairs, went to 
them, followed by hie father. The first 
little George caught of the cluset door, F 
him that t* wae ajar, er se he thncted, whem 

ran along the pasmge; but thiy 
out In evidence ttt long 


appearance, He wae fund 
own wateh the week 
possibly have taken 


zi: .F 
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it 


tain Jorvia Rad taken No. 41, he 


exterior renovated, and know “Te be 
sold.” 


THE HOUSEKEEPER. 


To Coon Rrer.— Wash to cold water several 






curing Che graina being white, 
dry. Vor vie 
hosledd ba 


with «(rings and ramet 
an hour, take off the strings, dish ap, drain of 
the fet and maken gravy with the del 
strain over the lamb, wad paper en te 
hantle home; and serve witha bowl of miné 
sue, 

uk FANDKeERCHIER® (To wasn.) Wash 
them in cold maim water with » litth ecard 
then rinse im rain water (eoll), slightly pal 
with stone blue, wring well, und stretel: them 
out one mattress tacking them: out tightly, 

Parsato $4tap.—Hoil about a quart of canal 
potatocs, peel them; cut upon: quarter pound 
of clear sm@ked pork jute very small dlee; fry 
thew brews thew rlwe lablespeonsful aweet 
vil, hal€ a goblet full right «ur vinewsr and « 
goblet Cull water inte the pan. and heat this al 
tuecther, patinio a bowel, cut op a enall onios 
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woukl hardship on those whe hed 
to listen toe of far er five hoars car 
nelsaat such express as Cordova @ 
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fmany readers greatly enlarged in sive, 
Gothed in a complete new typographical 
Qrees, and otherwiee vastly improved. 
‘The size has been increased from forty 
eight to Afiysix columns, a clear gain to 
the reader of eight columns. Hesides, 
the columns are bonget, and the type etm 


we 


shall be able to give in exch imue a much 
renter quantity of reading matter than 
@ny Single wumber of the Post has con 


All the old, familiar features of the 
paper will be retained, whilst, from time 
to time, new features and improvements 
‘Will be added, which cannot fail to meet 


ww 





trons. We shall th to 
Griking aud fo ecinating serials (row 









eutiously endeavor (o make the Powr. 1 


far family paper in the land, aad we t 
that all those who 
Deve slowed bey Clits journal, the oblest « 


the 


pens of Ube Lest fiction writers, and as a 
sample of theis quality we have only to 
point out “Kiama” and “What Will They 
Do With Him)" the serials now running 
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of its clas in this cowntry, will continue 


te favor we with thelr sappert, and that 


the geweral putlic will also give usaf 


Ghali Mrive to pleare all whe relied ge 
pare Meratare, and like to havea jw 
Which they can in perfect safety tatiod 
fete Chett betes: bes 

Those who have beret ofore given 
Peer a Uberal share of their advertia 


@all the attention of the mercantile 
eunity at large to thew fects, and wo 
aware them that they can fad no bet 
@dvertising medium thas the Pos 


The office of this paper has been 
moved to No. 2 South Seventh str: 


Should wow be nent. The Central \¢ 

Company will, as usual, coatiage to { 

Binh the wee edeaters © ith copies. 
ee 





Al the present tie, whee preqe 
Out what « wealth of Gwe meding jatt 



















au 


end imyartial bearing, We shall aim to 
ater for no particular set of readers, but 
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patronage, will Hod it to their advantage 
te continue thelr favors, as the cincula 
ten of our paper \* targe and our ea hem 
of the buying chaween, We wouk! al 
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TRASSLATIONS 45D TRAREL 1 rORA 


th 


this coontey are just beginning to find 


. 


Gapecially in the way of fetion, is locked 
Ly im the Preach and (Cotman lang uages 
Mi kecorws a matter of coumderabde j1:0) 07 
fance toknow how translations are made 
Ond whether, in the majority of cases 


en at os teat 
will tell the quiver that 


pS de Ree CT aA Re lat ere a. or ee 2 







even If they have sot the MS. in 

neo other firm will tue a rival edi- 
tien of the same work, This apstem, of 
cours, fs &- | enough as applied to native 
erature, but it is the very bane of trans 
lations, For instance, a novel ts imued 
im Parte ot Berlin aud makes a sensation 
anda Gretclae hit, The news reaches 
this 3 «6country§8 = before the book 
Hterlf, and one of our many enterprising 
puts me will the work. The 
romance may be correetly and faithfully 
translated by parties notin the employ ef 
the announcing howe, but that will 
make not (he beast difference—they can- 
not get their versions before the public, 
because the story has already been an- 
nounced, and the public will have to be 
content with just such a translation 
as the party doing the work for the an- 
nouncing house may see M1 to get out 
Hience, having whatis termed « sure 
thing, the employed translater will do the 
work carelessly and imperfectly. 

We hold that translations, if worth ex- 
ecuting at all, are worth doing well, and 
that no one should undertake Ue work of 
making one, who has not first decided to 
reproduce the original as it came from the 
hands of the author, Alterations and 
omissions are not wanted, and we would 
my to all translators of French and Ger- 
man novels, give us exact reproductions 
of the works in hand, of give us nothing 
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OUR SANOTUM CHAT. 

A® eminent London physician has 
written au elaborate article to prove that 
the use of tolmoeo, either for chew ing ot 
moking “itunes, we net only vastly pre- 
judicial to health, but will eventually 
cause Diindness, The physician writes 
learuetly, and clearly sets forth a host of 
the most cogent and convincing argue 
ments to establish his position, but, un 
fortunately for his case, the world is full 
of chewers and smokers of the weed who 
are pot ouly not bilad but see even mere 
clearly than he dues. There can be no 
doul#t that the use of tobacco in any form 
is to # certain extent injurious, but that. 
it will cause any great or permanent in- 
jury to the user ls aleurd, 


Tuose who goto the theatre in this 
country, and are familiar with the easy 
manner of procuring secured seats at 
the box office on the night of the perform: 
ance, can hardly realize the difficulties 
encountered by the London amusement. 
mvkers, To such the following informa 

tien will prove interesting: The fire 
step in the rather antuous enterprise of 
going to the theatre in’ London ia, I 
think, another rennuder that the arta of 
the stage are hot really in the tempera 

ment and the manners of the people, This 
first atop is to go loan agency in an ex 

pensive street out of Piccadilly, and there 
purchase a stall for the sumof cleven 
shillings, You receive your ticket from 
the hands of a smooth, sleek, bottle aosed 
clerk, who seems for all the world as if 
he had stepped straight out of a volume 
of Dickens ot of Thackeray, There is al- 
most always an okd lady taking seats for 
the play, with a heavy carriage in wait- 
ing at the door, the number of old ladies 
whomone has to squeeze past in the 
Malle ia, in fact, very striking, “Is it 
good?" asks the ol \way of the gentleman 
I have .deeefbed, with a very aweet 
atid a perfectly expressionless face 

(She means the play, not the seat.) Tt 
te thought very good, my lady,’ save the 
clerk, as if he were uttering a‘ reaponse" 
at church, and, my lady being served, I 
approwch with my humbler petition. The 





PERSONAL. 


Row he: rer cmmends carly marriages 
Jeff [ravie te gating te publiah bie memeire 
Mary (Jemmer don't be the Harte (lemens 


pier 

The Omahe people are Gining cad wining 
Gen Creek 

Princes Lydian Kemeheske Lilinckalan! 
reige in Mewes 

A =m of the famous Mehamy! has offered his 
oor kee to the Pert 

They are mying thet Harriet Beacher Mowe 
be femmes aeleiy temmedy 

Gen J B Hood has just been presented with 
bie third pete of to tem 

Malieck’s literary ectivity wae incleded 
Sithin @ perks of tew years 

Pref ©. V. Kiley, of the Ratemeolegics! Com 
mirton, back in Mm Lowe 

Cmly ofa women have received the ribbon of 
the French Legion de Munneur 

Ralph Waldo Emerson mys, “Let os make 
eur education breve and preventive ~ 

Hi.  Zargene ts president of the Western 
hrensyivenia Amateur Pree Aw wiation 

Mre Mary H Hamilton, lately deceased, was 
& gran} laughter of Alc sander Hamtitum 

Meimonior has a remarkable portrait of Ales 
ander lhumeas in the Parte Malon this year 

President Hayes owns «8 tract of several 
thousand actrees of land om the Tug river in Virginia 

Jeme K. Grant, whe gore abroad with hie 
father 1) write letters fet the Chinage later (ewan 

Hon George Oliphant Duncan is inapecting 


Ameren prison from an Australian end 
pretret 
Austin 1) Meore has married the same 
wetnen (whee, aed now she wants her second di 
tt. 


The Right Hon Lord Clarence Fadward Paget 
her beets booking over the Neval Academy at An 
tapede 

Joe Jefferson is to play at the Haymarket ia 
Londen tn June but he alandou Kip Van Winkle 
fet the theme 





rince Charles of i la ie on tabl 
prince, tet without remarkable alility, Me te « 
Dic cbeete meal lente 

The Queen of Belgium and her daughter 


‘ome tear being run over bp an American hore 
cat the other day 

There ta silly report from abroad that Cirant 
te be meade commander in chief of the Russtan 
armles in the Meld 

Twe daughters of the late Joha D Lee, of 
Mountain Meadow Massacre notoriety, are living in 
Peotereed cotpiety thts Mtmte 

Kedfeld, the Cincinnati Commercial corres 
fevedent te constantly astounding the Makhervers 
by 8 declaration of bis teetetal principles 

Hertilion says that in France wealth in- 
otras while population remains stationary, while 
in Comeany it be population that Increases 

(urleten, whe wrote “Hetaey and I Are Out,’ 
& wealthy man among hie neigh 
Mich, fran the ale of his 





has prvewn te tn 
tome te Diibetale 
wetry 

lennelly, whe jumped down one hundred 
and nineteen fet from the falling court bows to 
Hilinets and wee wet hurt le a bigger man in that 
jive than Mar Dwtel was 

Hen HOF Peiaetio, the Jewish lecturer on 
the Davtorn War wae 

Ile was alwaye 
avd wae very active in enemrmging the growth of 
literary taste among the poeple 
Major Thomas () Jones, of Alabama, an ox 
confederate, distinguishet for his patriotic and ith 
ore! Utterances sinew the wart bk te gota metal from 
a hombhet of os @vberal eeidiere (fm ft will be the 
words, “tied heows whe wae right” 

A K Shephort, whe rented his house to the 
Austrian Minister €\}unt Hoyas when the hatter left 
the mansion advertios! a sale of It comtenta as “the 
oferts in the howee lately vecupiel by the Austrian 
Mialeter Bhepherd+ old tin pans brought fete 
lowe prices eder the impression that they had 
served the tithed foreigner 


LITERARY NOTES. 


We have received from Mesa Claaton, Rem 
aon & Ha@elfinger, of thie city, “Pree risen 
om, a Mery of Onlifornia Life.” by Jane W 
Bruner his romance is written ina fresh, 
ertep and cotertaining etyle, and proves ite aa 
thorow to be remarkably ehillful with the pen 
It in the main, as tte tithe tmperts a tale of 
(hlifernia life, bat « pertion of the action takes 
place in New Orleans The story hinges on the 
exchange of the children of two familios, and 
their sulmepaont adventures make up the book 


formerly achathier in Cleve 
shibiting fine Hterary talent 















dearness of places at the Londou theatres 
indication that play going 
three dollars | 


ma sulllcient 


ts bot a popular atiusement 
ig a hagh price to pay for the privilege of 
Witnessing any Laowdou performance that 


Ihave seen 


The plot ts well conceived and excellently car 
riel out aud the characters are drawn with 
vivid aod graphic strokes In the course of 
the tale a epirited piotare of California tn 0% ta 





At poesent almost anvihing relat 
ing to Russia amd the Russians has 
a certain degree ef interest for all} 
waders The Crar has under his gov- | 
ernment Very many peculiar clawes of 


pee, Whose dress, habits amd manners 
ate almost totally unknown outside of his 
The wat has brought thos 


and the news 


showin hones 
slinnge people inte notice 


papers of the day teem with accounts of 
them Among the most curious of the 
(vars sulgects are the singing gypsies of 
Mowcow Concerning Uhese people a 
reoent writer save Hut bw far 
the nyoest sightly close of poo. 
ple to be met with in) Russia are the | 
| 


Three 
who are generally well-to-do and | 
atone to Wander about like 
with 
natural eve 


fants singing gypsies of Moscow 
hed ae | “ 
are thet aes 
great 
to 
whieh 
witha 


race, drows 
with a 
effect Dhetr 
wearly always consist of 
chorus, amd are usually accompanied on 
a sort of guitar. are greatly 
wiminet by Iu fact, it 
heen sant of thee, that if they are not the 
best singers in the work! there 
other singers tn the workl at all like Chem 
and there current that the 
famous Catalan! was once so delighted 


others of Ubetr 
fluery, but yet 
artiste songs 
an ai 
the lelalaisa 
travellem has 


are he | 


ie a Story 


with a certain female gypey Vocalist, that | 
she threw round the shouklers of the | 
singer a costly shawl which abe hemelf | 
had lately been presented with by the | 
hinprons, 
—_—_ 
CISTERN WATER. 
In our climate, where cain is abundant dur 


ing @ comsidcrabl) portion of the yoar the wa 
ter falling epen the reef of any hoes, if prop 

ample for the 
whick that reof 


erly collected and stored, is 
whole sapply of the family 

shelters This water as it fall ie ordinarily 
free from any heperity thet can cffect ite 
taste, aad fram every source of mrtous fouling 
though after a long coutinecd drought it ts 2! | 
te divert and discharge upon the surface of the 

ground the first ten minutes’ flow of a | 
shower so that the impurities of the air, and 

the dust of the roof may be firet removed After | 
this dash, lead te the cistera all that fellows | 
Piven with thie preeeetion the water will be 
more agreeable fer wer if filtered. There are 
numerous ayetems for making Alters in cis 
teres, bat no other & so simple, ser so durable 
and wetisfactery a the separation of that part 
of the clsterh from which the suction pipe beads 
by 0 wall of brick aed coment It ts simply 











| be attorty Gagrenmeth es 


preecuted Pree Prisenors” clearly printed 
on a geet quality of paper, aud ts neatly beand 
tm ehoth 

Mowers Olaston, Remsen A Hatlel finger 
have ieee l a very entertaining volume for 
eummer roeding. called Aneedotes and Ha 
toes of Sehvowl Lite This book ts edited) by 
Aaron Sheely, and te Hlestrative of the char 
ater habits, doings and savings, wise and 

eorwiee of foacher and) scholar im atctent 


ard tember Chines [tbe paragraphic in character 
ardwhile pretending to we great degree of origen 


ality, vot contains quite a number of gud 
things that have wever before appoared in 
print The work ts 12 mo wine «) pages, aud 
ts bere tn cloth 

The currment number of the Lakeside Li 
brary, published by Mews DXvamedlew, Loved 
A tu. Ofteage, be before wa lt contains Wim 
Hack ® exortiont mowel, “Madeap Viedet "ome 
of the beat and moet sprightly remanecs of that 
gifted writer The “Lakeside Library” ts an 


trstitution tm the band acd ts expectally popu 

lar from: its exoomsive cheapie 

Mewes DF Appleton A Oo, New Vork 
Petites Caueerios” a mew methel of 


noud 


ue in 











= 





The train I was to take?” I anid, gaeping. 
“Ven me'am. Too hed. bat con't be helped 


sy mpnthising!y 
“When is the next Western train duct” 
“Net till sla o'clock 


nice family that lives in Uother part o the 
house —¢'puse I tote you in there. I know Mra 
Meliy'll give you « bite o' suthin' ter ent, and 
she'll be proad to let you rest on her apare bed 
Pine womee. Mrs Holly I kaow her 
Went yoo go in and sce her, ma'am!” 

“Ne, I thank you, sir. I dare say thet I'll be 
quite comfurtablc here 

“Well, jew as you please. But now I must 
be goin’. Hope you'll git te your journey's end 
sof, ma'am.  Cood-by!" 

And Farmer Brown iefi the room, mounted 
his wagon, and soon disappeared down the 
desty reed. 

I had been visiting » friend whe lived in « 

country setilement, some five or siz miles 
from the solitary building dignified by the 
name of depot, and, when the time came for 
me to tetera home she placed mein the care 
of a neighboring farmer whe was going toa 
distant Village, aud would pass the station 

During eur ride we met with an accident 
Part af the barnes gave away, and we were 
detained euch a length of time that, a the 
reader knows, IT was too late for the train 

After Parmer Brown left me, 1 amused my 
self by reading a newspaper which some one 
had left lying on the seat 

Finishing this, Letudied the design of the 
wall paper, counted the panes of glass in the 
littl window, and wondered at the tidiness of 
the whole apartment 

“(wunutry depots are generaly such vile. dirty 
places! Wonder why this is an exception’” I 
mald temyself Then « thoaght struck me. 
“Oh, probably the place is kept clean by the 
Mra. Holly, over whose virtues Farmer Brown 
wee #0 enthusiastic Wonder if this same 
worthy female would give me a glam of water?” 

And I tapped on the door communicating 
with the other apartments 

“Come in,” said a cheery voice, and, enter- 
ing, | found myself in one of the prettiest, 
contest rooms | had ever seen 

The most delicate tint of baff was on the 
walls, cool matting covered the floor, muslin 
curtaina, festooned with ivy, hung at the win- 
dows, and here and there were books, brackets, 
pletarre and flowers, and all the dainty belong 
ings that make a room look so “homey” and 
Peasant. 

And, mest charming of all, there lay ina 
white-draped crutie a roey baby, fast antoep, 
with rings of golden hair falliug over his whito 
brow, and a ereat, red, velvety rose clasped in 
his dimplad hand 

Over him bent a woman of twenty-two or 
three yeare—a litth mite ofa woman, with a 
bright, dark thee vividly colored, big black 
eyes, and wondrous dark hair wound in heavy 
braids about her stately head 
Mhe arose with a amile when I entera 
“Excuse me, but i trouble you for a 
glam of wa’ 
“Ne trouble at all, ma'am. Pray be seated 
Facuse me,” and she left the room 
Presently she icturned, bearing a aalver 
covered with a snow white napkin, and con 
taining a glam of water.a glass of creamy milk, 
a saucer of luscious strawberries, and a plate of 
sponge cake light as yellow foam 
“Dardon me,” she said, emiling, “if 1 take too 
areat a liberty; but, you sce, Farmer Brown told 
me ef your being obliged to wait so long, and I 
thoaght you might be hungry.” 

“Why, how very kind you are!" I exclaimed, 
in pleased surprise 

“Netatall It's a pleasure te me 
are het and dusty, perhaps you'd like to bathe 


If you 


your face 
Aud she led the way inte a littl white hed 
the very heart of cleanliness and purity 


If se, Jost step in here” 


Teeny 
Tn a little while I was a different being from 
hungry whe 
in the hot watting-reom 

1 found Mes. Holly a perfoet 
the manner of our sex, we 


the crews, dusty mortal had sat 
little gem of a 
woman, and, after 
became as well acquainted as if we had 
And while I was 


eee 
known cach other for years 
lying languidly upots her comfortable sofa, and 
stitching 

the ro 


she, seated in ber low rocking chair 


away at her baby's dre she told me 
mance of her life 


“TD have lived in this littl: depet all my dara,” 


she began My father was agent here and he 
served the company ao long and so well that, 
when he died, they kindly allowed me te re 
mainin bis place, with the same wages, too. 


was seventeen, and father had 


telegraphy and all the 


Por, vou see, I 
teanght me 
About a vear after fathers death, 
Jack Holly 
looked up and 


long befor 
other work 
I became acquainted with Jack 
my husband “and Mra Holly 
atiilest 

“Jack was one of the best engineers on the 


road (and is new, toe), and everyvhedy conusid 





structing young learnom in the Preach lan 
gage The work ie not burdened with pus 
slime grammatical excrete, bat aime only te 
a thorough knowledge of the we and 
for omlinary conver 


giv als 


ph tases 


in general ase 





Creer There ar alee a number of cxamples of 
easy) letter writing etites Onuserios ts 
richly tHesteated, and altagether avery exeel 
bemet work fer ite purpense 

Mre Sarah Drndees Stebbins admirable back, 

\nmale of a aby, published by Meare Ceo 
WW tarleten A&A Co, New Vork, t now in its 
twelllh edition and ts evidently @ teet pnw 
bettered MoCo It is @ remarkably protty 
tale. aed is fall of power and pathos Some of 


the chapter are very fnoly written, and are of 


He 
the werkd of me became en 

gaged= But >The 
weoakost of (hom can make a strong man trem 

be 


ered him an hamest, likely fellow 


thought 


young 
and we 


veu hnow how girls are 





“Westere train's gene, ma'am,” anid Farmer 
Brown, coming into the waiting room of the 


Harness will give out sometimes, you keow,” 


You've Sve hours te 
welt. He dretful tiresome, ma'am. There's « 





(Jet thee the qpeetel come up aed the 

president of the roed came ia were bind 

eid pratiemen whem | hed knewn stace | was 
wee girt 

“ ‘Deed-day, Mie Nein, Everything pre 

porous, Ihepe Will you do 0 fever for mer 

~ ‘Oertalaly, sir, if I can.” 

“ "Well, you ace, when we were coming down 
1 met o gentioman who owed me sume money 
Paid me siz hundred dotlam, aad now | don't 
know what te de with it. as we are going Op 
inte the woods to see about laying out & new 
railroad. We shall be gone two days Dont 

want to take the money with me—will you 
take charge of it while I'm gone? 

“If you li trust me.’ 

“ ‘Bless my soul! yes, of course. Here's the 
menacy. Must hurry away. Good mor ning.’ 

“ Rearcely had portly Mr. Sayre trotted away 
before Mr Devarges came muntering in’ 

“ (hot quite « little cum there, haven't you, 
Miss Nellie?" eyeing the bills in my hand. 

“Yea, I replied, laughing ‘Mr. Sayre hae 
made me his banker. Look! Siz hundred 
dollars! How rich 1 should feel if it were 
mine’ 

“* Vou deserve to have much more, and 
doubtless that pretty face'll win it.’ 

“ ‘Somehow his bold compliment failed to 
please, and so it was with coldness that I said, 
"Take « chair, Mr. Devarges.” 

“Neo, I thank you, Mis Nellie. I have an 
appointment. But, will you allow me te call on 
you this evening fr” 

“"Woll, | acarcely think I shall be at home 
You know mother aad sister Lalu are away, 
and a little while ago | got word from grandma 
saying that perhaps | had bettcr come and stay 
all night with her 

“It was true that I had reecived such word 
from grandma. but I hed we thought of accept 
ing it. I had hoped that Jack would come and 
make up, and of course, Ididn't care to have 
Mr. Devarges call at the same time.’ 

“ “What will you do with your money, Mins 
Nell ¥ carclowly inquired Mr. Devarges.’ 

“Oh, I shall put it right here in this draw 
er. Ne one knows about it, and it will be per 
feetly secure.’ 

“* Dare say. Goodamorning,’ and, with a 
courtly bow, my admirer left 

“All during the day | busied myself about 
my duties, and when night came, | put on the 
dros Jack liked best, and anziously waited bis 
coming. 

“Hoven o'clock! eight o'clock! nine o'clock ! 
The last train had come and gone, and my 
dutica for the day were over. 1 pat out the 
light in the ticket office, went into the sitting 
room, and sat and waited. Ten o'clock! Half 
past ten! No use waiting any longer —he 
wouldn't come 

“I shivered with a namecloas dread and closed 
the door, Went te bed and cried myself to 
sleep. 

“I had slept an hour,perhapsand then awoke 
with a sudden start feeling a great difficulty in 
breathing. A part of the quilt lay across my 
mouth, I thought, but on reaching my hand to 
remove it 1 foand it was a handkerchief satur- 
ated with what’ Chloroform! 

“A thrill of terror passed over me. Who had 
done this? Was there some one in the house’ 
“I silently arose, and just then almost 
wereamed in fear when a sudden souad smote 
upon my car, It was only the clock striking 
the hour of midnight! I placed my hand upon 
my heart to soothe its flerce throbs 

“ Meopping along, carefully avoiding al! ob- 
stacles, | reached the door, opened it, and 
advanced into the sitting-room. Ne one was 
there, but some one was in the ticket-office, for 
Ieaw a light and heard a voice! What did 
they want? The woncy '—oh, the money left 
in my charge! Sumebody was stealing it, and 
what should I aay te Mr. Sayre? My God! I 
might be accused of taking it myself, and thus 
luse honor and position ! 

“* Rather lose life! Teaid te myself ‘I'l! 
defend that money uate death! and I looked 
about for some weapon. 

“Under the stove was a large iron poker. 
Seizing it carefully, | started toward the office 
door 


I said, with white lips, ead 
then opened the door of the office, I stole softly 
in, A man with hishack toward mo was at the 
other end of the room. He had forced open the 
drawer, taken out the money and was looking 


“God aid me" 


gloatingly at the crisp green billa, when I stole 

behind him 1 had just raised the poker to 

strike him when he glanced around 

“My God! it was Clarence Devarges! 

I'l have to kill 

the throat and 

Just then 
1 heard 


Hang it' now | suppose 
he seized me by 
I sank down 


rushed in 


this pretty’ 
uttering a faint ery 
Jack, my own dear Jack, 


oaths, blows, flerve struggling—then all was 
dark 

“For the first time in my life, I fainted, 
. . . . >. > . 


“When I recovered. Jack's faoe was bending 
ever me, and Jack's voice uttering 
loving words I put my arm about his neck 
and cried like a weak baby 
**Aren't you hurt, Jack ¥ 

Not a bit, Devarges is disabled, 
though, with a pistel. wound in hisleg. “Tian't 
very severe, but it will prevent his escape.’ 
“But how came you there” 

Why you see, when we parted this morn 
ing, Nell, I thought I'd never see you again ; 
but to-night after IL came home, I made up my 
mind to come around and try and “make up.” 
I rather thought he was a scamp, because 


tenderly 


dearest 





A weak white girl held all bis heartstrings 
in her small, white hand 1 said 

Ves and I 
heartstrings rather hant, bat he was gentle and 
the > country hada, 
on lL wae wild and wavward he didn't 
Bat one day there came along a 


dare say lL often pulled Jack's 
peticnt when | @irted with 
and wh 
remonst rate 
city chap, whe engaged board! for the summer at 
a farmhouse in the neighborhond 
he 


and 


called, 
was had that 
poltshet indeserihable air that isso fascinating 
te moet silly girla, Jack was hind and well 


"This Clarence Dewarges, as was 


handsome, well-dressed 





a deeply tewchiag chara ter Altugether, the 
kwh  @ Worthy companion te “Helen's 
Tha lercs 
a 
Ranic!t and the Danabe. 
Prom the Herfington Maw tere 
‘od a heat thing ft wou seid young Mr Plas 


eter the ortiie, diving tmte the sanctum yostemtay | 
gt his eal bemrty way, Up top thing tn 

fact mighty dog qonet erent thing Rout as neet eo | 

th tthe Way of ah intricate cwmbination of oon 


bedirwm end pan as lever saw Hf 1 dhe say 1 myself 
What & the differen between the Mraehet [ented 
ened te Danule rived 

We seid Unore wae o right smart chance of a differ 
ether 

Well 

pare 1 

Vi named whisky latter with™ startling 
promyptues but Mer pie es } & to The tastes 
wm the Speake es kok ated we he 


ed we given. We nant 
Teowre ome fe Dn yet wae ened the 


ye” seht Mr Plaseter, “bat be apewttic 


other » Den 
yoma tee, @ RIO Was Pohectiedd ae teetrng femy sttmpbe ated 
epee Blick we sehen 
tel ae o gremmath a! erectediment Den yom wer and 
en you ere bet Mr Plancter said it 








Ly 
pe tent 
eseid Reweuw Dentel had be pocket to put 
Hin atl gare A ap 

Mr Plakecter greatly please? salt 
ie) wae cnet inte the den of liens by the manor of a 
Rome e@el Ue from clas cast mamour tnto (he Danube 


tee 
ofr pretty tewch alike bast this was rw 


Fins 


Recause ban 


by tee, thet it t oanetiy 1. Daniel by the rancor 
® Ring wee cast fete the meth of the liens 
whe the Turkieh tran-cleds by the rancor of « 
CO ethoety! anyhow © 
had Ht tre: 
ee ©o8 ine 
Denul= & reowtyt 





a kee 

6 den of rencetuw lieew-—and the 

the cost anchor now Pea ft 
ae 


ting 4 -the Denule & plague on & your 
she wee ete ehough }) make a man forget Ab own 
meme Now, then Ive got oo you take & 
Quen while ltelif8ite you - was lying ino 
den of caster ty the mecot—eh shaw! Dante = 
of Dem the rancer of o King. 

te are 
the an 
faumiry 
desk and 
the Dan- 





mannered, but he didn't have a bit of 
about him, and “style” was what | doted on 
in them days, so T snubbed Jack. and emiled on 
Mr lwvarees when he offered his attentions. 
I flirted recent dreadfully with him. till even 
gencrous Jack was displeased 

te morning, looking somewhat graver and 
sad. he came inte the ticket office. The bast 
passenger had gone, and the train was moving 
oat. Jack's train had stepped to take freig@ 

Well, how hong is this thing guing to last? 
maid Jack 
What tSing® I snapped ont 

“Why, this affair with Dovarges 

going beyond a mere flirtation’ 
Tray, what of it” 

“mily that [de pet wish my 
name joined with that of « Jack paused, 
then addled carmestiy: “Well, I warn you 
against this fellow. Whe knows what he is? 

“Mr Dewarges ie a perfect gentioman, and 
th at is more than I can aay of some others’ I 
sail. hotly: and then same demon prompted me 
to add, ‘And, Mr. Melly, in regard te yoar fu- 
ture wife, Lbeliewe I do mot aspire te that 
hener and .and—here is your ring.” 1 drew 
off the little golden band and handed it to him. 

“Nell, de you mean this?” inquired Jack, 
with white lips 

“Yea ldo Im tired of your carping and 
eritictting. The a@air may be ended now and 

“He be it, then. Ged-by,’ anid Jack, and 
without avotber ward he left the reom. 

“To toll the trath, T hade’t meant half that 


style” 


I ace it is 


futare wife's 


| bird's asleep. 


when I was in the city yesterday, the chief of 
police teld me that they had reasen to think 
that a noted gambler and “black leg” had come 
up in these parts, Ile gave a description, aud 
Hunite!d Dovarges perfectly, all excepting a 
moustache. And, by-the way, Nell, that alky 
moustache you se admired was false, and fell 
off in our scuffle 

“Well, | said as Iaaw Dovarges prowling 
about, and | thought I'd see what he was 
upto. He looked in the window at you, and I 
heard him mutter: “The deuce take it! She 
ie at home after all' What the deuce made 
her aay she was goin’ to her grandmother's for? 
Now, I suppose I'll have to walt till my pretty 


“Se he sat down under one tree and I sat 
down under another. We both saw you when 
you opeacd the door and looked out. After 
you had been in bed about an hour, Devarges 
forced open the sitting room window and 
crawied in. While he was in the office light- 
ing the lamp. I also got in at the window and 
concealed myself in the closet, aud—well, you 
know all the rest.’ 
“Jack, said I, tearfully, ‘you'll forgive me 
for being naughty and wayward, and you'll be- 
liewe me when I say that I loved you all the 
time, went you * 
“Well, ma'am, Jack mid he would, and we've 
beeu happy ever sinee. And this is my story, 
ma'am omy only romance. 
“There! the baby has woke ap! See him 
stretch out hiv little arms! I do heliewe he 
Wants te go te you. Woald you like to take 
him. He isn't a bit afraid of strange 
—————— 
The Difference 
Frem the Burlingten Hawkeye 
A woman Will take the smallest drawer 


a ee eee es te ee eA 


‘Taking |t for granted that the deciaration of 
the sentiment of leve is a privilege of the men, 
founded om natare and sanctioned by custom, 










women, were we able to gives perfect account 
of it, would make one of the mest curious and 
entertaining parts of human history, and 
equally fernish matter of speculation for the 
fine lady and the philosopher. We can. heow- 
ever, exhibit but little ef this entertainment, 
while we treat of the sacient inhabitants of 
the Haat, who, st bw iment and del- 
jeacy of fecling. bought a bride with the 
mame dis; } and deliberation a» 
they would have done an ox oF an aes, and even 
im the review of the other nations, historical 
information does not enable us te make it so 
com plete as we could wish 

It is taken as & general rule that the delara- 
tlea of ieve was the peculiar privilege of the 
mon ; but as all genera! rules are liable tosome 
exceptions, there are also a few to this, An le 
raclitish widow had, by law, 8 power of claim- 
ing tm marriage the brother of her deocased 
bushaad ; in which case, as the privilege of the 
male was transferred to the female, that of the 
female was likewise transferred to the male, 
He had the power of refusing, the refusal, how- 
ever, was attended with some mortifying cir- 
cumstances; the woman whom he had thus 
slighted was to come unte him in the presence 
of the elders of the city, and to loose the shoe 
from his foot and spit in his face. 

To man, by nature bold and intrepid, and in- 
vested with unlimited power of asking, & re- 
fusal was of little conapqueace ; but to woman, 
more timid and modest, and whose power of 
asking was limited to the brethern of her de- 
ceased husband, it was not only an affront. 
but a real injury, as everyone would conclude 
that the refusal arose from some well-grounded 
cause, and would, therefore, despise the wo 
man so that she could have bat little chance 
of afeture husband, Hence, perhaps, it was 
thought necessary to fix some public stigma on 
the dastard whe was so ungallant as met te 
comply with the addresses of a woman. 

A custom somewhat similar to this remains 
at prosent among the Hurons and Iroquois. 
When a wife dics the husband is obliged to 
marry the sister, or,in her stead, the woman 
whom the family of the deceased wife shall 
choose for him. A widow is also obliged to 
marry one of the brothers of the deceased hus- 
band, if he has died witheut children, and she 
is still of an age te have any. Exactly the same 
thing takes place in the Caroline Islands; and 
there, as well as among the Hurons, the woman 
may demand such brother te marry her, though 
we are not informed whether they ever exert 
that power. 

In the Isthmus of Darien, we are told, the 
right of asking is promiscuously exerted by 
both sexes ; who, when they feel the passion of 
love, declare it without the least embarrass- 
ment; and in the Urkraine the same 
thing is sald to be carried still further, 
and the women more generally court than the 
men. When a young women falls in love with 
a man, she is not in the least ashamed to go to 
his father's house and reveal her passion in a 
most pathetic manner; and to promise submis- 
sive obedience, if he will accept her for a wife. 
Should the insensible man pretend any excuse, 
she tells him she is resolved never to go out of 
the house till he gives his consent ; and, accord- 
ingly, taking up her lodging, remains there. If 
he still obstinately refuses her, his case becomes 
exceedingly distressing: the Church ls com- 
monly on her side, and to turn her out would 
provoke all her kindred to reveage her honor ; 
so that he has no method left but to betake him- 
self to fight till she is otherwise disposed of. 
As the two sexes in Greece had but little in- 
tercourse with each other. anda lover was 
seldom favored with an opportanity of telling 
his passion to his mistress, he used to discover 
it by iuscribing her name on the walls of his 
house, on the bark of the trees of a public 
walk, or the leaves of his book ; it was custo- 
mary for him te deck the door of the 
house where the fair one lived with flowers and 
garlands; to make libations of wine before it, 
in the manger (hat was practiced at the temple 
of Cupid 

Such were the common methods of discover- 
ing the passion of love; the methods of prose- 
cuting it were still more extraordinary. and 
less reconcilable to civilization and good prin- 
ciples. When a love affair did not prosper in 
the hands of a Gireck, he di. not endeavor to 
become more cngaging in his manner and per- 
son; he did pot lavish his fortane in presenta, 
or become more obliging and assiduous in his 
addrosses, but immediately had recourse to in- 
cantations and philtres, in composing and dis- 
pensing ef which the women of Thessaly were 
reckoned the most famous, and drove a traffic 
in them of no inconsiderable advantage. These 
potions were given by the women te the men, 
and were generally so violent in their opera- 
tions as for some time to deprive the person 
who took them of sense, and net uncommonly 
of life 


em 
Mr. Parker and Mis White Bull Pup. 
From the New York Star. 
Mr. Parker was walking down Rroadway yester- 
day, » benevolent smile on his ruddy countenance, 
and a fat, white bull dog trotting complacently at 
his heels Occasionally Mr. Parker would look 
around at the dag and chuckle to himself. 
The Beard of Aldermen be darned.” said Mr 
Marker I'm not going to put a four-foot strap on 
your neck, Mareus Aurelius,” and Marens Aurelius 
“ this tump ofatail Just then @ amall bx 
exploded a bumb directly under the dog's blac 
hose, and that animal gave a how! and made a dash 
at the «mall boy 





n 








laok a year.” yelled the policeman to Mr 
ew 1 “you Want to put a strapon that dawg. He's 
mar . 


‘ i ody as = said Mr. Parker 
“Well, « hiler, whose the judge? I aay that year 
dawg's mad, and I'm goin’ w 4 ‘im = the head 
with my club.” 
Mr Parker for the moment looked frightened. 
Suckienly, however, a twinkle came into his eye, and 
trawing himeelf up to his full height, he odivemed 
the policeman a 
Officer, you ev wy donet know whom we 
are We had desired to preserve our t ite, but 
you force us to reveal ourselves, We are (read 
Duke Alexis! and that & our bulldog That dog is 
an alien; he is not a citizen 
by foreign laws and straps, Do to embroil 
your land in a war with Russia’ If you do just club 


that deg” 
Well call off yur dawg then,” said the police. 


man 
* Here, Blovitek inoursk iroscurobiek inaschowhoc- 

kouski.” said Mr Parker, without the slightest hesi- 

tation 

“Well Tm owed,” mused the officer as Mr. Parker 


and his dog @ “I'm blowed if that dawg 
couldn't work a free lunch route off the people's 
legs afore the Juke pernounce half his name.” 
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“Tut, tu 
dressed, wi 
you live te 
boon in en 
them. Iv 
te get ang 

mind that, after a year's interval, he faver. S 
peat them without trouble. I know, from “tae @ 
ng tried him, he could do so after satisfied t! 
time. “Gevtle 
————— 
A Crusade Against Fimery. gessenee | 
From the London Examiner. thoagh sh 
The Chelmsford Newsman publishes an Vane, ify 
of “a strange and distressing scene” which forbear.” 
“Deo not 
biting bis 
ariev the fi you me; 
parishoners for jewelry and fine 1 blow.” 
mature con jon,” he sald, “he 
reat thei Se a 
« \ ¢ 
Suwon, tenthore brooches, « Miles Ga) 
to be worn there.” Net content tered car 
these vanities tn the Sunday school, Mr, Tam in | 
riticise in an unfavorable 4 that I mi 
lence aft: 
hamer tc 
moved oi 
locket ich ™ Barton tore y= 
penny on, Ww ra. ot frst, | 
other chik ut form, 
dren told to "go around and lola’s fac 
“Forg' 
Gay had 
mi vanes 
ef no be 
at once, 
“You 
“This 
pleasant 
and th 
came u 
ws back 
‘The 
very ir 
tied a_i T wronha do boner aw 
of hallooing to lend ano pour lantern.” thing 
“Thad three hundred francs on Perh 
son, my chet has nova al ‘ailing’ in "the slouchi 
street. ft sa a.com with which my 
has intrusted me. If I do net find the money I amg be had 
® ruined man. . was, be 
“It i» not easy to Bnd the pieces on such @ night, 
have you one left" man & 
“ Yes, | have one.” beck | 
“ Give it to me.” 
The man hesitated. Vane's 
* Give ft to me; it will be the means of recovering te be t 
the others.” 
The fellow gave him his last coin. Lied 
sie sSisird 7 
Wier said the traveller, putting the coin to Ghd - —- J 
bg Sy FO “Leokr”’ A a ‘ 
moucy, and wo run cboat > ay 
in the handle of Wie imacer an Nagata, 
poor Kilow, who hed gue hi erst 
Rutt of thanks toward the traveller, who “Ww 
tmto his carriage.” ; eaxic 
; 2 thing 
J 
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-_get-quite out of sight before his retarn. 
/— *& word with you, if you picaw.” Castleton 
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Fur my leve comer 


WHAT WILL THEY 
pO WITH HIM? 


BY MARY BE. Weopsex. 


dette of a Woenan's View,” “ Wrang from he Grave,” 
“Hachand of Which,” et. 


gery was commenced in No. 40, Vol. 56. 
Back numbers can always be obtained | 


CHAPTER IX. 


VRE CLOWN'S METHOD OF GETTING BID OF A 
DIFFICULTY. 

Castleton Vane's face was also flushed, but 
at it was iv anger soon became evident. 

“You will pardon this intrusion,” he said; 
sowing low to lola. “Bat I grew slarmed for 
gour safety in this rather unsettled country, 
aot knowing that you had secured an escort,” 
gad he darted a piercing look at her. 

“You may not have known it on setting oat, 
@on ami,” mid Miles coolly, “but sarcly you 
must have sen us in time to have turned back 
qnobserved, if you bad felt so inclined.” 

“And suppose, sir, that I am ready to confess 
T did not feel so inclined,” returned Castleton, 
with i! -cuppressed anger. “That knowing you 
better than this young lady can do on so slight 
am acquaintance, I did not consider you a suf- 
teient protection.” 

“Hoe does not knew me at all, I see,” thought 
Miles Gay composedly, while Iola, trembling 
with alarm, hastened if she could, to allay his 


angry suspicions 

“Indeed,” she faltered confusedly, for she 
wpe by nature truth iteclf. “I started out to 
tako a little walk alone, and I had no idea of 
wandering so far until Mr.C——” 

“De you consider any apology necomary for 
permitting me to keop you company on your 
walk,” interrupted her companten hastily, at 
the same time giving her a warning glance. 

“Were it not that womanly delicacy forbids: 
her friends might consider it by no means out 
of place, Mr. Scott,” replied Castleton with slow 
emphasia, his bosom heaving. 

“Tut, tut!" anewered the gentioman ad 
reseed, with all imaginable sangfroid. “When 
you live to be so old as I am, you will have 
boon in enough quarrels without trying to pick 
them. I warn you it will be entirely uscless 
te get angry with me; I shall mot return the 
favor.” 

“Buch awurance was acedlon —I was quite 
satisfied that you would not,” ssid Vane. 

“Gentlemen, is this usclow altercation in my 
presence scemly Y" mid lola with dignity, 
theagh she was growing quite alarmed. “Mr. 
Vane, if you have any respect for mo you wil! 
forbear.” 

“De net be alarmed, Miss Dare,” he anewered 
biting bis lip “Your friend is quite safe, as 
you see; he disarms his opponent without a 


“The young gentiomin is jealous,” thought 
Miles Gay, with an amused smile as he saun- 
tered carelessly out at lole'y side. “He thinks 
Tam in love withher. Well, I do not know but 
that I might bo if I dared.” 

There were some moments of awkward «i- 
lence after this,—ncither of them feeling in the 
humer to venture the first remark, and the trio 
moved on toward the town. 

Castleton Vane had not ventured te look up 
@ first, and when he did se, and found that 
Tola’s face wore a serious if not a pained ex- 
pression, he felt deeply humiliated. 

“Forgive me,” he whispered while Miles 
Gay had lounged for the moment a few steps in 
mivanes, “I was unpardonably rude. I know 
ef no better way to apologize than by retreating 
at once, if I have intruded.” 

“You have not intruded,” she answered aloud. 
“This gontleman had somothing of a aot very 
Pleasant natere, I can awure you, to say te me, 
end the conversation was finished when you 
came up—you will ploase me by accompanying 
ws back inte town.” 

The conversation as may be imagined was 
very irregular aud desultory as the three found 
their way back into Hardyville, while the 
rough, untidy denizens stared at them in some- 
thing like amazement. 

Perhaps Mr. Scott might have preferred 
slouching off in an opposite direction, now that 
he had said his say, but as unscrupulous as he 
‘was, be had numervus affectations of a gentic- 
man and determined to sce the young lady 
beck te her lodgings in spite of Castleton 
Vane's gvthering frown, as he had been known 
te be the Arst who had joined her in ber walk. 
And only whea they had reached the door of 

ly jun did he lift his hat with the airy 
bs of a Figaro, snd walked away. 
will sce you in half an hear,” sid Castle- 
te lola, as he turned hegover to Mrs. (irim - 
whe appesred at the inner door. “In the 
we T have one other little matter of in- 
terest to settle.” 

“When do you leave?” she asked, looking 
@uxtousty up inte his face. “I—I have some- 
‘thing to my to you.” 

“Unfortunately not until Thursday,” he re- 

coldly, “aed I shall be pleased to listen to 
ou, as se0q you shall have composcd yourself 
egulficiently from your long walk,” and he 
turned quickly away ; white lola, relieved that 
the might have time to thiak, retreated once 
mere te her own room. 

In the meantime Casticton Vane had hurried 
Gown the street in time to overtake Mr. Ned 
@eett, who had evidently been endeavoring to 


lucked him ungraciously enough by the 

3 ws he came up, the other not seeming dis- 
te look around. - 

ie it you, fellow traveler? Well, o 

yon will, Only Iam ina d—i of 


considering your convenience, sir, 
Casticten betly. “I have fol- 
* tell you to your face that you are 





| that yo teve 
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; J eet nee yreery ew 

“Dent you think you are a little permatere 
Tm ether words that you have jemped ats cou 
elasion withect anything like evidence, as it is 
reckoned te lew.” 

“There are moral convictions w hich are in- 
fallible, and I am persuaded this is ome,” con- 
tinaed Vano, in the mame toee 

“Ah! Well, Mr. Vane, deo you think as a gon- 
eral thing, it would deo to assume that every 
person who may by chance pursue the same 
route of travel with you fer any leagth of time 
and doce not publish his business on the street 
corners, is on hostile thoughts intent? May | 
not, so far as you could have any reason to sap- 
pose, mistrust your motives?” 

“No, sir, no!” returned Vane, impulsively, 
yet more angry because he was agaia conscious 
of acting without a proper show of reasca and 
discretion. “You have taken « final leave of 
ua, as you proteaded, ca several eccasivns, but 
te be found hovering shout cur path with an 
alr of mystery that scoms anything but credi- 
table. You would not have per mitted me to ace 
you here at all if you could have avoided it.” 

“Are you asking a question, or stating a con- 
vietion 

“Tam stating o conviction, sir! Bat, since 
you have suggested the ‘tea, I will ask you a 
question.” 

“Allowing me the privilege of answering or 
not as I may think proper?” 

“ De you stop at the heate ?” 

te Yo.” 

“Then you have met and I fecl convinced, 
have known all the while a certain disreputable 
attorney, calling himsclf Miles Gay, now in 
this house ?”" 

“If thore is any such porson there, I do not 
know him.” 

“* You lie!" 

These words had barst from Castleton Vane's 
lips in a tempest of pasion, reckless of all possi - 
ble consequences. Indeed, he would have been 
eratified to have provoked a serious personal 
contest with this impurturhable individual on 
the spot; while, on the other hand, his adver- 
wary only wore an a:mused smile. 

“Ton honor, I am telling the trath, of which 
I might readily convinee you, if I chase te take 
the trouble. If there is sach a man there, I do 
net know him.” 

“I repeat that I do not believe you —anloa: 
he has arrived since you came out; but in any 
event you know him.” 

“T may or may not.” 

“You de; and since you are so irresponsible 
that you can not be insulted, | would scad him 
& momage through you.” 

“T shall be happy te serve you.” 

“Thea tell him from mo that no one with the 
first principlos of a gontloman would have acted 
as he has done to-day. That I believe you are 
a pair of scoundrels leacued together, and I 
trust the day is not far distant when he and I 
shall meet, when he can not cecape me in 
cowardly @ manner as he did to-day, and I may 
tell him to his fico, and publicly brand him 
as the dishonest, sneaking, hyprocrite that 
he is.” 

“If T know the man he will not echo rour 
wish. You may not believe it, bat he is by na- 
ture a very pacific person.” 

Echo it or not, the day was not far distant 
when these two should meect, the one in his 
noble, upright manhood, and the other with all 
his rascality anmasked, to render reckoning for 
every offense, old and new, to the fullest ex- 
tent. Perhaps, if Castleton Vase could have 
known this, he would have been better content 
te “ bide his time,” but believing as he did that 
their plan was to cheat him at every secret 
tern, and finally te cacape him altogether, he 
heeame exasperated to an extent that he hed 
never known bo fore, and felt an almost irresis- 
table longing to knock anne of the gicaming 
white teeth of the man before hin down his 
threat. To prevent this, he turned abruptly 
on his heel and walked away. 

Te was some time before he could ealm him. 
self saficicntly to eck an interview with Tels 
and when he did his manuer was for a while 
constrained and formal to th last degree 

He loved, and he wae jealons; and looking 
wpen Seott in the deepicable Hebt that he did, 
he despised himself for continuing to carc for a 
woman who could be induced te en 
sochattentions, We had worked hinwelf inte 
the helie?, however, that it was his duty as the 


urayre 


vowng lady's lewal friond and protoetor, to warn 
her of the impronri ty of allowing such inti 
mocy from a comoocrative stranger, and cspeci 
il'y one whose conduct was Invelvel in a 


dit able 


In attempting to play the mentor, however 


mystery that micht prove highly dix 


ho was coneslons of a) much personal interest 
in the matter, that he stammered and became 
so confaxd and awkward that he 
again with himeclf and almet with her, until 
he felt the breach botweea them growing wider 
and wider without the power to check it 

Iola, too, found it imprtdble, with the re 
straints that had been put up her to render 
any justifialle explanation of the seemingly 
sudden acquaintance that had «prung up bo 
tween her and their traveling companion 
and theagh sho was persuaded that Castleton 
had often seen that thie man inepired her with 
an aversion that amounted almost to loathing, 
still, that she would encourage him, or permit 
him te speak to him ct all in secret, must 
appear to him cither in the light of a wilfal im 
propricty, or else as an indication of an infla 
ence which no unauthorized man could have a 
right to exercise over her Filled with this 
idea, she teo was stammering and cmfesed. to 
aa extent that rendered her attempted explana 
tion atterly uniatellible, and inflamed his un 
reasoning jealousy to a yet greater degree 

“Pray, do net worry yourself,” he said at 
last. “ There is no duty constraining you to 
renderan account of your actions, or the state 
of your feclings te me.” 


crew anery 


“IT am aware that there is not,” said Iola, | make it” 
fe we will drop the subject, if you } 
please,” and there was a constrained silence of 


coldly 


some moments, autil Castleton arose to seok 
his room. 

“You will have to content yourself with 
your present quarters anti] Thurwlay,” he 
sald. “When I hope ere night to see you be- 
neath the roof of your uncle, Mr. Morgan 
Dare.” 

“1 was aware,” said Lola, “that we could not 
go om until Tharelay. And a+ I am so near 
home and you acem fatigued with the journey, 
I thought I would oak you to trouble yourself 
no farther, and permit me and Mrs. (irimshaw 
te goon with Mr. Lacy and his family.” 

“Mr. Seott would of course accompany you?” 

“I—I believe so — yea.” 

“Say no more, madame,” replied Castleton, 
with abow. “I am deeply grieved that I can 


not oblige you, bat as I undertood in good faith | 


te ser you at least te your uncle's house, I feel 
it abeolately incumbent upon me to do so. 
Then, if you wish to change your attorney, of 
course I shall have nothing to say, aod will 
take leave of you as speedily as you may 
desire.” 

“ Bat—but,” she stammered, cager to bo 
heard, yet scarcely knowing bow to speak 
“Suppose it should be for your good? Sappose 
some serious danger would threaten rou °" 

“I shall still have to be beth coward and 
traiter te leave you to go on where I would not 
venture. So, say no more, Mies Dare, 1 pray 
you. You will be compelied to put up with my 
company, at least until I am freed from all 


| blaze of glory 











lenet forty sight hours lenges. 


CHAPTER X. 


TRE DeroT. 

Por that evening ead the following day, 
Castleton Vane and [ola Dare, seemed, by ma- 
taal consent te eveld the other. 

A mistrust which, wader the circumstances, 
he could not altogether silence continacd te 
make in hie beeem; and lola conscious that it 
wesout of her power to my anything in explan 
ation of her condect, and that he mast, in con- 
sequcace serieusiy misunderstand and deapiv 
her, preferred te remain as much out of his 
sight as possible 

She was instrected, on the noxt evening, 
however, te make her arrangements for an 
early starton the following morning, as they 
desired if possible to reach Callville by might. 

She was somewhat alarmed too, te hear that 
the trusty Harry Yeates and his wife woold 
aecompany them se Grther; inducement: 
which he coukl not refuses, having beea offered 
the former te remain ia Mardyville. 

She trembled to think by whom and for what 
Purpose these inducements might have boon 
offered; yot she know nothing with cortaiaty, 
and consequently had ne reason to encourage 
foreboding of a gloomy nature. Nevertheless, 
she retired to bed at a late hour, with « namo 
low dread. as of some dire misfortune, wae shout 
to evertake her, and even when abe had fallon 
micop, her dreams were Raunted by disturh 
jag visions of robberies and murder, induced 
perhaps by the tenor of conversations to which 
obo had listened before retiring, Aud whee 
at leugth ahe was arowwd by Mra. (iriawhew 
tapping at the deor, she sprang ap with a terri 
fled seream, and it was acveral seconds cre she 
could bo made to understand that it was only 
hordsar old nurse, who had come to asist her 
in preparing her toilette, as apecdily as pemsibie, 
for embarking 

She arose promptly, and was soon equipped 
fur the journey. When she went oat the day 
was still dawuing.and being joined hy Castleton 
Vane, with Mr. Lacy and his party, she took 
the arm of the former, and together they made 
their way to the wharf. 

As she stepped into the beat. the man Tom 
Sharpe, who hal brought them from Fert Mo 
have, held out bis hand to asset her, when she 
uttered a suppressed scream and quickly drew 
Cratleton to the opposite extromity of the 
Denat, 

“Oh! lot us turn back. De not go on hore 
with that dreadiul man. There was murder in 
his face as you stepped aboard.” 

“What man?’ asked Casticten, glancing 
areand 

“There-——-Tom Sharpe '" she whispered exvi 
tedly. “They tell me ho is a desperate vil 
lian.” 

“You have heard of him before then,” 
Vane, eyelug her as closely as the still imper 
feet light would permit 

"Vea: that is he has such a sinister, cutthroat 
air about him, that the very atuosphere scems 
tainted by his presence. Oh, he looks as if he 
woul! seruple at nothing.” 

“The sert of man we need on an excursion 
like this,” said Vane reaseringly ; for her vie 
ible alarm drow him towards her with the 
strong protective feeling of manhoood, “They 
weure me he is the best pilot along the liae, 
and will get us into Callville an hour sooner 
than any one elec, which is of the utmost im 
portance, as we have been told that the conan 
try around here is not in the most settled con- 
dition.” 

“But, oh! is he not far worse than any 
chance adventurer of the cout? 

“He isa surly, il-conditioned looking fel 
low | will admit; but do you know anything 
damaging to his reliability *" 

“Il, neo; enly hoe has such a forbidding 
countenance.” 

“I grant you; but I fear it is the best wo can 
do, The men, as a general thing, desperate as 
they appoar, were wowilling to venture above 
Hardyville just now. They have been hearing 
most exaccerated accounts of one or two kid 
vappings, and highwaymen's tricks, and wore 
really afraid to go. Of course it in all a cock 
and bull story, but it might have defeated ou 
purposes for the present, had it 


foc ot 


not been for 
Tom Sharpe.” 

“Ah!” she weaned while the 
“You do not know these p 
often the off scourings of civilieation, and ay 
the 


boat moved off 
ople, ‘They nr 
ready for the most desperate crimes brain 
ean conceive 

“All the greater reason aa 1 sex 
ing te secure you a asafe asylum 


for hasten 
deo 
let your fears overcome vou, and the danger 
1 heey 
fathers or 


~e het 


roal or imaginary, will soon be over 


te see vou inthe home of your 


nightfall, and uatil then can find more 
interesting objects of vision than our pilot by 


the as Wwe 


rou 


watching variegated landscapes, 
pase” 

lola sighed and dank inte a seat, while the 
the with a 


placed 


aun came bursting over horizon 


Vane himeelf at her 
side, indulging now and then in fitful conver 
sation, and soon the littl bluffof Mardy. ill 
had disappeared from their viow 
Tom Shary» 


gave direction» 


(irim as the 
ferryman of Chacon aut at thé 
helm and only now and then 

in « low tone to his underlings. The water had 
been quite high and was still rising in the river 
stated that 


impr ddd 


in consequence of which the men 


their progres might be considerably 
at this Tom Sharpe began to swear with the 
water man 
strolled 


proverbial ease of a more practiond 

lola had sought th 
hack aud forth let ning tu the 
bursts of the 


“Will we net reach 


cabin, aad Vane 
out 
men 
Callville by dark?” he 
asked anxiously 

“If we get there at all, as I've told von 
sakl Sharpe 


it's 
more than I can coant on, sul 
lenly 

* How, sir You promised that your boat could 
* maid Vane sharply 
“The boat can if we are allowed to work 
it.” 

* Hist! 
really think there is danger ’ 

“You were told by others.” 

“© What Indians are here?’ 

“Pah -Utahs and Vampais.” 

“ And do you really believe them in an in 
aurrectionary condition Y"’ 

* Ke.” 

“ What then de you apprehend *”" 
“Haven'tsaid that I apprehend anything 
They say that the whites are the inetigators of 
every unlawful act, and that they brilx 
of the more unprincipled savages to shield 
themeaclves. But, blew you, I don't pretend to 

know.” 

“ If they meditated an attack de you 
they would make it as we are?” 

“The river is narrowing. We are in wary 
musket or rifle shot, are we not ” 

“ Ves.” 


Castieton 


do net alarm the ladies. Do you 


think 


te think that, after all, he 
imprudent in starting, and 


bo gaa 
might have been 
felt the Keenest aaxiety for the 
the journey. He continued to encourage the 
oarsmen to their duty, and offered to double 
their pay, sh gd the trip to Callville 
formed safe! Pand in time 

Ile had no apprehensions that cither whites 
or savages would attempt to board them while 
they kept as near the middie of the stream as 
pomible, because such an effort would be rather 
more daring than he supposed world be at al! 
conformable to their habits. The gunwaics of 
their beat were so high, too, that he believed 
they would be able successfully to resist a mach 
larger party than their own. And both he and 
Lacy were well armed, 2s he imagined, cach of 
the beatmen were. lols kept oat of sight as 
mach as posible, and the vemel sremed to be 
makiag tolerable headway fr several hours 

Go still did everything apper-, smd or quiet 


completion of 


be per 


a few | 





“What's the meaning of that, bem?” he 
“We don't ace 


& fire there, isa’ 1b 1” he answered sharply, “so 
held your teague! ” 

‘The beat pached on in silence, aad it was 
soon discovered that there was @ Gre on the 
eamern bank, from which the emoke had boca 
walled to the oppusite side. 

“Had we net better bear toward the west?” 
asked Castloten, coming up “We might the 
better escape any pomible treachery.” 

“Vou can deoas you please,” returned @harpe, 
arefly. “That is, of course, only the camping 
ground Of @ party of beaters ; and we can make 
much faster headway here.” 

“Thea Reop on, by all means,” said Vane, “I 
am af xious above all things te avoid boing be- 
nighted.” 

As the boat came almost opposite te the point 
from which the smoke had arisen, & man ap- 


ishing knives and firearms, and uttering the 
most blasphemous uatha 

lola, in the meantime, had areusd herself 
from a semiuncenscious condition, and whea 
lifted te her feet by one of the men, had of 
fered no resistence, bet stood lovking in piteous 
terrer about her 

“De not be alarmed,” whispered « voice acar 
her, “Ne harm ts designed te you or your 
friends, if you will only be quiet. This mad. 
man, “be continucd, sparning the body of Lary 
with his foot “was insane enough te shoot Tom 
Sharpe, one of the best fellows in cur league, 
and he has paid the lnsufficiont penalty of his 
own lif Re thankful if that of these eeream: 
tug Jadte who belonged te him, is apared, and 
obey quietly every order that may be gives 


Jala whe hed eomh dswn ros heaket thai hed 
Jamon spread for ber at the feet of a tree he of 
length made him understand thet the ararf be 
longed te her, and that he hed only put it on 
for the time to ward off the cold 

“Me capitaine ! replied Red Riu@, leque- 
clously, when at last he had been made to un- 
derstand ; “and all deseo,” pointing to the other 
Indiana, “my eogers.” 

“Why have you stopped us oa our journey, 
and made us prieener.” asked Castleton. 

“White man,” anewered the Indian, with « 
laugh, “white man give as whiskey-meoney and 
my we bone more worried if we take you 
You come to take away our land.” 

(Custloton @uplained that it was met trae, and 
that he hed come out here to visit the town of 
Oallville on business fur the young lady, with 
out expecting te ese an Indian. nor had he ever 
entertained the slightest intention of interfe 
ing with one.” 

At thin, however, Red Biu@ only laughed 
aad clapped his hands in derision, after which 
he walked away for some moments to give some 
te the rest. Ne sooner had the chief 





Dienctt 





you. You may likewise warn this motth 

young man of yours that if he dere not wish 
his own hones to be lef to bleach on these shores, 
he too had better not attempt any shew of re 
sistance. He would take no warning, aad may 
therefore reflect that be has brought whate vor 
punishment he may have to endure upon him- 
self. 
“ And this poor man's blood has beon shed on 





peared om the banka, weaving « band 
kerohief and calling toour party, implored them 
tv receive him on board the buat, declaring that 
he had been seized, further inland, a week or 
#9 provious, by e party of roughs aad Indians, 
and after being robbed and generally maltreat 
el by thom, had still been detained a prisoner 
until he had been se fortanate as te make his 
eacape from their hands. And that now he had 
heen suffering the severest distrem of hunger 
and fatixue, and must porish or fall again into 
the hands of his onemics unless be should be 
reacued by them, from the miserable fate which 
was every moment threatening him. Mr. Lacy 
whispered to Castleten that this might be some 
hoay to easnare them; but the creature bore so 
miserable an appearance, and prewmed his story 
pon them with such an assumption of carnest 
vem, that theso halfformed suspicions were 
speedily bulled. lola had now joined Vance and 
his companion on the outer deck, and united 
her entreatios te these of the distressed stran- 
er. 

“Deo let as take him on board,” she sald. “He 
would be here to assist us in cane of danger to 
oursel ves, and we should deserve a like treat- 
mont if we would leave him to his fate.” 

“What say your” asked Vane, turning to his 
fellow travelor 

“L hardly knew,” retareed Lacy. “His seom- 
ing destitution and distress alere renders his 
story plausible, But we might draw nearer and 
question him.” 

Sharpe looked up for the Grat time, 

“What's to be did? It's yoursay.” 

“We can doas Mac Lacy euggests, aad ap 
proach the shore,” reptied Castleton 

“Right about, my boys,” eriod Sharpe lustily, 
“we are going to take him aboard.” 

“Not so that,” sald Lacy, looking reprovingly 
around. “We ean held a parley at a aafe dis- 
tance first, What is your name, friend?” he 
called to the man on shore, 

“Fleet! Barney Fleet!" 

“How many friends have you along?” 

“Not a blessed soul but me'self, your honor,” 

“And what wore you doing with a» fire?” 

‘(woking me supper.’ 

“Why, [ thoaght you wore starving. Don't 
you thiak, when you have eaten yoar supper, 
you could Gad your way down to sume settle- 
ment by the time you need another?” 

“Oh, oh,” cried the man pitedusly. “I should 
he overtaken and murdered without ea deub* 
for the love of life take me on, or I shall die 
right here of terror, and me bleed will be upon 
your hands, [had nothing but a poor little 
ind for me supper, yer honor, that | had 
knocked over with a stave.” 

“Let we take him,” 

“Hark you there,” aid Lacy to the boatman 
“Ttheught Lsaw something move among the 
(rees a inoment ago, but | suppose I was mis 
We can approach near enough to the 
board, and then 


taken 
bunkeforhimte jump en 
shove quickly away.” 
Tho boat moved with seme difficulty acrow 
w Water, awl was within a few yards of the 
svore, When Lacy eried out again 
* Lavok steersman, you 
icrotted, and have us stack in the mud. Friead 
Pio et can you not ewim to us from there ? 
“Alas, no! Tmaso stiff in one hip that me 
“You will 


you, will run «us 


ide is like a board,” said the man 
have to put out a plank, and help mo on” 
Vash ahead!" erted Sharpe, lustily, looking 
beck with a wieked “We'll take him 
mand the next moment, witha jar that 
brought the passenger on their knees, the prow 
if the boat had stuck fastto the bank, sending 
swrenching shiver tothe «tern that threatened 


sinile 


todiwmomber the timbers 

At the instant a shout was raised 
shore, and a dozen arrand Indians rushing pell 
mell dows the slope prepared to leap into the 


leat 

Dismay and comsternation seemed to paraly ae 
the energies of every one in the beat. One or 
two of the women had fallen io aawoon 

“This traitor at least shall not live to reap 
any of the profits of his villainy,” shouted. Lacy 
in wrath, and leveling « pistol at the head of 
sharpe he pulled the trigger before any effort 
could be made te stay his hand, and sent a bal 
let through the 
falling lke a felled o« across the bottom of the 


miscreant’s brain, his body 


howt, staining lola’s dress with his life's blued 


CHAPTER XI 
CONTINUING IN PRRIT 


Simultaneously with the discharging of 


Lacy» pistol the boat was overrun with the 
capturing party, by whom they had evideutly 
boen drawn inte ambush 
Castleton being 
nature and awociation than his fellow traveller 


Vane, lew suspicions by 
had stoed for several secends completely daub 
founded by the startling sene about him watil 
he heard a voice at his side shouting 
English 

“The villain has shot him by 
down there, «alp hima without mercy 

Couvinced by this that (here were white men 
disguised in the party, Vane's suspicions tarned 
at onee to Miles Gay and Ned Seott, and, belies 
ing that he had been treacherously dealt with 
his own indignation was insanely aroused, and 


drawing a pistol from his own breast. was lift 





| Oh, if you have incurred all theme 


| 


} 


my _ d lola, pointing te the mo- 
tionlem corpse of Lacy. “Uh heaven! if there 
is any justice with thee, take vengeance for 
this cruel deed! “We don't want any prayers 
or blessings of that kind,” he answered grufly, 
“and we won't have them. We don't want 
any higher divinity than the Manateu our 
tribes appeal to.” 

“Deo net think that I have failed te recog: 
nize you, Miles (Gay, she answered bitterly. 
“You may well adapt Indian drem and dishg- 
urements; for though | suppose you were bern 
8 civilised being, your mature is as eavage af 
that of any of these redak ina. 

“Ah! The wolf may then even change his 
clothing, but net his nature,” he aid with e 
snarl, “Are you not afraid to board me when 
you know whe and what | am?" 

“Why should I fear?" she cried. “If I could 
only provoke you to slay me as you did yonder 
innocent man, I should consider that 1 have 
triumphed at last,.but you are dixpesed to 
spare me Isece. What is your olject t” 

“You will find out soon enough,” he re- 
plied, “ so let us be moving. Throw that dead 
buxly ont into the water,and come along with ua 
The boat can remain here watil it le taken po- 
semion of by some other parties, Take up the 
woman and bring the pretty young man 


Mrs. Lacy and Mims Lacy had had some very 
heavy handherchiet bound acrom their mout ha, 
and their hands secured with a cord. But they 
had been writhing and struggling until one of 
them tore away the bandage with her teeth, 
and had begun to scream again, This seemed 
te provoke such general fury that knives and 
pistols were again flourished over ber until the 
poor creature was terrified inte abject, half 
unconscious submission and she was almost 
dragged on shore. 

(Casticton Vane in the meantime, unable to 
speak had been looking on with shuddering 
horror, while one of the Indians more savage 
than the rest, had gone back, and with a sharp 
knife, performed the barbarous act of scalping 
Lacy's dead bedy, before rolling it inte the 
river. He had, of course, often read of this cruel 
outrage, but had never been able to form any 
idea of the shuddering dlaguat, with which it 
would inspire one uwatil the man came by him 
with the recking scalp strung upon « string 
acroas his shoulders, This revolting spectacle 
so inflamed him anew, that he too began to tear 
against his bonds, in an ineffectual struggle to 
free himectf, until he felt lola Dare's trembling 
little hand upon bis shouldors, and heard her 
hurried whisper : 

“Por God's make, if you would serve me, keep 
quiet. They are going to take ua prisoners, and 
an opportunity may ooeur, by which you may 
reacue me from a fate ten thousand tines worse 
than the most cruel death whieh they could in 
flict.” 

“lave you any idea for what they 
werving you’ he asked 

“You. But de not ask me now, I may have 
an opportunity te explain seme day, and you 
Pray do not think that you 


are rm 


shall know all 
are indifferent tome I 
your life 


I love you, and you 


must preserve for my make. Lam 
encompawed with difficulties every where, bat 
if you will only keep 


they shall be overcome 


quict and save me, as Lam sure you can, from 
this present danger.” 
“Tell me how | am to begin?” 


passionately, for even amid the horrors of their 


he whispered 


present surroundings this aunoxpected declara 
tion of her love for him, so different from any 
thing whieh she had befere induced him to 
suppose, thrilled him with an intexieating de 
light which made him almost blew God for the 
“Tell 
me, and though it be to evoke tpstant death, I 


misfortunes which had called it forth 


shall obey you.” 
“Live,” she whispered, with a tender glance 
you will be in 


“Live for me Remember that 


the hands of savages. Try to appease them hy 


goxt humor, and apparent submission One 


rash, impulsive act and you may be instantly 
victimized as thts poor man Lacy has been 
dangers for 
yourself for me 


my sake, still say 


He would fain have answered with a fervent 
promise, but at this instant two of the men had 
vimed bim by either arm, and lifted him te the 
shore At the 


Indians, who had remained in the ba kgrouad 


anata tine some twenty of more 


now fushed out pellmeil about the prisenem 
and set up a bideous warwhoop, brandishing 
their tomahawks, until the women were again 


terrified almost out of their lives, while othens 
steel with rifles pointed toward 
the purpose of taking his life at once, should he 
attempt to offer resistance 

Feeling that he 


save in following lola« advice, Castleton deter 


could have no other hope 


| mined te try to appease the party by an appar 


Cat him | 


ing it towards the wretch who had first hailed | 


them with cries of pretended distress, when in 
flash it was hurled from his hand into the 
water and he himeelf thrown headlong upon 
the floor, while a couple of men had pinioned 
his armesin atrice. He had heard the 
other weapons, and when lifted to his feet maw 
with dismay that 
along the boat Moor, weltering in bloud, while 
were 


Lacy Was likewine 
his wife and sister 
shrieks 

“Stop that d 
a voiwe flereely 
tom of the river in a trice 
will alarm the whole wilderness.” 

Lat the two women. frightened and distressed 


4 caterwaul there” shouted 
“er you ll be thrown to the bot 


That infernal woise 


beyoud all consideration of self, continued to 
utter shrick after shrick, in atter dixregard of 
the hideous faces that glowered upon them like 
m many fends 
“tiag ‘em! confoand their lungs! gag 
‘om [ eried the same voice. - “We mnst be up 
and away at once, and insilenee Or"  - 
Castleton Vage's bleed beiled in his veins as 
some of the 
execution gf thie raffianly threat; and he 
an effort that \hrestened to break 


fire of) 
lying | 
muttering piercing | 


| alavut te low 


| He had worn 


ently williog submission. Accordingly, as they 


thronged about him, staring at him curiously 


and muttering “lretty baby white skin he 
held out his hand and gave that of the nearest 
ludian a hearty syuceee, as though rejoiced to 
wee him 

When the temporary confusion produced by 
the capture was over, they began te crowd back 
their beoty 


in the beat aguin and examine 


which consmted of the various wardroles of 


the party, and some dry goods that haa be 
longed to Lucy 
When a 


therengh examination had been 


feuch articles as 


the 


and moved stemdily 


made, and possession taken 


aeomed to strike their fancy whole party 


returned to the shore on 
with their 


sudden halt one 


or two priser 


for a mite 
came ton 


hiwd 


hel blewn up quite co» et 


hooty, when they 


more, and began te a fire 


The evening 
Castleton \ 1 bitmself, we hee belie ! 


of his 


sane four 
the gr clothing 
all «la 


surtout of any kind. and balf an hour before bh 


ater part 


a light 


had spoken of going back for his overcoat, wher 


j Jola, who had enveloped herself in furs 


arm 


| 


ingly extended to him a searf of red and black 
chenetle d te 
Ile had taken it, with seme pretty com 


which she chance carry on her 


pliment, and twisted it in a sailors knot about 
his throat, forgetting all about itunti! the In 
dian Chief, by name Med Hie, came up aud 
demanded his coat 


“Eh! you be capitaine ' he exclaimed, ex 


y preceeded to the immediate | citedly, in broken English, when had caught 


sight of the red scarf. 
“Ne,” replied Castleton; and pointing to 





| other 


Custleton, for | 


| ple took refuge i their homes It 


| on 


| ts @ Vewttalde lier 
aid | 


cloth coat. without | 


| ent from theme of any ever on 


lef Castleton alone, than another Indian, step 
ping up te him, repeated the word “swap,” 
“ewap” several times, and decaanded that Vane 
would evohange his white shirt for that wern 
by himeelf.« greasy Althy 


himeelf of the permission, and having we ene 
for the moment near with whom he could con- 
vores, he began to reflect upon the awful 
ation into whichhe had been thee 

drawn, he did not doubt, by deliberate 


he loved, @ captive to these ruthioas 

and as he believed at the merey ef an 

who never know mercy, Nurtured 

fancy, with an almost instinctive horror of 
diana, and of Indian erucitics, it was a situation 
which, of all others, he had mast reason te de 
precate, Romances of men and women hurried 
away inte the very wilds of barbariem, and 
kopt captives, under cireumstances of the most 
revolting cruclty come teeming through bis 
brain. Historical reminiscences of Jamestown, 
of Wyoming, and a hundred other mamerrve | 
came thronging over him, antil he felt as if he 
and these unfortunate women were thus out 
off forever from the reat of their friends, and 
the world in general. 

Already his imagination was placing lola and 
her female compantons at the stake, and he be- 
held the flames about to be kindled around 
them, while he himeeclf stood by, powerled to 
put forth a hand in their defense. 

He had not fomained long in this situation, 
when as if to conform these awful impressions, 
the scalp of the unfortunate Lacy which had 
heon stretched upon sticks, bent in ao cirelar 
form, was placed directly before him, at the 
fire to be dried. 

The sight of thie scalp thus unfeolingly 
placed immediately ia hie view, and that of 
the dead man's grief stricken wife and sister; 
the re@ection that it was still warm with « 
life's blood and that too the life of a man, who 
one hour before, had thought of anything but 
death, as he mt conversing on the deck, and 
who had embarked upon « plan of busines 
perhaps even lew offensive to others than his 
own, and that even a more cruel destiny wae 
probably reserved for the rest of them exerted 
an influence over Casticton Vane which we 
should in vain attempt to describe to those whe 
have never been siufilarly situated, 

| To Be CONTING re) 
a - 
MAIL ROBBERY AT WHOLPAALE. 


Valuable Letters Missing from Erte and 
Midiand BRatiway Tratne. 


A year ago « postal clerk on ane of the rail 
read mail routes from Middletown, N. V.. was 
detected in systematic «robbery of =the 
The operations had been carried on for 
For the past three months similar 
along the 


mails 
nome Cline 
been committed 
Irie and Midland railwaya, and 
they have hecome so frequent and 
held and have resulted in such law to many 
business men and others, that Postmaster Hal 
lock has reported the circumstances to head 
quarters and an effort will be made to 
out the guilty parties Hetween Monticello 
Sullivan connty and the eit. of New Vork com 
vlinint in made that the money i taken from 
Cones every week luring the 
went month a letter containing «a 
arge remittance in checks to Wheeler, 
Madden & Clemson, of Middletown, was mailed 
at Hamilton Ont. another at Auburn, N.Y, 
and another at Urbana, 0) None of these have 
heen reeeived by the @rm Twelve of this 
firm's correspondents have alse failed to receive 
valuable letters sent them from Middletown 
during a few weeks past) The Flirt National 
Rank of Middletown has been robbed of several 
letter containing remittances from Auburn, 
Monticello and other places In same inatances 
the non arrival of these letters has catsedd i 
ou embarraement te busines Many 
other flrms enter complaint of lowes caused by 
these depredations the mails fieorge LL 
Fiverson mailed two letters a short thee age 
Akron, (andthe other te parties in 
New Vork, both containing money, meither of 
which has reached its destination artios in 
Port Jervis, Goshen and other towne along the 
brie het) = hte portant letters and 
mail packages within the 
People along the New Jersey 


robberies have 


one te 


have 

valuable 
vant two months 
fidland, in Manhepe and other towns, say that | 
the mails between these places and New York | 
are tampered with almert every day It in mot 
believed that the letters are abetracted at) any 
Vest (flee aloug the The robber or 
robbers will be found to be partion whe have 
acecens to the postal care on the 

ee 
A LION TAR AT LARUE. 





trains 


Censteraation ameng the Cittsense of 
Manever county in Virginata. 


citizens of Hanover county, Va. in the | 


neighborhomw! of Allees 
from the Slashes, where Heory Clay Greet saw 


‘lhe 


Station and uot far 


the light, were thrown inte a stateof the great 


est consternation and terror by the appearance 
The an 
first 
and 
peo 


of « lone roaming about the weoa«le 
have beeen 

Mr Harness 
reel that the 
Was nest 


reported to 
orn on the 
wm great was the terror it inf 


imal is 
farm of ‘ 


on sev ral adjace atin, and the 
no doula 

that the strange 

hh they 

ms Lirom one of the many etre 


ly puneed through t 


«ription given of it leaves 


minds of Hanovartaus 
=n whi Sth pep ewe 
have 
Which von 
y morning the citizens assem ble« 

bers, armed te the teeth 

si for a number of tiles 
y alnwest inte the + sity af 
Kiver, where 
the feet « © anitnal are ¢ 
by any | 
' 


tracks heft bey 
tee foot 
When standing 
the 
inches apart 
the direction 
nearly parallel 
with the old Telegraph read. of what is more 
familiarly koown as the Brooke turnpike, The 
latest report from Hanover county states that a 
large bnaly of citizens, composed of cavalry and 
infantry, were cautiously pursuing the sup 
paused Hones 


The po 


of Hanover 


ia pression 


ttten 
wtill the 
the 


clawe 


im line 


in all that section of the country 
bave care‘ully housed their little chiktren and 
thats stock the fear that the ferocious 
beast may po ace Epos them at aay Powel 





| from bite pocket. The lus of the 
| oomed te annoy him, but neither bis brother 
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that 
little brutes (the dogs, net the children), 
that when any anneual event is to be commem- 
ornted a dosen of so mangy pups are 
and cast inte the melting pot 
THER “agtaw Pancn.” 


called the “aquaw dance,” 
tng allowed te participate. a 


while the shirt 
mented. These 

themaclves aad becoming 

One priv aquawe have 

dance ts to partners from the 

standers; the handsemest only are supposcd 

be me Your special had a very 

corape, an old Ww pondered in doubt for @ 
long while, but walked off with « cram 
eyed man just im from the Mack Hille. 

The third dance given this week was by the 
Cheyeunes vy eall it the “spean”’ 
dance, It varies alightly from the “Omaha,” 
prinet iu having a more liberal allowance 
of rattle and bess drum ‘The drowmes used were 
nearly all of red cleth, which 

Siow x. 


from the 
A 
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Some time during Tucelay wight, James M. 
Hloward, a salesman in the employ of T BR 
Trocetell Ce, dealers in pickles, ot 2 Jay 
street NV. committed eqs ide by shooting him 
we lf thre the head with « revolver, in hie 
room at the Vanderbilt House, No “i Warren 
street «Frum what could. be ascertained 
regarding the case, it seems that the 
comparatively trival cireumstances of the 
theft’ of * hts a pickpocket 
at Unies Mquare on Tuesday evening made 


| Howard very ut. He had beeu stay- 
ing atthe em oa all since the 11th imat., 


and on T morning paid for an addit 

days lxtging. During the afternoon he wont 
to the foot ef Chambers street, East River, 
where he met his brother, L. EK. Howard, and 
b. Lord, who came on a brief visit to the city. 
Ihe three, after dining st a down town restag- 
rant, went to Unies Square to view the carni- 
val procemtion. While they were waiting for 
the pamage ef the pageant, a pickpocket 
aletracted James M. Howard's gold wateh 
time pleee 


nor Me. Lard supposed that be would be 
seriously affected by the incident’ They lef 
the snare at 10 PM and the visitors parted 
from Howard shout an hour later at his hotel, 
he having previously requested them to mes 
him in the morning at the same place. Iu ae- 
cormlance with the en ment, the two men 
ralled at the hetel at 7.30 yesterday morni 
“ee u they found Howard's room door lock 
fecciv ig 20 Tesponse ta their knocking, 
requested the clerk te « the door hed 
complying, the letter ed inte the reom 
though the G@ulight, and saw Howard lying oa 
his beck im the bed, with a revolver in his 
sight Sou and « pistgl-shot wound in his 
temple 
\tout two hours after the discove 


the 


the court, ome of the prisoners dropped a gold 

Walthasa No. foza. with a Rartlets 

movement pumbered 347.458 A desert sf 

the wateh was sent to Superintendent Walling, 

who, anne Gan 8 tallied with that of the 
r. 
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” geplied my etectionate porines, 

of her epee abe be One 

eed the kewes tt “1 de eet weet «Is! 

prefer a Be hae Mee Mewnideiir 

end whe anys they are ae feltht«| and 

end” — thee with 0 withering glenee at 
praper ip thei condert” 

fay Gree.” 1 reewenetreted, “Goren It 


queue to yen tha: Reiter riaed ft pethap. od 


Py 


the place te ek for the Freeh lan 
tes parity 

” peverted Mee BR, “My Preeck is 

goed ae yours end may teeter “ 

5 tewiden I've made ap my mind to 

0 Bates girt end is very enkiad of pou to 
ert vibe) mtg ce ome 

aoe 1 dea @ when 

fee Chet etage, ond wwe dev ided 


¥ @ Bwie bean: sooull be engaged without 
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| he mer the 6 


Baader enid than done After freitienty buwt- 
Bam Che tntettigenee fie: fore work, | wee 
te shendee the prefect im diguet. when 

Be jeptally ervetet me oe my peters from 
Veort ee lived te the outa inte of Bro h 
the imtetligvace that Mm Menni 
tener hed « coudn, whe we Bew cn 
te the tnwd of the free por ene of the 
eamere thet th: credn wae 6 
2 rare ov a very porte of & lew ne 
ee comld, withowt dewlt, erure ber 
‘De farther teyeiry | gleaned from Me Bs 


_ Retethibeee chatter the feet that the expe tt 


@amivel was 0 matise of (Ma rmeckermedl, a be 4! 
fog Thad mever beard of and could rprak vo 
whatever 


wee the very benwe we wanted, reed) 
aaihe, right te war hands oft were, ant 1 ni 
@ure made the mecemer) proparetions fer jes 


weer 
Bee 1 wee enable te weit at the pier for the ar 
steal of the steamer | wes arranged that 9 |b 
" Sees ceald be written by her 
BS atl inttented io ome af the clerks 0! the 
Give, WIth inet rection, am the arr 
tthe woemt. to wk out the dame! and 


ep the had pred nod cmmprebemded (he bes 


ber to a cok give the driver wy 
end send hor om ber war rept iu, 

The mest thing ae to Ht myeell to recive 
the weld, ond | eewertingly por 
>to ee Premch without « Master 
1 obey tng it meet lnc ast: bonne!) 

Ween) meek theese for getting ap our's 
fawigen coe oration eed theagh 1 went in for 


and 


7 breeds Metings with greet onerey | (ound 


preewee ttle adapied to the 

the eoreston, By the thme | had 
ook te tre lengmagee whether the 
bed the weeks pen or the 

ot the of bakers come, 

ter thet o prewlian eon juortion oi 


woold bee req uerel fot applying | 


Che quettien ced | determined to >! 
Pam, tats 2 “Mewlbook of Travel Talk 
be pety mains om my eer et 

Whe heed beok be wonderful tmrention 


' wy 


Ghote & 0 dificwlip, white, whee tee a three 
Gt® heaped tagetier, H+ wot always wary to bod 
et where you ore Bock of 
“ection. the poe give me come dinner 
ee ee fowl eee et pte wine 
sump o betiod tarmip @ pete tert pack 
bed Bertin 
“Anewer, Yor certainty 
Vereet, Cem thle way 
Cee bers 
tthey 
OQ Whee dees the comet ge out today neat 
Week, te qeerrew. the dey after tomorrow at 
what cit! 
“A. Bh weet yestemtay ot eight wine ten It 
feday ot ocberk tere. on Mow 
= ond Vridays im the mbblie el the «ont 


OQ Phewer be heed on 


ge’. the 


We hewe « tabkk 
There tea beefeteak 


the wh the batter 
Wedel cud the 
bea ad 

“A. Were ere the peaches the tare!) tage 
Ghee Seer treet, the pepper, the temeeie the mar 


, of thing confusing, tet I tok to 


Teed by pecking cet 8 et of Phe . and 
Manrhing thea th memes ve ond lab ta gne 
Se aegeive & wondertel fedlty fe 6g Pack 


Gewmmen end lteline coe. mation Shirk would | 


Cualle me te ade! ced erhome ~ 
Gerte girl, owen ke arrived 
Deere of Ube mee ritag 


merry 


* Ge wall 


De wee am an view tome Brery night we ~at 


wl an Soeewal amd wnemeaty be. and 
Pelvetkeacuts we the table mad py 

Bow, aol beth Hee gue alight bos tthe 

BD Rept ewake, mtly litewing for on! 
ped 1 deed of fre wim « 
Star bent oe oe a ae Wie ehiews 


Corrmeck rec ihetee shout Rare found | 


Ot er eet deer wed 6 cor 
yell, etal smaliann. \ s 
rere wed eal) ewes eemeiied ou: 





| © Sought 


| te thet extews that sched shook down 
} dimmer-eery tee frean the 





ke | 








Rhee | ome to myerll the cobmen wee on 
bie bon demanding three dullars, aed ow cnr 
tag thet be woemld “pall” me. 

It was (igee to hook after the interesting fer 
eigeer, end | backed te the doorway where | 
eould epee may “Travel Talk” by the light of 
the gue =A @tting phrase cought my «ps, end 
dreening the eabun I let hice have ttn 
porfert lislien 

“he mi ct eblignte mi eette mettera, ma mil 
eo mbre mn te ingrasto 

“Veuve another,” be qhecelated. “Miest if i 
ever heard wach erful language in my lite 
More, take thie bere tremk in en’ it me be 
ot’ 

“C'est bee deengreaide,” eid 1, opening the 
eel dene Whe viel mre ich bevehicn’” 

I had headed out the (Heerneckorn:iiietan, 
Qed she wae eo pretiy goed ewight. too, | cae tell 

but abe anewered wot a orl 
Vews cts la boner? surmemaid ear new 
weremelid fem tirinere’™” | aid ot let 
making « roweler hack of 4 

th, ah eriaincmeent yee oni 
bien three dellare,” she anewered 

1 pet the mowey inte the driver's heed, in re 
ture for which he fang « treuk of the tap of 
bis coh om te the deertep, end whipped hie 
hore tate gallop 

My the Come we hed reached the dining ream 
1 wae ready with rey book end prepared te oak 
6 few queeticnsn The newewwer had slready 
eat down at the table aud wae attacking « huge 
Gib of cold ham ond « jug of teow with ie 
tem rm lich 

Marts Frencele ou lAllemandr” I 
eehed rather mer wusls Perla Hallana?— 
Byrek hen Death? Whet's your language’ 

Her anewor wae totally anintelligitie lh 
sounded like 





yen 


yeh! OF 


Plafieben 
periiage ever mamekull cihewh carky was 
This wae dreadful, yes I moet ony 
thing 

“Wollen ee noch ef wae haben’ 
ve Pacer’ 
a. ie 


Heliegahalas, Wwe hkow ate dev 


ne 


En voules 
dads aniage’ Ne 
I mid, meaningly, touching the 


destde ra 
or hanes 
me 
Toni’ va’ 
1 could eweer she winked 
Rut at that moment my with entered and 


yee, rather’ she ejaculated: and 


greed at me stonity 
“Ll will geek to thie young 
Brown,” she seid with « lefty air 
1 retived to the hall, and, softly closing the 
that leetened 
te foveal tout ce qul depeadra de 


roel poe 


vous soyee bien! seid my wile 
Mie teaet have lomrnt that off beforehand 
Ah, ha, beyeenite me dent comprend divil 
aworl avyale at ab! 
“Sgmment! Vous parties trep vite’ Com 
Mere tot 
Ach 


nothing 


Path wuidie do apik not of 
Hat we hr 


called tay wife, com lag te the deer, 


ar, = how 
veel gw te whage 
trowe 
“you have qpeken te thie young person bx fore 
I'ray. what language duce ahe we 
1 was ee chee to the door that when iH apened 
1 Willem my huere in the pwnage, ond ew the 
Sei with @ bred grin 
ail bee tired te death 
thes wid I evariwels 
leh 
prowdly te 


eerrtys 


The pean miuet my 


Take @ camde!, and 
Ihuen « 


ee oa 


show her ber room ute lee Th 
gut | added 
tetlh 
Mise Treen looked at 
when she re je 
Heweves do 


With a pirreing glans 


trew ht 
ian 
admiration 


me with 


toed eee 
ele said 


you make her out 


I aaw it would be Gackew® te ate i 


donut make ber out, and Lwieh I hadu't weeds 


pre vant 


1 meted ghowenily lve « black 


| 


my beet Crewe re 


Bree at Dvverne 


eve @ vlol have lost my slippers, tore 


and new we shall have te 
hire an interpreter, amd have our baby speak 
bike a Hotter 

The meat day prowed the truth 
lhad the “Talde Paik 


ofmy plate at taeal thmee, and my 


tet 
f my ter 


homli nge toy the wbche 


wit whee 


was after! te give up the baby had written aut 


® number of cae) phreee in Peeuh and Gee 


man, one ot other of which sho hurted with 


emphasis af the how meolanchely Dw ies ve bee 
that prvdighusy eocmed te 
Bo hael tried 


aed hed even 


she ale 
be pining for ber pati ve mibentacus 
Mparieh Nich aed Leow Duteh 
Bicmed ey aed exstistene teoemd @ oxen V emad berta ins deny 
Paget With the deat ated chussb alpbatn 
oe Mere Brown aaid, the woman “poke on woin 
Tt wae very dreadtul lew 


tebbigitete yetous 


Were we te geet vid of hea? 
At band (ho crtete comme 


hemeel & strange metered tee the 


Al supyer we 


hiteben 


(ities 
A howl 
th tay 


that 


ine 6 euf@fing «a sudden uprear, and 


fame ruehing inte the reom to taferm te 
the fomeiguct had gowe mad and wae drinking 
weet gin from a bottle and had begun to dance 
halt the 
dre 

aed foamed the 


Late ted rows 


We beth weat dows tage ther 
Kitchen in The 
wrote @ black bettle and war engaged tm inves 
tigeting tHe 

The bet remer was in 
belerms When she saw us 
@ ream of laughter, end dashed ap the kitchen 
Maire whom whe mache ber beddrecen end 
Com ked bere tf in 


an prewar Nal 
cwtowl> 
awild 


burst ule «a 


the midet of 


she 


i thewretemed te ferwe the daw There ®ae 8 


Arad mile we My wite implored her in choice 


Paws wet a worl of neply At last a doop 


eeortng advierd te te het Ching alame Cll trent 
tng 


After « light sopper we retire? and | had 


| Jeet seewoedesl tm getting te sloop at brad day 


lighi, when @ sueceeen of lew the 
stavet deor aromas! wie. ¢ 
avd. keeping the chetn ap poor! eut 

A men drewed like 


aid 


mye at 
sutrosly 1 descended 
aak 


a dewwnt mee be 


came im late 


bee woe 
a “aie 


‘ ve & Yeung woman here 
mag!t before bant as « mervent 
\ 1 reget test A fer tenet an 
( ee tees Ae red lbetam 
Perrtgwer the blest aeid be 
Tea 0 detective offiews, aud thet gists wanted 
Judy ( ellaghan @e call ber cad whe > ap te a 
nee rig wow Let mee come te will you 
Veu Tl ewe te ferwe hee reese deer, thea,” I 
ward, tee oes druek, ead locked in 
All wight.” sell the officer, 
maetl crow her ont of his packet 
Rat the deer qeen't locked, and. more than 
that, the (hereschernciiielan hed geuwr, aud 
takes eur silver qreeoms and Goh Luives with 
her, for which of) we hed in exehange wer « 
trwek fell of old bricks 
Tm etadying “Preach witheut a master new 
Mee Browe & not an viou to cagage amet fer 
“bea” at preeeet 
A 
Wauted a New Pair of Shere. 
Pree the Bee Yor Sen 
A pevk poobet, 6 hy wae out a: tbe hewks oe well 


tok « 


as be 





but, | 


“Leek here, | 








| beowtele 


stand | 


aed made him 





the bilhe @ here mans dunt 
posited efter the house of tied 
moved che where the 
writers tock bold om of 
wae single thengiet of remenshramre, 
singly ewert ot the moment over all ethers, 
lmatamtly words assent hed being amd breathed 
theeectves forth along with some aecordant 
toledy of the «ill more cldee time, of whee 
we estee! ed portical genius happily met tegether 
beth alike passim inepired then was born ane - 
ther mew tane ot oir, som treasured within « 
theewnd maidens hearts, and soon Sowing 
from lipe thet “murmared near the living 
brooks « musk sweeter than (hele own.” Had 
bey of virgin feded ewes ba watimety Aeath, 
aed the green mowed thal covered them, by the 
working of come weret power for within the 
heart euddenly risen to faary’s eye, end then 
a wuddenly cunk eway inte oblivion with all 
the wavering of burtal place? Then wee 
+ amed, dirge, hymn, clegy, that long after 
the mourned and the mourwer were forgotion, 
comtinerd to wail aud lament ap end dewn all 
the vales of Meotland fur what vale ie anvle 
ited by such eorrow! income same, moeneton 
om, melancholy air, varied only as cach aepe 
rate singer had) her heart touched and 
ber fee eeddewed with « thinter of stronger 
vhade of pity or grief, Had some great battle 
leew lat aed wen, and to the shepherd on the 
bras bad « feint and far off sound seemed on a 
eodden to towch the herlson Tike the echo 
of alrumpet? Then had some ballad its birth, 
heute yet with dying fella, for the singer wept, 
eves a her heart barned within him, over the 
princely head proetrated with all ite plun os, 
haply near the lowly woodeman, whaee horn 
had offen startled the deer as tagether they 
trod the forcet-chase, lying hemble in death 
by the young lord's feet! Oh, blue-eyed maiden 
even more beloved than beautiful! how couldat 
then ever find heart to desert thy minetrel 
whe for my mke would have died without one 
flew giveu to the diappeering happiness of shy 
aed earth and, witehed by some evil apell, 
how couldet thea follow an outlaw te foreign 
lands. toe fled, alas, some day a burial in the 
great deep? Thus was enchained in sounds the 
romplaint of dixappoluted, defrauded and dis- 
pairing passion. and another alr Allied the eyes 
of the Boottich maiden: with a new luxury of 
tears «low, flat tune, surcharged throughout 
with one groan like asigh, and acknowledged, 
even by the gayest hearts, tobe indeed the lan- 
guage of an incurable grief, Or flashed the 
levers rapiured hour acres the brain yet am 
hows, in all ite rapture, calm as the senmmer ove 
or the lewel sammit of «a fir Bushing forest 
asleep in sunshine when there ts not a breath in 
Then thoughts that breathe, and 
words thet burn end. in that wedded, were 
you fool “that lowe and 
heaven le love’ That affection, sober, sedate, 
avd seleton, has its enddew and strong inepira- 
eudden and strong es thes of the wild. 
ont and moet fery passion. Hence the old gray 
haired poet end musician, sitting, haply blind, 
tu shade or sunshine, and bethinking him of 
the days of hie youth, while the leading hand 
of Wie aged Alice gentle touches his arm, 
that voice of here that ance lifted Hke the lin 
dove in tte lonely 
tree, motres mot for the past, but gladdens in 
the preeent, and sings a holy song, Ike one of 
the sange of Zion, for beth trust that, efe the 
eun bring* another eommer, thelr feet will he 
Boaters of eternal life Thus 
haply might artee vere and atr ef Beotlend’s 
ated beaut i fil cnetod tes 


heaven’ 
od trunk is heaven 


theme 


wet be mew like that of the 


wandering bw the 


obd pathets 
AUTHOR “JOHN HALIFAX.” 


Those wheadmire “John THalifex” and ite 
companion hevole will be interested in know 
jug thet their autheress has quite @ romantic 
history of her eown @he was hern af Stolte 
ripen Trent, Staffortshire, in the year 10M, and 


warengaged to be married in her youth toa 


eo ntioman whoee business made (f necessary te | 


heave baglewd (his return from the wey 


eee thoy were te be united All promised well 
am! when news came that the ship was returh 
ing in safety. with jovful heart, Mises Mulock 
the wharf te weleune 
the 


and her mother went to 
My Mother and | 
mere hant The 
the deck 
man, whe appeared overlayed to see awaiting 


a ” mire 
wmf 


inte sight, and on 


vowel nner 


stot the vonng 
the beloved ef hue heart) They exchanged 

with 
te land 


bow 


wie ting avd) metngling the erewd. be 


bhurriced to bse 
on the plank. bis feet slipped 


but as he was 
fell imte 


the fret 
aud he 
drew ned before 
Mice Muleck could 
het eocupy hemelf with anything, bet at 


the water and wae 


vee Per «a beng time 


imot 
her fricuds taducet her te write fer console 


her ereat sorrow. and she sent out 


which cetabliched her 


Cheeee 
Johu Malifar 
alewrtensd 


m 
Yep 
tation and hee themghes Tin 
het 
allegianes te het after 


years had clapeed ther was a terrible rattled 


pewetd oon. but she mewer swerved in 


drowned lowe beat 
awideut in her neighbeorhoad. and she wae ac 

ity tu the wounded, and ene 
aud for 
bat 


tiwe tr aclentn inte 
souns bean wae brought to her bern 


months sho nuned him and he recovered 
of hie limbs. end ales his heart to hix 

All af his entreatios made He im 
Mie Mulook eard she should newer 
ten 


char 


Vit corns 
Kiel Crtcud 
preeion « 

hat he ropttest that if be 
whe mm with the 
fa women afliira your she 
Lillie Oratk, anda 


marry waited 


voar should be hie wift 
@ teristic Crmmncms « 
tee DE, became Mire Cheer gee 
happs wife ahe te although twonty voars older 
than herhoshaad The Meadow ef children is 
dented them, bet Prey idome: gave them ample 
satisfaction fia that regret 

morning Vrs Cralk was walking owt 
baby Iving im the medside 
lormmhken by ite mother A beeket of linen wae 
ih indicated thal Hi was net af 


She stopped te look af it and 


(eee 


ard found a lithe 


oe 


Jee peremtage 


then beeen te lenge te have it for her own, | 


She ran heme te ber husband and told him 
theugh reluctant 
her back and where i ill 
orev ing emd hie heart was touched by the 
velploss litthe child and he was es eager a his 
wit) te take As fowediing heles are net 
ar we the [> eee dotr a, 
there Wet Re oppeeitioen fe their wishes, aad 
they carried the wee danghter heme and 
christened her Thewters Mra Craik ie de 
vetoed to her and me party of pleasure is ne de. 
loebetel thet she dors net oe her treasure safe 
in ted after maytag ber praver before she gees, 
and abe seems te (hime that ia the crond whe 
surrounded the lithe streuger, the 
lewking te whe would take 
ome 

Mra OCreth 081! preserves a quaint off tech 
howe deewn, with ite bendy gathered af the 
choullers, to « peéwt af the waist, Whee asked 
te sing she complios readily, and gives an ofd 
time balled with a clmple accompaniment In 
In the Queen bestowed on the gifted aather 
om © literary pension of slaty pounds per 
enuvm 


mally met coveted of 


hor little 


el 


EE 
A Pleasant Custem. 
Free thee ( tecimed) (homme, 
Oameren's Actes Afra” says that en the Goeth 
of @ Unue cbeted, ft & the cemtete “W divert the cure 
of @ stream, sed In te bet te dig an charmous 


her very | 


accompany | 
lav omiline and | 


mother wee | 


engine, or «2 chip with no mile-of no oe 
whatever, Ia cos of emergency, where lif 
and death are at stake It is not the ornamental! 
that be ment valued beat thet which esa be con- 
verted te the greatest ue. Nine times out of 


te Paul seems to be literally verified a fr a 
they are 4. The 4 thet te anid 
to be the conseqernce of “mach learning” seme 
te heave taken posession of them tesuch a de- 
eree that, in their blinduces, the mest imbecile 
of them imagine themectvee Meweed with « 
more than amal quota of canmon seme super. 
jor, at lenat, te that of their neighbors, They 
leek down wpen their incre acneible but lew 
pretending acquaintances with a condcarending 
hauteur, utterly ancomarions that the latter are 
infinitely their superior. Good sense can be 
subetiteted for education tmt education by ne 
means take the place of goal arise 

Seperficial learning and accomplishments 
can ne mere be called an cdaration than a sep- 
ord piece af mechanical workmanship, minds 
dooce windows, reams and the accesmries that 
render it habitable, can be called a hous, ore 
ailded toy repreeenting a horse can be called by 
that mame. The latter may bea perfect imita 
thon, but It lacks vitality to give ft foree. As 
in the animal fanction “the Mf of all flesh is 
the Mood thereof,” so in the mental organiza- 
then goed sense le the grand focus of all learn- 
tng. Tt muet he the source from whence ema- 
hate the rays of li¢ht to iaminate the path of 
the stadent in the pursuit of Knowledge: other- 
wiee the wonld be philosepher is lef to grope 
his way ta darkness, the progress retarded by 
the superfluous amount of incomprehensible 
hook-reading with which he has stocked his 
brain 

Tn the common avorations of Nf advantage 
of the ene la shown over the other. All the 
hook education that can he acquired in a life 
time cannot teach a man to sow, tell, and reap 
m osteo make his labors productive; or a wo 
man to prepare a weal of victuals and rear a 
family of children. Therefore, for every eoru- 
pation in life, from the humblest te the mast 
exalted, from that of a blackemith te that of 
a bishop, give asthe man with good, sound, 
| common sense 








—_— 


LUOK. 


We cannot refrain from coming to the con- 
clusion that there iseacha thing as luck, and 
that it se at once unwise of pedantic for the 
prosperous te deny its existence. At the same 
time, thengh it is well to remember that man 
is the creature of cir amstances, Ithea mistake 
to tmagine that he ix altogether so. This, in- 
deed, would tavolve an acceptance of the soul 
destroying and divnal fatalistice creed. The 
truth ts, that, Cheagh he cannot control ciream 
sinnces, be may,to a lhalited extent, mould 
them and adapt himelf te them, Por instance, 
he may net be able too choose his friewds; but 
if he camnet de this, he may at any rate make a 
wlevtion from the aequaintance who are 
thrown in hie way. Inother words, he may 
take the heet from the materials which come to 
his He can do ~ in 
ell matter. If he acts thus pradently he will, 
let what may happen te him, be «pared from 
the neeosity of reproaching bimeelf Indeed, 
an easy consctenos, begat by the feeling that he 
has done his best, is the one thing that docs not 
He may 
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appeartobe dependent apen lack 
know that he ix so constituted by mature that 
he can wever hope te sear abowe the crowd of 
modioerities whe live their lives in such a man- 
ner that for all the werld cares they might just 
| ae well never live them at all: bat if he doos his 
beat, if he boars his trials and dixappointiments 
in secret, If he*works hard at his ceoonpation, 
distasteful and unsalted thengh it may te 
him, he may.at length, keep alight conscience 
This may net he much te be thankful for, bat 
when it ts remembered that mest people seem 
to get more had luck than good, and that life 
a dreary and monotonous 
well te make the of it 
moreover, be borne in mind that, 
luck may 
poopele establish 
tales they help themselves 
ploasently swiling along the stream of sueeess, 
wif help andlock mast enter into pattnership 
| bach bs alos, for a permanency, without the 
Resides, luck will not stick te thane 
whe decline to aweet themeelven: while it ts 
disjamet in the long pum, te favor brave heart- 
| ed souls who, oven when it frowns darkly, are 
enough te ery, “Newer say die.” 
Tn saying thie we do pet mean te imply thet it 
dues Rot resolutely set iteelf against some of 
the vietins of tt. wrath, We would not state 
so machin fee of the thet that the slethful 
often reap what the industrious have sown, 
and that many carefally thonght.ont schemes 
their premotor: simply because 
dofeent im ome particular 
floated to day whea they ought not to be antil 
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THE LARGEST MUSICAL BOX IN 
THE WORLD, 

The following very interesting deerription ie 
fren the Coutinental Herald, an Angle Ameri- 
can pepe printed in Gemewa, Switeertand 

M semae!l Troll, Gis, of this city, hav just 
finistest, for the Khedive of Egypt, certainty 
the Mewes! and @mest, and, probably, the hand 
“test mesioal box ever made. lus beautiful 
| chony cose is badiee-chaped, as large asa full 

sie skichwerd, and infaid with sine and bras 
work, sed ocmamented with bronee chasings 
and places The interiar ef this remarkable 
| box ke perfect model of mech 1 ing yi 

Ht tec lates ail (he latest improvements for se- 

lecling tenes, « patent moderster, ete. and ix 

fuuhed with fate, Gute-besen, drum-bella 

and cestancts The repertoire consists of one 
heodred end thirty-twe tunes, supplied by 
eteven cylinders (which an be exchanged af 
pleasure’, each of them being six leches in 
@iamete: sed tweutpeix imehes long. Net- 
| Bithsteanding ite Brebdignagian dimensions 
the instrament, like ether of its kind, per 
formes autumationlly —when the Khedive de- 
sires te treet himeelf tea concert he needs 
only te toch s spring. eed Wf Hie Highacs 
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motions, as though walking with his legs. To 
strengthen his arms the same means were de- 
vised. This, the Doctor says, he is acemnplish- 
ing, and friends of the belplows man with whom 
we have conversed say t the improvement 
in his case has born marked, ead in a few 
months they coufidently expect to see him as 
well ae ever 
The Decter told us when we visited his pa- 
tient yesterday that be would take him to the 
largest moon in the foas Saturn. That he 
would take him are ly the right words to 
use, as the Doctor holds that the patient goes 
of bis own free will, the Doctor simply direet- 
ing his mowements and getting bis mind fixed 
om the place that he wants him to visit. Ac- 
cording to the astronomical work which the 
Doctor has recently imucd, Saturn in inhabited 
by a race of people superior in many things to 
the dwellers on earth. This is particuly so in 
te music, and the man yesterday 
described for ws the my as being diferent 
from anyth he had ever heard here, and the 
motions of his hands indicated that he was 
playing an instrument something similar to a 


This brought the muscles of the fingers in 
play, and the patient has obtained the use of 
them again, as anything he can de while off on 
a journey to some distant place he always re- 
members, and can do when he awakes, that ia, 
when his spirit comes back to the body. He 
mid the inhabitants of Betura kuew he was 
there, and by mutual mind-reading they un 
derstoed each other. While his rit was in 
Meturn the Doctor asked him w he was 
doing, as he was moving his feet as if trying to 
walk, and he said he was going dewn to a lake 
te take a beat ride. Presently his hands and 
arms began to move, as though rowing a boat, 
and after a short row, he returned to 
shore = and accompanied 8 beautiful 
young lady (the inhabitants of that 

janet are described as being very beanti- 

1) on a walk to get some fruit, and in a few 
» (autes he was noticed going threugh the mo- 
tenes of cating, smacking his lips, as though he 
was enjoying a rare treat of sume kind. The 
dancing was next spoken of and described as 
being conducted around a mound, on 
which the dancers when tired ant down to rest. 
But what resulted in giving him the most ex- 
ercise was trying to throw a goat down. He 
pulled backward and forward, trying to trip 
the guat with his feet, and giving him violent 
twists, but he could not suceced in accomplixh- 
ing the task of throwing him, remarking,while 
eudeevering te do wo, that he had a “tough 
time, but could not get him down.” All of 
these things Dr. Pahnesteck informed us were 
exactly the same as described by other 
spirits whe had visited the planet 
Saturn. On the patient's return to con- 
miousners we asked him to describe the 
fruit. Me did so, saying “it was like a pear, 
only mich better,” and that “it tasted very 
goed.” While he was conscious the Doctor told 
him to put his arm in the same condition his 
body was jastin. He did se, and we were in- 
formed that it was not sensible to any pain 
whatever, and to show us, Dr. Pahnestock 
pinehed it until the marks of his nails could be 
seen on the skin, which the patient said he did 
not fee! but he seen cried wat when the Doc- 
tor pinched his arm while it was in its normal 
state. The young man, from a state of entire 
helplessness, has se far recovered as to be able 
te wait on himself at the table, and move his 
legs backward and forward, and his brother, 
with whom he resides, mid he could see that he 
was growing stronger every day. This was 
also verified by the statements of a young gen- 
Ueman whe is a friend of the sick man. 

——EE— 


PHOTOGRAPHS AT NIGHT. 


@nue of the Latest Achievements eof 
Belenece. 

A Londen letter te the New York Times 
mys : Two years ago @ young American, Mr. 
Vanderweyde, went inte a Londen gallery to 
he photagraphed. There was net safticient light 
for the operation. The vext day, and the next, 
he called with a similar result. “No,” said the 
English artist, “no white light again to-day, 
nor is there likely te be this week; thoa ch the 
aimesphere looks a little clearer, the ligt is 
rel or yellow, no white in it, sir, for photo 
graphic purpuses ” 

While the American was discussing with 
the Englieh artist shout the wurky character 
of the Loudon atmosphere, the of the firm 
came up, and in a cheery, jecular fechion, said ; 
“Now, you Americansare unoemmenly clever 
at inventing all hinds of things, why don't you 
come to our assistance and bottle daylight for 
wa!” Mr. Vanderweyde said he would think of 
it. Me did think of lt day and night. That 
which had becu sid in fue became a haunting 
reality of purpose The young American 
vowed he weald eettle this problem of light 
He nearly settled himeclf in the experiments 
that followed. At his modest little house 
wear Kensington, he proceededte build an 
apparatus to “bottle daylight.” and one day he 
wes feend half drowned, and stabbed with 
glass «plinters, from the bursting ef an enorm- 
ous glass reservoir of water, oue of the prolimi- 
Bary arrangements for bottling daylight. The 
injuries which he received and the shock te his 
nervous system kept him a prisener to his room 
for many Woeks t he went for the daylight 
agnin as soon as he wre > enough to recoun- 
struct his light eomdenerr, At the end of many 
interesting mouths of experimenting, Mr. Van- 
derweyde “struck ile.” or rether, to use the 
werds of the jwular geutioman who first @red 
his inventive geniua he “hottled Soe si 

Prom the commencement of Mr. Vander- 
weyde's connection with photog y as an 
artiot, he had always felt that the lighting of 
the model was of the first im nce in secur. 
ing satisfactory resulta, « he had already 
made his name knows in comnection with an 
improved methed of lighting stediosn, Hut his 
latest ofort is a stroke of genius. It makes the 
—- = indeywudent of daylight, and what 

More, huproves upon pature, for the ne 
light dees net vary, aad is always on hand. 
am pot at liberty te minately describe 
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OF WISDOM. 

Tiaaves hes abowt as in our infancy. 
Tiwae will teach him whe has ne teacher 
Provup looks make fou) work in fair faces. 
Goon evansels vheerved are chains le grace 
pmae are wan ty Ghee who believe & wie 

ng. 

To ag angry is to revenge the halt of others 
upes careeives, 

Man Stew net oan eaten am be 
1s and 2 catermed lem thas worth 

Axcee is blood, poured aad inte a 
froth tut malice is the wiedem of car wrath. 

It \s the admirer of bimself, and mot the ad- 
ealeee 6S AED, Cn CEES CapEaT ee 
ot . 


lp auger is not restrained, it ie frequently 
more hurtful te us than the iujery that pro- 
vokes it. 

Corcerrrp 
tain degree of 
te @avor ihe waters of life. 

Max are found te be vaincr on account of 
these qualities whieh they fondly believe they 
have t of those which they really possess. 

Paame isa debt we owe to the virtucsof 


are never without a cer- 
wherewith 


1 MAV® wnlearsed contempt 
‘ earliest 
wet it like « poison worm, feeding on 


Im this world there is ome thing godlike, the 
essence of all that ever was er ever will be of 
godlike in this world —the veneration to haman 
worth by the hearts of men. 

Rav nothing 
bad er indifferent 
vanity ; nothing that 
nothing indifferent, for that is silly. 

Sreaws ewisa upon the surface, but pearls 
lie at the bottom. Showy parte strike every 
common eye, but solid ones are only to be dis 
covered by the most accurate observers of the 
hamen head and humau heart. 

Gov ERNMENT ay im tyranny and foree 
began in the feudal of the suldier and big- 
otry of the priest, and the ideas of justice and 
hoamanity have been aphting their way like a 
thunderstorm against organized selfishness 
of buman vature. 

Tues is nothing that will so disarm and de- 

certain sensitive natures as conscious {n- 
riority of dress, Until a degree of familiarzity 
with the world has been acquired, or a man has 
rned that he has a recognized place in it, his 
dress cither holds him up in his own self- 
reapect er compels him into abject self-con- 
tompt. 

It is a great misfortune te have a fretfal dis- 

ition. It takes the fragrance out ane's 


overcome it is to el te look on the 
chevrful side of ‘ines —e 

Eveny duty brings its peculiar delight, every 
denial its appropriate compensation, every 
thought its recompense, every love its elysium, 
every cross its crown, pay gocs with perform- 
ance as effect with cause. Meanness overreaches 
iteclf, view vitiates wheever indulges in it; the 
wicked wrong their own souls; generosity 
greatens; virtue exalts; charity transfigures, 
and holines is the emence of angelhood. Ged 
does not require us to live on credit; He pays 
us what we carn as we earn it, good or evil, 
heaven or hell, according to our cheice. 


THAT “NAG” OF MINE. 
BY FE. w. may. 


He was a terrible horse; terrible both in 
looks, health and disposition. 1 had taken him 
for a debt of $25 and was told that there was 
money in him; of course there was for my $25 
wasin him. It was in Flushing, L. L, and in 
the month of February; the snow was on the 
ground and | thought I weald hitch him toa 
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sleigh which I borrowed for the si I 
went into the barn took down a head gear and 
stole up alongside of him. Up went his head 
beyond my reach, and I climbed upon the feed- 
bex to reach him better. Im just fourteen 
seconds I climbed down again, minus the seat 
of my new pantaloous. Rite? Yes, indeed. 
The end was not yet, however, for ne sooner 
did I attempt te leave the stail than he jam- 
med me between the bex stall and his own 
frame. I managed to open my penknife and 
gently inserted the point inte the critter’s side. 
This made him kick and plunge enough to 
teardown the barn. By dint of hard pulling 
and violent jerks he broke adrift and becked 
out of the stall. I didn't back out; I climbed 
up inte the hay loft and jumped from the 
window, leaving him in solitary possession. 
That afternoon I sent a bey to hitch up. I 
never sew that boy again and as a dernier 
resort I told a colored fish peddler to go up 
aud bring him down to the office. It took the 
nigger two hours to hitch up, and I had to pay 
for the repair of his watch two dollars; services 
one dollar, total three dollars. Well, I started 
off, feeling anything but confident of the ro- 
sult, but l saw the late owner peering through 
the windew of the Post Office, and ne doubt 
laughing at my expense; that settled it, I 
would drive that horse anyhow 

He took hisown time, I whipped, coaxed 
and swore, Yes, I admit it, 1 actually swore, 
but all to no purpose, We were right in the 
heart of the village; my friends chaffed, one or 
two individuals sneered, and | was just getting 
utterly de lised and disgusted.—My wife 
came down the street, took one look at me, an- 
other at the herse, took in the situation, and 
vanished in the nearest drug store. It took 
just tem minutes to go four blecks and I 
was meditating whether to turn his head 
homewarda, hire a boy to drive him, or leave 
horse and sicigh to their fate, when he sad- 
denly laid down, rolled over twice and thea 
groaned dimmally. Of course the constable was 
amongst the crowd, and I was told po 
litely to consider myself under arrest. The 
horse was carried back to the stable, the sleigh 
to the builder's, and the harness to the saddler's. 
Justice S-——— fined me five dollars, and my 
wife laughed at me. Mad? Of course I ,was 
mad; why not? Next day I offered that horse 
for sale for ten, five, two dollars; no buyers. 
I sent for the nigger and told him I would 
make him ig ah a horse if he took 
SS, Sis, Seti, Nee et ae 

; didn ant him: nite 
ef that heres. ‘There tas, however @ rival ef 
his to whom he advised me to offer the beast. 
I did so. Rival agreed te take him provided I 
threw in « head stall aad dollar note, which I 
aladiy did. When | came to reckon up dama- 
ges | found the following bill correct: 
‘ nal cost of hore orpuminanenen 
pe pants sovesesine 
Te akgeer and watchmaker... 
Repair w anthem 
“= harness... 
Cartage of ure to stable 
Nigwer + rival for beedetal! . 
a ” far accepting home, ene 

Peed, ote’, ete... 
Mim clhlancous — to get rid of “bores” 
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gin, and many a vained tree “ 
tim. Now if we prune a tree 
on all this, There is no 
wood; all that is taken by the 
diffused at once among the loa 
A wound 


4 point at the ex 
oie 


i 
f 
se 


Tae 
: ith 
a 


it 
i 

ui 
ift 


| 


; 
f 


i 


f 
: 


; 
4 
& 
x 


f 
5 
i 
f 





ental 


it 
it 
Hi 

B! 


i 


i 
cH 
ray 
z i 


_ 
i 


f 
H 
cet 


4 


: 


4 
r 
if 





re” 


The water wee © 
all its loveliness, 1 
and ifs rene 
steps were harried 
behind, for there 
believed in throug! 
the place was the ' 
the people dwellia, 
en certain evening 
tarn from their 4 
darkness still foun 
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her restored te cousciouspem, left her in a 
plactd slumber 
Aunt Mary had not risen so carly os uenal 


dim she returned home ? Rhe 
bet, and, with a brimming 









‘weal, prepared by the ready hands of Jresie, ums 
always served at am carly hour. Upon cutering 
the kitchen, to her intense surprise, the shut- 
ters were still clused, and no fire barned om the 
hearth. She wondered what it could mean, 
and for a moment thought with regret of her 
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sunt that it wase paradise to her. 
herse!{ upon the hard bed and foend relief for 


her outraged feclings im a copious shower of 
Neer 


‘The spring, to which Jemie was eo often seat 
by her i!!-natured cousin, poured its water down 
through « fiemre in a rock inte @ decp stone 
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stead of her own nice room, and her mother 
standing over her, Did she not know her own 
child? or did she think it was Jessie she was 

















friendly «hadow. 

The water was cool and sparkling, but with 
all its loveliness, the spot was seldom visited ; 
and ifs pedestrian chanced to be near it as the 
evening shadows were falling, the passing foot - 
steps were harried until the spring was left far 


pretty girl you are te be in bed at this time in 
the morning; hurry down stairs or I'll strike 
you again.” Saying which, she left her, hear- 
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It was some time before the transformed 
Phoche recovered from her confusion; Her 
asiouishment iv aed every it that abe 
should be occupying Jessie's room, and to solve 
the mystery she ran swiftly down te her own 
room, Judge ofber surprise when she saw a 
semblance of herself lying asleep on her own 
nice bed. She-immediately wont toe the mir 
ror, and with amazement, instead of her own, 
Jeasie’s face reflected there. A thrill of horror 
pamed over her as the thought forced itself 
upon her, that the evil spirit of the «pring, 
knowing her designs upon her innocent cousin, 
was about punishing her for 
her wicked indeed. Tre ly 
she again looked in the mirror, and although 
much frightened at the transformation, she 
still felt a secret pleasure in the pomession of 
Jessie's prettiness, and teyed with the curls 
around her forehead. “I haveall the beanty 
at any rate,” she thought, “and | will soon set 
other things to rights.” Accordingly she slipped 
on one of her own dresses and weut into the 
kitchen. “ Mother,” she said, in a quict voice, 
“Tam Phoebe.” Aunt Mary caught up a stick 
that was lying on the floor. “What has come 
over you this, morning,” she mid; “you are 
Phebe, are you, well I'll soon take that notion 
out of your head,” and catching her by the 
shoulder, she beat her cruclly. Tears 
came to the poor child's eyes 
she already began to feel retibution for Jessic's 
wrongs. The beating gave her terrible pain. 
she looked askance at her mother without 
daring to utter a word, who cried out in angry 
voles, “now go dress yourself in your own 
clothes, and be quick ‘about it too.” Again 
Pharbe mounted to Jeasie's room; some soiled 
clothing was hanging on an old chair. Phabe 


the people dwelling in its vicinity related how, 
@ certain evenings, when belated on their re- 
tarn from their day's labor, and approaching 
darkness: still found them pear it, they had seen 
little sparkling lights dance about on the sur- 
face of the «pring, and, at the same time, had 
heard faint, sweet music feating all round 
them, while the air wae redolent with fre- 
grance 
Phabe had carefully concealed all these re- 
ports from Jessie, and the consequence was 
that, althongh the former would not for the 
world have gone near the place, Jemie was al- 
wars pleased to be sent there. The murmar of 
the water fell with a sweet cadence on her ear, 
and the stelen moments in which she reposed 
her tired limbs on the flowing bank were the 
only happy times of her sad life. Carrying 
water from the «pring was net a necemity, for 
the houxe was plentifully supplied with the 
element at Me very deer, bat Phabe, 
knowing all the suspected dangers of the 
place, and believing in them fully, had resol ved 
to send Jemsic there until she should either fall 
a victim te the evil influences of the spring, or 
some blight should settle upon her youthful 
heart, of which the wicked girl was so envious ; 
bat Jessie, all unconscious of her evil designs, 
and contented in her ignorance, caressed the 
lovely flowers and gave them copious dreaghts 
of water in the languishing bours of neon, and 
nothing would have induced her to sever cue 
from its tender stem. 
: The sorrows of childhood are quickly forgot- 
ten. When driven to the attack by her cruel 
aunt, Jemic soon sobbed herself to sleep, when 
before her closed eyelids a vision pamed. She 
dreamt she slept on the spring's flowery bank, 

















































































































that the lilly bells swung to and fro as if a gem- | turned them over with a look of disgust. “1 
tle zephyr was passing overthem. From their | on, not going to wear those at any 
white petals isecd o tinkling silver soundglow | 5+.” thought the gir. he ® opened 


worm lights glittered om the long gram, and 
tiny sprites were awembling on the mousy 
carpet of the bank. One, peerless in her 
beauty, robed in gossamer, her wings glittering 
with all the priematic colers of the rainbow, 
advanced te the side of tho sleeping child, and 
waving over hera silver wand, thus addresed 
her companions : 

“Behold our child, the happy little one of 
Briarwood, and see what mortal unkindness 
Can ish. Shorn of her beautiful locks, 
thy gift, Goldenhair, her little hauds torn and 
bleeding, her blue eves always dropping tears, 
aed her heart alwoet broken, that kindly 
heart, always open te the cry ef distrea. Only 
to-day, taking the form of a fainting, decrepit 
old woman, I appeared to her panting for 
breath, withoet streugth to nuide my footsteps. 
Quickly, with the aid of her young arm, she 
came to my relief, soothed me with her 
kind voieo, and with a cup of leaves 
formed by her tiny hand, gave mo 


Jessie's trunk, and took from it the only decent 
suit the child possessed and hastily dressed her- 
self, and once more repaired to the kitchen. 
As soon as Aunt Mary saw ber, her anger knew 
no bounds; she hastily seized her, shook he 
violently and drove her up the stairs, where 
she stood beside her antil she pul on the clothes 
Jessie had worn the day before. 

[ro Be conTinuED.] 
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SHORTNESS OF MONBY. 


Young ladies, as a rule (writes a contempo- 
rary), suffer a good deal from the want of 
pocket-money. Young men send in their bills 
to their fathers, and bave generally a sam 
wholly independent of necewary expense to 
spend as they please, while their sisters have 
enly an allowance for drow In ordinary 
eases, and particularly where there are 
girksof one family, this allowance i* not one 
ealeulated to show any margin when the mill 
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water, What then is our any. Mhall | siner's bill ix paid 
che te - to gp eves or ewey ? or shall | 4 distinguished tady novelist lately spoke 
pa A ag @ y the vofrain with regret of the ignorant young woman who 


wes taken up. “We will eave her, we will save 
her, our sweet Briarwood child.” 

Ouce more the silver wand waved ever the 

Jemle. She started up from her hard 

bed. Alas! the bright phantasmagna had van- 

ished, the day was dawning, and the child, has- 

tily dressed, desceudesd to the kitchen and com- 


literature merely for a chance 


She, perhaps, for a 


dabbled in 
of earning « little moacy 
moment forget of how much 
that little money may be te « person who fads 
it almost imposible to make ber income cover 
her inevitable ca penses. 

Girls are often subjected to painful bumilia 


importance 
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: eamsequently Jewe pred the day quictiy. for | ~~ 
her aunt seldom interfered with her unless | Ter Aud imper y, may 
Mo evening drew on and herself placed in an equivecal position, from 
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in sleep, 0 Geiry with «i- she had mot « little money in her parse when 
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INTERNATIONAL 
Exhibition Company, 


the DMreeter are obliged to make a further appeal 
to eecure funds to place the Exhitition upon a ssif- 
=pperting teh Bet fr thie ungenerous 
and unexpected decision of Washington, there 
would have been ne mecesity whatever of 
making ony eppeel ft the @itiem: fr 
further aid. But tmasmuch @: 6 large por 
tien of the subscriptions to the Permanent Ewhitt- 
tion wore in the Centennial Bteck, we are now 
viblleed to appre! for actlitional subscriptions to make 
up the defietency, The Kuhitition t note private 
enterprise, merely fw the benefit of the stock holder: 
but is intended for the advantage and benefit of our 
elty, Mate and country, but capectally for our city 
and State, and there ought net to be any doubt 
whatever as to its ultimate sucess, Tt will be cal 
culated, from ite great extent and varied attractions, 
to draw to our elty hundreds and th hh of 
visitors from all parts of the country, who will have 
the finest oppurtantty they ever had of weing col 
lected together the various productions of art and 
manufacturers of our chy and Mate and of other 
States, besides curious and attractive exhibits from 
abroad, aud most every business interest of our city 
must be benefited by ft. 

We appeal, therefore, to all the holders of Centen 
nial Stork to come forward at once and subscribe 
thetr stock to the Permanent Exhibition, and thus 
jet the whole country we that Pennsylvania not only 
ean and will return to the last farthing the money 
which the Government so reluctantly advanced and 
now requires shall he refunded. Pat that she can aleo 
maintain a PERMANENT exhibition, which tn potnt 
of extent, variety, and attractive Matures, and mag 

hificence of the temple in which 4 ix held, ls without 
a parrallel in the world 

We therefore ask your aset-tance, either by (ranshe 
of stock of the Centennial Beard of Finance, of 
a suleertption in meaney 

Those suleeribing Centennial Sick the 
option of taking sixteen single tickets of adimissdon 
for each share of stock transferred, or stock of the 
International Exhibition Compeny, at the rate of 
twenty five dollars perehare, will be teucd for the 
Het amount realised, : 

In acilition to the dividends that may be earned 
and declared, holders of stock of the International 
Kahtbition Company will be entitled to @ single te 

ket of admission annually for each ten dollars sub- 
scribed, of to an aanual pass for each eight shares of 
stock 

lastead of stock, subscribers have the option of 
taking, for each twenty five dollar. a transferrable 
season ticket fur 1877, which will admit two adults, 
of one adult and two children each day 

In all cases of transier of Centennial Siock the 
present owners cau retain the memorial certilioale 
of the Centennial Board of Finance, 

Relieving, from the support already given w, 
that we will be sustained in our endeavor to make 
the International Exhibition @ grand stocess, we 
have determined to push forward complete armuge 

ments for opening on May 10, 8877; but the 
measure of our success will depend to a great ex 

tent on the answer recetved to this appeal. 

That the Directors may know at once just what 
they can depend on, citizens who are willing to sul 

scribe In cash of Centennial Stock are carnestly 

urged to notify either of the undersigned by letter or 
postal card, giving their address, and those wishing 
to transfer stock will be inme-dliately Mrnished with 

blanks for transfer, and holders of single shares of 
Centennial Stock who wish to transfer the same 

and receive Tickets of Admistion a8 above. can 

make the transfer and receive the tekets by calling 

at 003 WALNUT Street from ® to 4, of they wil! be 

furnished with blank transfers by notifying the 

binanecial Agent 
nial Steck it will be necessary to 
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Thecter Larke rang the bell ot Ne @ Madi 
eon Myuare the palatial residence of Hon Joho 
Meary Myles, member of the New York Lee 
beleture 

A errvant opened the door and ushered the 
physician inte the parter, where he wae con 
fronted by Mire Lyme, widowed sister of the 

of the maneion 

"Oh, Decter, I'm eo glad you've come ' cried 
thet lady, rislag and advancing te mort the 
Vielter 

“Who's sich?” demanded the matter of fact 

yeictan 

“Why, Nelly.” 

“What, Nelly ageie’” 

“Ven, Decter, and wore this time then 
ear 

“Wheat appears te be the matter?” 

“That's what bothers us all bet you'd bet 
ter ewe her «611 ge end tell ber you're bere.” 

Awd ewey weet goed, sympathetic Mew 
L.ymee up stairs 

Deter Larke steed before the heater with 
hte het and gloves in ame hand and preased the 
paim af the other against his forrbead 

“ Theee wealthy fashianatles are the curse of 
the prefeaion! he muttered teetily, “bat 
yoo can't talk plainly to them if you did 
you@ epell your practice! There's nothing 
the matter with thie girl! Lhkaow it! Three 
mortal times thie very week have I been called 
te ave her, ond as often have I found her ili 
nem canal, « head ache or @ pin prick! (mh, 
these eternal case for lavender water end 
gem ececia preecriptions! Py Jewe! I do ao 
hong to give thie dear young lety Justa mild 
dene of turtar emetic te teach: her really what 
cehare i! 

The Decter wae irritated and looked, as he 
half anid, half thought the wards written aleve. 
ibe anything but the hindly matured old gen 
UUcenan he really was 

Decter Larke wee epwards of sinty, wae 
short end portly in person, and showed, be 
peath «thick head of pare white hair, « well 
shaven face that for mildure and bene valeur 
of expremion could hardly be matehed tn the 
wide world. That le. he eeually showed such 
a face, but just now he felt he was being triffed 
with and indignation threw a cloud ever it 

Directly a pattering of alippered feet on the 
step announced the return of Mra Ly mee 

“Nelly eave walk right up, Doctar ' anid she, 
appearing at the perior deur 

“If ever there was sublime hmpuedence this 
girt has it,” thought the physician as he shuf 
Bed upetaire afer the lady 

It eremed a hasheesh league to the patient's 
third stery chamber, but it was traversed at 
last, and the cures of mortal ile stoud puffing 
and porepiring at the bed side It wae « eweet 
apartment, neat te a felt, and flied with the 
thousand aad one totlet gim cracks and boudoir 
wickhwackerice se adored by the sea, but the 
Dector was not comciliated by its apprarsnce 
he steud amitet all the reveated arvana of fo 
male breuty as stern and grim as fabled Khe 
demanthua 

“Nelly, dear, here's the Doctor,” mid Mire 
Lymes. 

At this. e pair of lenguld blue eyes looked 
ep from the covers lute the physician's face 

Te say truth, for an invalid, to whom the 
Decter hed bern sammened three mortal times 
in ene week, aff that could be soon of Nelly 
Mytes looked remarkably «1! 

“What's the matter, Nelly f asked the Doe 
er 

Nelly gave a little sigh 

“1 fear Dm te 0 decline, Deotor '* 

~~" 

Awd the physipian took the patient's out 
Cretehed hand mmcwhal savage!) 

He woe 0 fairy hand, al! pink and white, with 
taper Gagers and resy tinted nail and to have 
had it te his would have given any other man 
en eretacy of sensation the lhertar merely felt 
the young lady) pulee All right - healthful 
music et once beat out of time 

The Therter lifted Nelly's bende curls and 
Placed his hand on her furvhead 

All cool and healthy to the touch! 

He looked at her tongue 

Nermal condition eacept till’ 

Teeter Larke's look became that of a martyr, 
but he resigned hime! to fate and preecribed 

“IL hepe Nelly will be well by the twenty- 
Bieth of December" id Mra Ly mee 

“1 hepe a, indeed’ reterved the Dectar 

“Per that is tobe her wedding day'’ con 
timeed the lady 

A shedder paserd through the pationt af these 
words aed the quick physician notion? it bat 
lhe a wiee man be anid nothing bie only 
thea ht was that the marriage might possbly 
imerease his bastaces ' 

After a few general directions he departed 

At the weet door he met Hen. John Heary 
ty bes @ pom y man 4 im power 
and wif 

“Uh, Decter'’” anid the worthy legislater, 
“you feend Nelly siiing as eeual, oh? Well, 
well, after her merriage te cur goed friend 
Jones, I hepe shell be better ™ 
: And the Memorable Member laughed coarse 
y 

“De you knew, Pecter, I half think her 








“Veo —@tratten the artist deat vou huew * 
Me weated te marry him on fame and a crust 





forget sheet Nelly Mtyica, Mivetten, “eur goed 
friead Jemea,” the pompous | egisieter ead their 
oMaire 

~ pemed the dey 

That might « exmewhat rictous company of 
oid leoking young men Gled inte Doctor 
Larke’s lecture réun 

Thie lectereroom wee cleo « dissecting- 
rom 

Te the aninitioted eye it was « horrible 


Ra cletame were ranged show! ite walle 
t ahelves tained griening shulla, 
Preach manihine of dieeected Aguree and ter 
ror inspiring morbid specimens preserved ia 
a bewsdveat 

The walls showed « weelth of charts contain. 
ing terrible drawings of cancers and wounds 

Ineerting instruments eralpea, caw, for- 
cope, hooks, probes, ete, were thickly scattered 
ie 

And, to crown all, o gigantic Plaster of Parte 
anatomical Ggure steed in « corner grimly 
plating with eutstretched Gnger to muemereus 
preserved human staemarhs hung up ia rows. 

The rhot-us company juct mentioned cumuti 
tuted the lterter's clas in anatomy 

There was « large table to the contre of the 
spertment, bul it was empty, and the students, 


Ab « 





the Alderman, with 
vetursing reasen 
retired dim wanbted amabd searcely com 
tittere ‘ 

The Darter weet co) 

“What ts the bheid you hove upon @ certain 
member of the New York Legusietare, whose 
danghter you are shoul tn marry 7 

* We ewanted oat siecied candidates, ruched 
through bugue bills, and got the money fer ille- 
gal warrants 

“Lat the confession be duly drawn,” cricd 
Une Dieetor 

Mtratten was at hand with pen, ink and pe 


Tom end Epeom effized their names as wit- 
Drees 

“ Lat the subject be recommitted te the bag 
and conveyed beyoud our limits!” ordered the 
Decter. 

The Alderman objected to the bag but the 
stedents thrust him in, lowered him tote the 
street from the window, bumped him arainst 
the pevement, corried him several squares, 
end Gaally act him ot liberty on 6 common 
im the cutebirte of the city 

Whet are was made of the confemica sv hap- 


for the 88th of December did not take place 

Before that time Mise Nelly Styles had be- 
come Myre. Stratton with the full consent of 
her father 

Alderman Jones migrated to Utah. 

Nite adventure in Hades got noterd abroad, 
and ridicule drove him from New York before 
the fill of Tammany! 

Mon. John Heary tiles stuck to the ship. 
He d in office watil the crash and fell 





after glaacing ot lt and noting its divs 
with i led dismatiafaction, got together 
in rroupe aud began te talk 

“Thie den ought te be cleaned,” mid one, “it 
amelie like the eniversal grave of mankind!” 

“Jack,” erted another, dapping the Gret 
speaker on the shoulder, “be comforted! It 
shall he waehed out when the Lord sends an 
other Delage’ ° 

“I wonder if we're going to have a subject to 
night’ asked a third 

“| hope oo," replied @ dirty looking, sequiet 
eyed, charne! house -amelling little man, “for | 
have set my heart on getting aleg and some 
dorsal vertebre |” 

“Dy Jove!” exclaimed « puffy fellow who 
was cating a Belowna senses which be Arat cut 
bute small ploews with « scalpel, “Louis's wore 
than Frankenstein! Me wants that leg to fa- 
teh on infernal monster he's getting ap and 
which he hopes te animate with « galvanic 
hattery' Me needn't deny it! I saw the mag 
nifleent creation at bie room last evening ' 
Kpewwm ead | nearly broke bis heart trying to 
meke it drink beer!” 

“Dgeee and you were tee drank last evening 
te we aeything |” retorted Tom 

The brought out heen whe cried 

“1 drank’ Ilmpesible! Dide't I grind 
your evalpel)” 

“ Vou, vou did! Reva, look at it'” 

And the stedent beld apa alpel that was 
nicked until t resembled a saw ! 

A geacral laugh silenced Epon and at that 
moment [kator Larke entered the reom 

“Chentiomen,” said he, “the subject ts outside 
and paid for '” 

“tieneral applause followed thie double an 
houncement, and seen the dull, grating sotse 
of rope end pulley told that the stedents were 
drawing the subject up by way of the window. 
Threetly a greet, rough bey wae hauled inte 
the chamber and lal on the large table in ite 
contre 

At this instant Mretten, the artist, came in. 

He bore a pe tiviie under bis arm and was 
come to make a few studios 

Reveral students had been busy at the table 
wntying the hag, and they ecomed to be vastly 
amused cven more amused than usual. 

The doctor approached the workers 

“ientiomen,” he aald, in bie blandest tones 
of satiafaction, “wneever our treasure.” 

The students pulled down the bag with tre 
mendous grins, aed wonder of wonders —they 
dimclused fret, a Gabby head wearing a crushed 
hat with erape about It, and aecond, the body 
of a man clothed from neck te feet in a sviled 
suit of gamblers most approved raiment. 

The Decter'’s face grew black as a thander 
chowd 

“A trick —« trick!" shouted a desen veloes 

The subject was alive, but very drunk, and 
when the bag was removed he sat upright on 
the table aud glared unsteadily around with a 
look af blank berrer 

Am | in hell. end are theee the devil's 
lope?” he muttered thickly 

Pywom brandished a aaw above his head 

Toe orted ta « sepulchral volce “Inject 
him with the weual chloride of sine" 

‘Let him be injected" came in deep, un 
earthly tenes from several students at the back 
of the chamber 

“Mangle hie medulla oblongata’ 
Fyrom 

“Never hie levater nasi superioris!” bawled 
Tour 

“Let him be mangled and severed! 
in several deep, has tones 

The lector, thinking the merriment had ad- 
vanced far enough, came forward and was 
about putting a step te it, when, for the Gre 
time, he caught sight ef the subject's face! 

He drew bark in amazement 

Mrattem tow, at this moment, sremed to have 
made seme astounding discovery 

Ihetor,” he whiepered, turning pale, 
Alderman Jones " “Your rival" 

The artist turned! soartet 

“You huow my story fr 

“Veo 

Om the lustaat a tremendous idea seomed to 
have foreed iteclf inte Dector Larke's head 

lastead of stepping the merriment, the grave 
physician jetwed in it as heartily as the rest 

Me walked straight up to the Alierman 
and etext at his aide 

Man" mid he, in a ghostly voice "Man 
that wae bet man new no longer thy doom is 
waled! Here in Hades exists no appeal from 
my most inexorable will! I doom thee for thy 
ortmers te everlasting Games! I am Lacifer! 
leern te kheew me" He is Lucifer, our King’ 
Learn to knew him! echeed all the students in 
ome vast chorus 

At the beginning of the Decter's mest unex 
pected apecch, Tom and Epsom, ever rife fora 
frolic, alyly tarned down the gas 

In the dim light the room aad its appurte- 
nance* looked « thoessnd-fold more ghastly 
than ever 

Rome of the students stuck bite of red tin-fail 
under their eyes and one, stepping up behind 
the Ducter adruitly tied an immense false nese 
om the worthy physician's face 

Another by means of some chemical prepare. 
then, prodeced green Gre and « strong oder of 
sulpher' 

The Alderman was utterly bewildered. 

Me greancd 

The Ductor continued his epeech. 

“ Deemed wretch, thy misdends are 

bat yet my fancy moves me to pity thee— 
and om onc conditioa will | remit thy punish- 
meant and allow thee again te tread thy mative 
a 

“Name it! quavered the yet mandlin A)- 
derman 

“Usnfess and ewear te repair the injuries 
thes hast dene ™ 

“ivi or 

Here em UmeK petty advanced 





cried 


* chimed 
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with Tweed. His memory is not green! 
Deeter Larke lived to be quite aged, and te 
the day of hie death he was known to the pro 
feerion familiarly as “Loacifer 
And here we make our bow 


THE MYSTERIC 
PORTRAIT, 


ny *® a, 


Is a emall but handsomely furnished sitting- 
room ie «a Londen betel, a younr lady war eit 
tiog in en eney chair, before « blazing fire, one 
dreary Nevewher afternoon Her hat and 
cleak lay wpen the table beside her; and from 
the eager, impaticnt «lances she turned towards 
the deor atevery und of a footstep on the 
staircase onteide, it was evident that sho ex- 
pected a visitor 

At last the door opened, and a tal), aristo- 
cratic-looking voung man entered the room 

“ Harry, what a long time you have been !" 
she exclaimed, springing up from her 
wat “What news have you brought’ 
What docs vour father say about our—our mar 
riage *" hesitating with the shyness of a bride 
at the last word 

© Read for yourself, Helen,” replied her hus 
hand, handing her an open letter; and stand 
ing opposite ber, leaning acainst the marble 
mantelpiece, watching intently the expres 
sion of her fair young face an she read 

“In marrying as vou have done, you have 
acted in direct, deliberate opposition to my 
wishes. From this day you are no longer my 
son. and T wash my hands of you forever" 

“Harry, why did you not tell me of this be- 
fore?” exclaimed Helen, as she read the hard, 
cruel words, looking up through her tears into 
her hashand's face 

“My darling, what was there te tell? How 
could I know that my father would act in this 
hard-hearted manner? I knew that he wished 
me te marry the daughter of a nobleman living 
near Marton Hall, and so unite the two estates, 
bat I had no idea that he would cast mo off for 
disobeying hia wishes. And even if I had 
hnown it,” he added, fondly clasping bis young 
bride to his heart, and kiwing away the tears 
from her eyes, “I shoald not have acted differ- 
ently. My Helen is worth fifty estates, and a 
long as she loves me T shall never regret the 
loss of Marston Hall and ite fair acres Rut 
my love,” he continued more seriously, “ther 
is an end of your promised shopping ¢tpedition 
inte Read street. You will have te do without 
diamonds, now that your hushand is a penni 
loss outonst, instead of the heir to Oficon thous 
and « year 

“Hush, Harry! Please don't talk like that,” 
she sid, hurt at bie bitter tone. “You know 
it was not of diamonds and dress I was think 
ing. But what are you going to do. Harry?” 
she continued, laying her hand upon his arm, 
and looking up aadly inte his pale, set fice 
‘You cannot work fr « living.” 

“And why net work for a living? he oa- 
claimed, in a determined voice. “Recause I 
happen to be the eon of a Raronet, broaght up 
and educated without any ideas or knowledge 
of business? Rut I will work for my living, 
and show my little wife that I am not quite 
unworthy of the trust and confidence she re- 
posed in me when she placed this little hand in 
mine,” he added, stooping to kis the «mail 
white hand that rested confidingly apon his 
arm 

It was while pursuing his favorite study of 
oil painting, among the famous galicrica of 
Rome, that Harry Marten wooed and won 


Helen Tracy, a governess inan English family | 


residing io Italy, and the orphan daughter of 
an officer in the army. Before he had known 
hera month, Harry, whe had been in love —or 
fancied himeelf in lowe with at least half a 
dosen different young ladies in as 
mongha, felt that he had at last met his fate 
Delighted at the idea of being loved for him 
self alone, he had not teld her of his real posi 
thom and it was net till after the marriage cere- 
mony was over that Helen discovered she had 
married the eldest sen of a Harouct, and the 


heir to estates produciag Aflccn thousand a vear | 


It was not witheat some inward misciviags 
that Harry wrote to bis father telling him of 
his marriage, which were then realised by 
the result, as we have acon by the letter from 
Sir Philip Marston, which awaited him at (the 
club on his return te England with pis 
bride 

But, full of confidence in his ability to main- 
tain himerifand his young wife by his own 
exertions, and thinking that surely his father 
would relent and be reconciled te him afer a 
time, Harry troubled himeaclf very little about 
bis ket inheritance; and theagh their new 
home--consisting of three small, poorly -fur- 
nished rooms in @ beck street ~ was very dif. 
ferent from the ‘grand old mansion to which 
he had hoped to take his bride, he set to work 
cheerfully at his G@verite art, and tried 
te eam « living by painting pictures 





many | 





Bed tgtebesd 
ae Mamet at hates 
“Well. ats, | weet you to paint the portrast of 


“With pleasure, cir,” anid Harry, cagerty. 
“When can the lady give me the fret sitting?” 

“Ales, dir! che ts dead—dead we me thee 

twenty years, and I killed ber—I broke her. 
heart with my harchnes sad crucity?” e- 
claimed the old man, in aa cactied, trembling 
voice. 
A strange chill come ower Harry, a the ides 
that his mysterious vieitor must be an racaped 
lunatic cramed his mind; bat mastering, with 
an effort, hu» ton, the cys tinued 
“Pardon me, young sir, This is of no intercet 
te you. My daughter is dead, ced I want you 
te paint ber portrait from my 4eecription, as! 
perfectly remember her ¥) years ago.” 

“I will do my beet, sir; but it will be no casy 
task, and you must be prepared for many dis- 
appointments,” sald Harry, when, having given 
him a bong deacription of the form and features 
of his long-lest danghter, the old man rose to 
depert, and for weeks he worked incemantly 
epon the mysterious portrait of the dead girl, 
making sketch after sketch, cach of which was 
rejected by the remorse stricken father, until 
the work began to exercise « strange kind of 
fascination over him, end he sketched face 
after face, as if wader the influence of « peli 

At last, one evening, wearied with a day of 
fruitless exertion, he was sitting over the fre 
watchiug bis wife, who sat opposite, busy epon 
some needle work, whee an idea suddenly 
flushed upon him. 

“Tall, fair, with golden hair, and dark bine 
eyes! Why, Helen, it is the very picture of 
yeoarsel("" he exclaimed, starting from his seat, 
taking his wife's fair fee between his twe 
hands, and gazing intently inte her eyes. 

Without losing a moment, he sat down and 
commenced to sketch Helen's face ; and when 
his strange patron called the aext morning, 
Harry was so busily engaged putting the fn 
ishing touches to his portrait, that he did not 





| hear him enter the reom, and worked on for 


some momenta unconscious of his presence, un- 
til, with the ery of ‘ Helen! my daughter !" the 
old man hurried him aside, aud stood entranced 
before the portrait 

After gusing for some minutes in silence, 
broken only by his own half-suppressed sobs of 
remore, Uhe old mana turned slowly around te 
larry, andasked him, in an eager voice, 
where he had obtained the original of the pic- 
ture 

“Tt in the portrait of my wife,” replied he. 

“Your wife, sir! Whe wae she ? Pardon me 
for asking the question,” he added; “but I 
have heard lately that my poor Helen left an 
orphan daughter, and for the last six montha I 
have been vainly trying to fad the child of my 
lost daughter, so that by my kindness and de- 
votion to my arandchild I might, in part at 
least, atone for my harshaces towards her 
mother.” 

Harry was beginning to tell bim the story of 
his meeting with Helen at Rome, and their 
subsequent marriage, when the door opened, 
and his wife entered the room 

Perceiving that her hushand was engaged, 
she was about to retreat, when the old gentle- 
man stopped her, and after looking carnestly in 
her face for a few moments, exclaimed, “Par- 
don me, madame can you tell mec your moth- 
er’s maiden name’ 

“Helen Treherne, ” 
deringly 

“I knew it 1 knew it!" exclaimed the old 
man, in an excited voice. “At last, I have 
found the child of my poor lost daughter!” 

lu a few words Mr. Treberne explained how 
he had cast off his only child on account of her 
marriage with a poor officer, and refused even 
to open her letters when she wrote asking for 
forgiveness 

“But, thank Heaven!” said he when he had 
finished his sad story, I can atone in some 
measure for my harshness towards my Helen, 
by taking her Helen to my heart, and making 
her my daughter.” 

It is needless to add that when Sir Philip 
Marsien heard that his son had married the 
heiress of one of the finest and oldest estates 
in the country, he at once wrote a letter of re 
conciliation to Harry, and, after all, Helen 
eventually became mistress of Marston Hall, im 
the picture gallery of which no painting |. more 
valued and treasured than “The Mysterious 
portrait.” 


replied Helen, won- 


ine 


The Eternal City. 


Tourists visiting Rome in 1877 may sce lew 
of covlesiastical display than those who were 
there ten years ago; but there is ample com- 
pensation in the riches of antiquity which have 
been, during this period, rescued from oblivion. 
Never has there been such a collection of 
the treasures of the past as exists at the present 
moment. For many centuries earth and rub- 
bish were allowed to accummulate about the 
old Roman temples; carvings and statucs lay 
undisturbed under ground, or at the bottom of 
the Tiber ; the Colosseum was rifled of its an- 
cient stones to be used as building material, 
and precious marbles were burned for the sake 
of the lime they contained. The Palace of the 
Cwesars was deliberately covered with soil by a 
distinguished Cardinal, of whom better things 
might have been expected, and converted inte 
agarden. In this practical, prosaic, enroman- 
tie age, the Cardinal's loam has been carted off, 
and all that remains to show how the Palatine 
Hill looked in the early days of the city brought 
to light again 

Let us linger here for awhile, and follow the 
associations of the past, which are eukindled 
by this most interesting lor lity, to take fall 
pPemeession of our minds, We stand in the orig- 
imal Rome. where Romulus and Remus —if any 
such persons ever existed —laid the foundation 
of the city that was destined to become the 
mistress of the carth. Mere Augustus, and 
Tiberius, and (Yaseus, and Julius Cwear, and 
Mark Antony once lived. Mere Cleero walked 
in his pleasant garden, and very probably re- 
heareed aloud the orations over which school 
bays «till continue to teil and grean. Here 
Nere and Caligula and other imperial wretches 
beld their feast® and their revels, and 
showed te what “base Uses men 
may come,” before they “are dead and 
turned to clay.” Here great Crear stood, when 
tho hiugly crown was offered him, “ which he 
id thrice refuse.” Here is the altar, with its 
stones grooved to give a passage for the blood ; 
close by, the spot where the ancient sugur 
with grave countenance and sulemn ceremony, 
consulted the oracle and studied the entrails of 
slain beasts, to learn the secrets of the future. 
The soft wind is sighing along the walls of the 
old “ Lyceum Hall,” where the literati of Rome 
— beth men and women once met to discuss 
the questions of the day, and read lectures on 
philosophy, and art, and politics. More inter- 
eoting than all is the tribenal where St. Paul 
pleaded his cause before Nera, the very stonce 
on which his feet stood, still lying in their 
place. We could imagine that we hear! the 
earucst voice of the Apostle ringing through 








Amid the ruins of the Palatine Hil 
trees wave in the wind, and flowers distil delt- 
cious perfumes—death and life side by aide, 
just a it always ie im this world. And from 


It be the feeling here that Italy is destined to 
have a future, although opinions are mach di- 
vided as to what that futere will be. The 
“Head of the Charch” hopes ence more te see 
this city the ecclesiastical and political centre 
of Christendom —or he would hope for it, if be 
were » younger mae ; the King of Italy aims at 
ancther result. Public improvements have 
taken a great start ander his admin 


the iujary of certain departments of trade. 
Upon the whole, however, I conclade thet, un- 
loan some strange thing happens, the wheel of 
reform which has begun to move will net turn 


back again. : ee 
SCIENTIFIC. 


Reeser Jorwta—Vieho@ has 
vorable result from using ru 








Om taking 
earth for o | A. 
to be perfertly e without an 
dec mposition of softening. and 
firmly to the iron that (t required 
for fur men to work the pipes apart. and in some 
aces the rubber separated instead of leaving the 
ree 
A Worprnrtt ®rortiwe Weit.—Accordingfte the 
Miner, the town of Wilcox, Pa. possesrcs a remark- 
atvle curtostty in the shape of a spouting gas ; 
It rays there san tmmen-e revervoir of gas in 


igkte 
martery. monents 
water to the heicht of one of two 
lowed by teniting the ) by a valume of ore. 
the water will run back inte the hole. 
New Stone Daren Macni~ne —Correspondents 


men, 
trained labor. The hardest « 
treated with equal succes and rapidity 
which would coeupy a skilled man a week can 
eastl arcomplishet the machine in an hour. 
The Lovention, which been thoroughly teste: 
during the past few months, will have an frmpar- 
tial Influence on the buthding trades. as it will com 
echrably lewen the price of material 

To Make Part Apurer yo Zinc-Woan.—For 
sine-work, to which it is dificult to make paint al- 





bere, and which oxidiass when ex to 
airand — Tae re ‘t a rannett 


hours to « gray; and upon this 
paint will and firmly adhere. 
winter rain will In no wise disturb thix covering, 
which «@ com plete protection to the sinc. 
Detvive Horse sy E.acracrry.—The 
eerie « new invention fie driving 
by electricity The coachman is to he 
under bis seat an electro magnetic 
which he works by a little handle 
rhel through the rein to the bit and 
ecrupper. so that a current ence act 
tire leng h of the animal along the 
shock will we are gravely aseured. 
viel nt runaway or the moet obstinate 
creature, however strong and 
former into a sort of inoffensive 
the feet firmly nafled the ground.” 
enough, the opmeatte eo 
succession of small shocks. U 
these the veriest «crew can be 
and fire indescribable 
Teevernors Biact.—On Ape 19, « 
in nore, reaching to a height of 170 feet from the 
hese and perforated with three larce arches, wae 
Nlewn to fragment: It was situated in the famous 
“@? Mine” of the Port, Henry Iron Ore Company, 
Prrex county. NV. The m dug toa 
depth of 300 feet and a diameter of @08 feet, in the 
centre of which stood the mass te be broken up. 
which comtalned nearly &0 O00 tons of the finest tron 
ore In the pillars which formed the a-ches, 160 holes 
was drilled horizontally, of three inches » 
rome of them being forty feet deep. The holes were 
completely filled with vieerite.a new exnlosive, 
and the charges were in two 
blast=. The first was comp v but it 
somewhat marred effect of the accond 
ing seme of the electric wires: forty 
of ore were thrown down, and will be removed be- 
fore the remaining charges of the second biast 
will be fred 
Gias Woot. —Glass-wool has received a new 
ication tn chemical laboratories with great 
com, the glass being drawn so fine that it may 
compared to the fibres of «fk. wool oF cotton. 
pocsem be which it is manufactured is not - 
nown, and is kent « secret as much as possible 
the two firms in Bohemia that supply the market 
ang | = aye to Se mate . by winding 
ne threar nee meltea a 
iMy rotating heeted A. A, a, ; 
a mas, ft looks like cotien: its fibres 
are more easily snapped by tensile strain than 
it has not the appearance of @ mir - 
eral subetance. As it restets the action of nearly all 
chemical substances, it admits of being emploved in 
the laboratory for the Altering of unstable solutions, 
and ts again after cach 


A Toarrps ruat Traveis 878 Mite ax Hore.— 
The moet terrible invention for warfare 
ever been devieed-if we may trust the reports of 
our binngtiah cotem pore: 
mitted to the Admiralty by a 
( M_ Ramus hitehead torpedo 
slready proved it capability of trevelling beneath 
the surface of the water at the mte of 80 miles an 
hour, but the “recket float.” as the new machine ts 
called, weighs 50 tons, and t& provelied on the 
surface at the rate 
fir a distance 


. and enengh gun coften cen be carried to 
blew up the largest tron-clad in existence. while the 
tocket, by the combeastion of which the craft is tm- 
paws is all along the deck. The veenel ie mid to 

wasily gui'tet bw a rudder of very thin sheet metal. 
Ifthe coming Brtteh ecxneriment: enbetantiate the 
formset Mt wonld seem the armor-plated ships have 
hat their cay ane that the navy vesecl of the future 
should be of cork 
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